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66 R. PRESIDENT-ELECT, Utysszs Grant, of the United States of America, I congratulate you, Sir, and the 
great American Nation, upon your election to the throne of Kine Gzorcz Wasuineton, and, in this goblet 

of driest champagne, I wish you a merry Christmas and a happy reign,” said Mr. Punon. 

“ Festive cuss!” said GeNERAL Grant, smiling. 

“Your name, my Utysses,” said Mr. Punon, pensively, “ appears to me to be of good augury for yourself and 
country ” 
“ Defy omens.” 
“Man of brevity (which is the soul of wit), not to say of silence (which is golden), you are right. 


And I, too, hold her General’s blade 
CoLuMBIA’s omen and her aid. 


Nathiess, Opyssrus, a pleasing coincidence meriteth notice. There be points in the history of your classic namesake 
which a West-Pointsman will recal, and which somewhat adumbrate your own history.” 

“State ’em.” 

“Sir, thus. You did not desire to be employed in war, but like the King of Ithaca, when engaged, you showed 
the utmost sagacity, activity, and valour.” 

“Too brown to blush.” 

“There is no need. Nextly, happier than some heroes, you were universally applauded by your countrymen, and 
rewarded with the arms of Acuiiixs; that is, the most exalted military honour in the nation’s gift.” 

“Good again!” 

“ Unysses, Sir, was famous in connection with the horse. He valiantly carried away the horses of Rugsus, and 
he invented the horse that took Troy. I think, Sir, tliat you are-a great authority in the matter of horses.” 

“Health, old hoss!” ta 

“Thanks. Then, Sir, in steering for the wished-for shore, I: find that you stopped your ears to all Siren blan- 
dishment, did your best to prevent Wind-bags, from blowing your vessel wrong, and escaped safely from republican 
Scylla and democratic Charybdis.” e 

“Classic cuss!” , 

“ Again, Sir, I find in your peculiarly wise dealing with the shoals of hungry beggars for office, the antitype of 
Utyssgs smashing the Suitors.” 
* Blow ’em!” 
“Further, Sir, you have given a lesson to the Cyclops, or one-eyed people, who can see but one side of a 
















































cate Gal Aapk das < Sng = ieatias, ak os ea Tht Imo was ge Hy «Bot pl nd ea ; 
never a hotter poll than at your election.” 

-“ Playful cuss !” 

“ But, Sir, your greatest similitude, save one, is in the fact, thet like the Ithacan rot namesake, you, ini 
by Mrverva, goddess of Wisdom, ‘ resolved to give peace to the Tribes,’” 

“ Tot up.” 


“ Yes, Sir, for here js your last and grandest similitude. Equally with Uxysses inspired al cpr wind, 
you secretly departed for a gloomy region, 


yo tte fo Sisely Deel. ant Bocas as 
The dusky iiation of Britannia dwells. 

‘The sun ne’ét views the uncomfo1 its, 

- When radiant hé advances or 

MS cag gees: og wml 8 





Clouds the dull a) aiid wraps themt With shades.” 
“In the dark, A ate? cot ol . 
“Here,” said Mr. Bae gpd forsivindly, th tt by you Ametitang; and by the 
French, whom you adore 80; ‘eotital ind physical conditions f ittle old island ?” 
““ We have fools. . 
“ Many, thanks be to , or how should the wid: , Sir, you fepudiate the description, but 
oe accept the fact that you BS Fee, and journey to, » the ifigst profoundly wise Creature 


Tinmeias, T need hardly { : ri Punoij modestly, “is Mysetr.” 


n all Creation, upon your 
4c ah bege i n'a a one of his own 


“ By Jove,” said the 
hands, and raising high the 
him by Mryerva, when he lost 

“Never mind about - 
will know that my péculiar.gift i8 

“Right, Mr. Puxcw; and f 
by the Cable, and I shall returii 


favour.” 








baton i thé staff which was given 
Bono: “1 hive — a fa studied my works, you 


y ony see anything 
$hiat all censors wate =a , Sir. I came 
bate Way, for I canndt iled satea: 2 eee 

“Tf possible, it is done. If itipossible, it shall be dole: that 's the Way to answer Queens and Presidents. 
Speak, Ulysses !” 

«Firstly, however, I want you to say something civil for me to Jonn Butt. Say that I have some more of 
that difficult steering to. do, and that I may not at present see fit to express for him all the good feeling I entertain. 
But my watchword is ‘Peace,’ and Mr. Reverpy Joxnson does but amplify the seritiments all really good Americans 
have for you. In my name, if you'll be so good, return Jonn But best wishes for a Happy Christmas, but give 
him a finger only, until—you comprehend ?” 

“Thus,” said Mr. Poncn, dashing off a sketch with Krenez-like facility. 





“ Just that; bravo! “And now, old man, give me your 


Filty-Fitth Volume. 


“T foresaw your wish. It is here, inscribed— 


Ciresinas to Glysses.” 
Perhaps they didn't quaff and fume until a late hour? 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE 


MONDAY, June 2nd. Question in the Commons about the Half- 

Crown, which has not coined for fifteen years. Is that coin to 

4 be withdrawn? There is no —— intention ? withdrawing it. We 

hope not; we like to use it for tormenting a cabman, whose fare may 

be a florin. It is sweet revenge to seem ae to tender him the larger 

coin, onl suddenly to see your mistake, and give him his due—which 
wer pe fom and every spirit should have. 

mistake was made over a petition recently presented in 

woe of Mr. Eyrz. The numbers and the importance of the signa- 

tories were largely over-stated. The explanation was that a clerk had 





Fund might be counted as subscribers to the petition. It was careless 

but we can set anything that gave the House the fun afforded 

by a Lom ey of “oy amaica Committee, who declared that body to be 
ted” by the Defence Fund. olf and Lamb. 

Ww ogg the last Frida s Count. Of course Government was 
charged 7 a in a “plot” to lose time, and delay the general 
oa, hg > will do, in certain circumstances, for castigatory 

e idea of keepin a House, this weather, to debate the 
Fights of of Excisemen to Vote ! e fact was that an Irish Member 


‘Came winking through the House, 
And canted off the Exciseman.”’ 

A short Indian debate, Ayrton floored,’and the Government Bill 
advanced in Committee. Question is, shall the Council over-rule the 
Indian minister, or Ng have a Veto. House decided for the over- 
ruling, as at a 

The Irish orm Bill, mach scorned by the Irish Members, went 
through final stages, and passed at the end of the week, in silence. 
Fancy an Irish measure aA one in silence ! 


The Lords read the Scotch Reform Bill a Second Time, 
and received a remarkable petition in favour of the destruction of the 


261 beneficed and other clergymen of the Church of England. Lorp 
REDESDALE was — shocked, and said that they were asking 
for a Sin and a Sacril Lorp GRANVILLE complimented their 
moral courage, and the BisHor or Oxrorp, who af once grappled with 











taken on to suppose that all the subscribers to the Defence | of the 


Irish Church. It was presented by Lory Lyrrexron, and signed by | Th 





OF PARLIAMENT. 


the petition and began to count the names, found very few incumbents, 
and called the others “cl en unattached.” en Punch adds, 
that among the names are those of Mavunricz, Kinestzy, Jowerr, 
TemPte, ALForD, GrpEeRt Extiot, Farrar, and Mowtacu Butter, 
it may be thought that such a petition means a deal. 

Lorp ExvcHo made an elaborate speech upon the ineffectiveness of 
the British Army, arid there was much military talk, ending with some 
severe comments upon the misbehaviour of a portion of the Volunteers 
at the Queen’s Windsor Review of the previous Saturday. It is hard 
to say whether the misconduct of those Volunteers or the blundering 

y authorities deserves most reprobation ; only the Railway 
folks are ped’ to do their duty, and the others are not. 

Ought the ts of Windsor to be obliged to go to daily service 
in St. George’s Chapel? Sir C. O’LocHizn thought not, pomie they 
might be Catholiés. Mr. LasoucHERE “yo t not, because they 
were old, and t be ill. But Mr. Harpy showed that they were 
the oe soldiers champions, and almost part 
of the Dean and ter. So o by to 39 the old knights were desired 
to attend to their military-reli gious  ieliee It does not seem very 

to Be to sa hk enare short ‘prayers, with fine music, in a fine 


chapel, just across. 
A Lords ee reports that the bengrome ing Titles Act is no 


vain flourish, but a significant # ea se * apal arrogance, 
pg that it ht a to be er The for repeal was with- 
; $n tho" Conan So was Mr. T. Hucues’s Sunday Trading 
Bill, t to the great delight of Houndsditch. 
We . An Education debate, ending with the death of Mr. 
Bruce’s B 
Thursday. dhe Gennd. Dobote. ie: tite Honep-ef luonis:onidhe 
Trish ls om chamber was cro with Nobles, and 





VOL. LY. 
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GranviLtz ably moved the Second asting of the Suspen- ‘darged Lorp Dzasr with trying to kick the 
fi Marq 8. he ped th 
-four years UIs OF SALISBURY 

tite cone had Satanene delivered “age lone, pungent; 


Lorp 
Bill. He had no epteniiens ox to excuse, 
my et oh ee oo 
eas where 
a the Colony loyal and 


Lorp Grey moved 
Trish Church. But the 


hoe subject, and, 






le with the 
mate Ves 8 eee Why tak hot the Laberale when in the Bisnor oF Kriiatox said that all tl 
office, discovered that the Irish sh Church ought to come down those who had none. Adjo at 1. . 

Lorp BUBY not help animadverting—and didn’t help| The Commons of Cattle, we and Recorés till 
—put wag elles. The Trish ad Lat us do juiticn. | tt aes ie eee Lords 
a suse of Commons not to wage Sans with « decided majority of the ‘Ra ly Me coer ema to tax ‘the ee 

ouse of | WarKins & Co. have flung up the Ce 

i that the ot tage involved | nal 
the ma ey i ee bound to struggle to the public J deck ap ng Aon ; j 
the last tablishn it in 

Lor thé dash and = = 


manifesting all 
ome ec a ne 


eae 


= 0 IR his stéét, 


d6ased t6 feel.” 
He made a vigorous fa pect ¢h@ eui@inies of the fish Church, 
and with he he skill of & Voges out about Spoliation, | 1 
Rights of Pro Me. Bayi we THE | in cg ofthe 
Turep, the sat Oath and the s gs; tntil the, 
Bishops. “vs en in eta | ae pie to fight 
“—, 
a could not 68 he Was @ Robber. 
eg The Nation was the heit to 





and 

that there was no proof that he knéw it. 
i ae about L same cota and vulgar 
rather more impudence. Mr. Morizy did not 
offers himself for re-election. Meee were some none at, 
at Bristol, whom the House should order to be S6un’ <4 fogged. 





vag the ‘Bill, +? denounced the Brusett t the Church's 


ROWBY di 


nobel 





would be then no more mock elections in Bristél for 
century—and not many elsewhere. It wane be aqninet the law, would | 
it? Ww hat are laws, by men who acquire, —s the right 
of making them ? *s arope’s end coming, boys, a rope’s end 
comin, 
The ifouse got on Art, which curious! ~ we softens the manners 
of Members, nor forbids them to On a niction of 
Lorp Excuo’ 8; the Peel Statue, in = Palace 2 Yard, was ordered to 
be taken — It is due to the memory of the sculptor to say, that 
its inad rtions were due to the architect of the Houses, wlit 
was afrai rate erp he arte ye 

The Premier was taken to task for hé had latel¥ made to 
the Merchant Ta Fat, which he had sai ‘iat until Lory Statizy 
took —. the were iti @ wild sort of condition. Yet 


ere 


was the State’s fault. an Bou on Oona: hes 
in Scotland. ‘The Duxe or Rutranp wasn’t. 

















for imitating our poli 
This. gentle: Somuuane 


erg removed, 
fish. 
Rie.” 





THe 





begun 


8 pucktanp to nl ” 


linn genes 
Soe 


py in Op 


the: 


and 
in the 










‘oo gpl INTELLIGENCE. 


A ee ae 


tht poubles =a) ay 


countries is, it is 
thé Italian Govéftnmént. 
Without a single o 


commiéitio 


. | o£; but tow, thanks to 
the choicest, sw: 


— 


oat heart | and while a Gi 
oe) ¢ 








for a grant of 


Syeanion recently, at a pu 
thi Mis the orporation ¥ Y 


fisheries, Py oa out that if the river obstructions an: 


160 towards im 


FRANK BUCEEAND ON THE DEVONSHIRE FISHERIES. 


at Exeter, in giving 
a om the 
poliytions © were 


Devonshire waters would soon be 


had himself lately turned 700 salmon into the Axe, om 60 600 int into othe 
hire Paper. 


nl he do for 


d, im money and inky Jour 





hs hack eh 


Marquis oF prtieatsrs nip} at Ostiotherly 

















Wiener « Fux SroP 1s Wanrep, To the Girl of the Period: 


pe Sts Prana Siee ue wise 


in thé North 


Loxrp Dersr offered office to Lonp CuarzNpow. Mr. Disrdess did »-3: 
not make much of his explanation, and had better have referred to the ree Tey ads gh eat eer’ 
rest of his speech, and to his discovery that the Hand of Providence p,..4 ra Ae ‘ald st that may be ve ben #f not ursed, by ‘ 
was in the present crisis, and have asked with thé poet, | the rotten state eo heat roused, nursed, 
“* Must one swear to the truth of a song?” hag shin “ig bared op Bo cots th 
Then the Bribery Bill made some progress in Committee, arid the post og powmscn sy spellin eae 
House of Commons divided in favour og te its jerisdiction over Sa ted Witoré. he shuts same ea: 
Bribery cases, and then came a fierce and bad language till 
two in the thorning. aya.” 
Friday. The Lords resumed their h Debate about ber Trish "% déead 
Church a State. Lorp Ane gee his late co Heda t0 = yy oy . 
piooss, and though not approving the Bill as regarded its tiie e of int intro- RAaNAvALoNo reigns 
seem ane ” a measure, conld ae © e the hg lepers Ort Her sister’s crown upon her head, 
rejecting ii ORD ESDALE 0! 
more to say about the Day of Judgment and our Creator than we. care And 80 -we tieed not grieve, Olt 
to set down. e Duke or MARLBOROUGH npg defended the 
pene according to h his esta, Lee Lorp hy Aly sone = A, f Establishment THE BRISTOL ELECTION COMMITTER’S REPORT. ’ a 
RCHBISHOP OF r ris ent, ; : i in its. Election. 5 famiie 
and the Star politely ed him “a ee ——— blustering,” an ite Bad oops oa i... by ny oe of its Returns. “0 
ove mB oe considering Wh se agile f an and modest s hit 
Is the $ pleasure m ow season. RD LLY “ ” 
complained he had heard in — House six references to the acqui- SVERT ANGHER BEA, ONY... FH, : 
sition of Church property by tlie FORD , and said that if Tue Manevis or Hastives is gone to Norway, for fishing. 
raw ee Le a to the poor ab © secularisation of 
sic wo! an Commons. —Grant Dui against 
The Ancusisnor or ArnmacH said the Church had failed, it ae sere es: 
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Emma, *‘ Weir, Aunty, HOW DO YOU THINK THE SEASIDE AGREES WITH ME?” 


EVIDENT, 


Aunty. ** Lor’, My Love, IT’s MADE QUITE A MAN oF you?” 








Pag °. BODY aot t singing th g the e harming new be Taye “4 a, 


name was oniaied KuHE in "the advertisenents.— 
Devil.) 





interes 








A MODEL MAYOR. 


Mr. Pouncn’s ‘best  Seoents to the Mayor of Welshpool. ‘That 


gentleman appears 


Punch to be the beau idéal of a jovial magis- 


trate, one. of theo the siden sort, and none the worse for that. There was 
question in the Town Council about a reception feast to Sx RoBert 

APTER, whose father-in-law, GeneRat Scort, resides at Prelydan Hall, 
near the borough. According to the Oswestry Advertiser, up and spake 
the worthy Mayor: 


“ We must fall te te the views of Sin Ronzrt, as we are not certain 
that he can come to either a luncheon or a dinner. if we have a luncheon 


without Str pete y will bia Rona be a tame affair, but if we had ea dinner, 
either with or. jones, we might be very jolly together. 
Whatever you ae et ae ery happy to lend my assistance in 


Bp it out, 


ati ec won spoke less sensibly or less genially, 
ui Punch would as deal of his his trouble { in openin 


the minds of those beaks, ves pe! like to bé at a dinner under me 
a President. 





= cs eee asa 
wa 


Interesting Conversation. 





a: + WAaMs you are aware I cannot carry weights ? 
Trotter. Got That being the case, why is last Wednesday like 


that 


rtion of my frame between the shoulders ? 


a Don’t know 


ter. Because it’s ‘a weak back. Good morning. [Ereunt severally. 





ACCORDING TG A CLERICAL CONTEMPORARY. 


Tue REVEREND Mr. Raw 
Has resigned the living of Ham. 





Dances non Mitxmen.—The Oan-Can. 








“ THER 


SANDEL * 2, - OFERNRACH, 


PRINCE endl “Patna 


Hassz were present d 
penumens ties 


of the perf 
Bry Te It is fo Tina a a Princess or Watzs, their Royal 


tival was not peorscaay tel by the 


sence of an nity of the aes of the Prince or Denmark, H.R.H 


Royal F 


British, wi has been —— iy rae” "ae to invade : 
ritish, w sO iny; 
DORE’S his and burn his nghold, 
upset his empire, polenge, i him to blow out out fa own i 
ABRAH, NOW! ag 
As eothesiestie rales, says that as on Sunday 
in London : a 


Morning Paper. 


Chacun &s0n gott, ch, M. OrrewRacn ? 


€ performance of. La 
Grande, Bask Puert B Geroleten was 
honoured with th ce of their 
Miglinanes Painege and 


Highnesses the Prince. 4 Pecudiad 
Louis or Hzssz, H.B.H. fa hag 4 


UKE. OF CamBuiper, H.R.H. the 
ca or Teck, &o., &., &. The 
use Was sparkling with the resence 


eral and nobility,”"—Morning 





igh esha eae | 


otic 
made by oi eee 


— a‘ Bins 


made ot Satie 





[make toatpamendnn tee po nag ye na 


hon 
e” lion, An aperico Face. would i% said yb ted 


seal 
arse ee era z 


pager aps ow have feet 9s 
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THE BAFFLED VOLUPTUARY. (A STUDY OF THE VANITY OF HUMAN WISHES, 


i 
m 
TA K Ui 
" 7 la) 

| (fly! ) 
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THE SPIDER AND THE FLY. 
(Respectfully dedicated to all whom it may concern.) 


“ Wri you walk into my. Office?” said the Spider to the Fly, 
“ Tis the snuggest little. office for business on the sly : 

The way into it lies dowm.a broad and easy stair, 

And I’ve such accommodation to offerparties there!” = 
“Oh no, no,” answered the Green Fly, “'To ask me is in vain; 
Your stair is easier to go down than to get up again.” 

“ Scorning hedges, following fancies, no wonder you ’re drained dry ; 
Do let me offer you a draft,” said the Spider to the Fly. | 

“T like to be the friend at need, and take poor green flies in ; 

You ’ll oblige me by acemere: I’ve no use for the tin. 

“No, thank you,” answered the Green Fly, “I think I have heard say, 
That for your accommodation through the nose one has to pay.” 


Said the knowing Spider to the Fly, “ Dear Fly, what can I do 

To prove how strong’s the fancy that I have ta’en to you? 

I’ve no end of ‘ ool t ’ of which you’re welcome to a slice, 

If your stomach is hot squeamish, and your taste not over nice.” 

Ma t don’t think,” answered the Green Fly, “ that my way to that I see : 
Your ‘ good things’ with greex flies, I’ve heard, are apt to disagree.” 


“ Dear creature!” said the Spider, “ You are witty as you ’re wise : 
How hon’rable your scruples, how ous your replies ! 

But though to take a check from you really must decline, 

“= aside your rg gs and take this cheque of mine.” 

“ Not at present, Mr. Spider,” said the Fly, “and now good day : 
P’r’aps we may yet do business, should I e’er come round your way.” 


The Spider turned him with an air that said, though he was dumb, 
How well he knew the poor Green Fly soon round Ais way would come. 
So he wove his web of meshes, as strong as they were sly, 

And set his table ready to dine upon the Fly. 








Then he came out to his door again and tomptingly did sing, | 
“Come hither, hither, pretty Fly, with the Green in eye and wing— 


* Youve had a cruel time of it : been cheated, cho done brown : 
Freely you ’ve bled, and heavily in many a field come down. 

They ’ve ‘nobbled you’ upon the cross, when you ran on the square, 
And won of you by foul play, what they ne’er had won by fair. 

But I’m the card to teach you how doers may: be done, 

And each ‘/osé’ in your book-balance: transmute into.a ‘ won,} % 


Alas, alas, how surely and how soon the pene Green Fly, 

With the Spider’s tempting, round the Spider’s waeme by: 
His crippled wings slow dragging, still near and nearer drew, 

Not dainty was his stomach now: all qualms o’erboard he threw :’ 
Burning with shame to fly the last where ’mongst the first he’d flown, 
And hot to wreak on others the wrong that he had known: 


Recking only of the suff’ring, and reckless of the sim: - 
Whatsoe’er the loss in winning, at all hazards bent to win; 

He came within the Spider’s clutch, poor foolish fly'at last, 

When out-sprang the cruel Spider, and his long arms round him cast! 
Dragged him down his easy staircase into his den, | 

Then, a scratech—a drop of poison—he ne’er came out again ! 


Now, Turf Flies—green ones, most of all—who may this fable read, 
To the temptings of the tempter be deaf adders in your need. 

If you lose foully, never think to off wrong with wrong ; 

Of the dead men’s bones be mindful when you hear the Siren’s song; 
*Ware down-ward stairs: of “good aia and tart agencies fight shy. 
And take a lesson from the tale of the Spider and the Fly. 





Additional Amusement. 


Ir is proposed to add a room full of astronomical celebrities. Among 
such scientific stars are to be Copernicus, GALILEo, Newton, Hur- 
scHEL, &c. It will be a substitute for the Chamber of Horrors, and 
be advertised as the Chamber of Horrery, , 





_ A Lapy going to Mapame Racuet to be made beautiful for ever, is 
in Richard the Third’s position of standing “the hazard of the Dye.” 





























; 





Set een ee 


























(ey ee ee rae ae aT Re CN sand Feige OP " 
a7 set i ae a oe ft ree oe ee wie ge ti ib i 


~ PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARI RIVARI.—Jocy 4, 1868 




































PUNCH, OR THE LONDON GHARIVARL 

‘impossible for ing maternal craft to within hail of 
MRS. PUNOHS LETTERS TO HER DAUGHTER. | het, and to imagine what the stale of mind of Be of : 
dest left- mother must be! I ask that ‘eTSON, as 
Y DEAREST JUDIANA, aman a ther, to st hs ope for « moment nd puting hin 





Juuy 4; 1868] 






















































You have iow | in the of a t who has a daughter, look into and 
tonched the age of | maké what he éan of it. 
ao, when it| TI confess that adaugliter is a delightful spectacle to outsiders and 
Stine ashion for th Welhd il penta teal J hove goss the dull London streets with- 
seule ktlice to fabs ot a? with awe, at these chignon- 
the reins of domes- | bearing as yo Indies may now be aoe in natural 
tic government, and | histories of civilisation, an out wond if they tie w 4 
for their mothers to | throats with so many yards of gy ribbon to show that they 
abdicate the chair a for the! their follies. But to return to the scoala 1 sxithmotio 
of authority for Person one asum in simple who shall put 
ever; but I. feel Bhlocep le 4 and a quiet 
sure that your deaf 's lawn-parties, concert- 
Papa, who has ab for i - 
ways been an ad¥o jle-do and other Neces- 
in of se 3 Te é 
rights, would never of life have incteaséthsadly 
consent to that sort ? y the 616 last 


of thing. I triist, 
thérefore, that my 
daughter will not 
look down upon her 
mother becausé she 
is no Medical. Wo- 
man, or would-be 
Universit PF -Woman, 
nor would-be Arch- 
bishopess, to talk 


jof the I only wait to 
sy er is a reformét ugh 


Betts called themsel a 
sf et fare ry oe cox 


e once forces are upon 





; tots Rights of Men, and a# this 
sublimely about thefIrish Chie ba at Dizzy. Ncpayr the greaséd |, di eae who éorte fo ~ as Gham- 
pole at the — fair to wit t wink bat _ ly a stewing, preser¥2 bent mé to stand w p fot the 
ing, non-Novel-writing person weaker—I mean—stronger s@iy } h have noth Susbands 
and a firm believer in the Rig! ny of Men. some | doe hare in 

Such, Re ee a your — and I cannot conceal m close felatiot the inferit ser 






faction i don 8 letter to you fift fty dl ’ 
for your Peat Pope, HN Stuart Muna, an ormmge 
whther they of he one + Suk has sa, ti "pat" ‘Heought 
socie esy é e very thought } 
4 ose ma. eas "gry daugliters, makes my hair stand ‘on 
0 ie sure, it Ay; a good. thirig for young ladies to find 


ee 


: Eo. The is, or rather #¥ fact 

: Panch's ende o ee in 

b to inet sett fien as 
commit 


whotestiks on ; but how Mie pre to f of one’s s girlg i he of #ense 

being M.A’s .D.’s, and Cura‘ and Barristers, and Members of} ' ‘i DLO 6) ),. man 

Parliament! I cbtivale 4 myself vacit with ti peas that if the study of Greek undies f6lati 0 ae 
‘ and Algébra Would riot make ladies better housekeepers and financier# |" “tel 


than they are low, it cotld not make thenr worse. 

To return to the point, though I really forget what that is now, my 
heart swells with British ardour and maternal pride when I contem- 
plate the education I hayé been enabled to give my.daughter, and all 
the ae rho el rT? 4 a that it is the fadhiion, a — down the | thd 

resent sys 0 cation, not thy daughter learne Highs 
to fs may ad to sing; to speak a 0% French, to dress her a hair beoomingly, i, a bon in hae fo domestit disenssion. me 
play Spas wingness every topic of the Qn c ptiilegs of When # Fuibject 
to amuse chore fom Inorning til npht aa and is not this the mente under consideration nm vehement! ie pate ie the space o 
curriculum of female education in this great country ? hour. . 
ine beet aig finished thus, it is my wish to discourse to you upon} grq. fj gee that Kis wife oF mol is is properly tatight the rudiments 


on entering life ought to see dine 
tiroage tee the F Aches eg of w mle eran et is oa a meek-minded person of arithmetic, 80 &8 to be able to do such sums as these : 


teally feel ashamed of myself B.’s income is £600 per annum, but B.’s wife sege  Poe the 
when I refloet that cers am Pram a have not even written a novel!| strictest economy keep house under £800 per annum: Subtract the 
But though extremely humiliated at the idea of never contributing | ast sum from the first, and what remains to lay by a the education 
immortal works to the literature of my country, I ean discourse to| of the boys, and for the dress of the girls, poor things 
pooay in your mother tongue w: gh, topies as Dyes, Husbands,| If this does — ren a mah is justified by the laws e his country 
Chignons; Curate’s : Eatlies’ Go Comitittees, Rights of Men, Dear | to quote Apam Smrrn ae Banmiaat and other learned authori- 
Mn. Mrun’e theorite, fof which I am a kumble expose) and so on. _ | ties, demonstrating that two and two make 
When I first surveyed the IthoughtT| 4th. To go to the club with Sura and Brown wheiiéver he 
should never have ee ey to battle with a yt fhe sit sight of so many | returns home to find the kitchen chimney on fire, remonstrating 


words of has sui ect upon the spirits, that 
can well wadenstand sel haw Thies take to writing Sof tien wo to he — tibely out af the Te gues. mistress storiby, dimer not in sight, 


and billiatds: Jt is thé only dram-drinking within their reach, and bth. To be like a di not tike a fool; that 
having once a taste they cannot abstain; and reall is weal Geli 0 be treated being, and not like a fool; 
very cy tetible this desire to > her oneself wordify had - other vent- eS8 Wablod, into Poe pe oauinot ord, to snobbisms he detests, flat- 


hole but conversation. ur Papa, however, though he has a 
objection to what ma he déncuiiated as Tatting and Twoddling 6th. his a rg F oprah g¥4 ided he ‘ Laat and does his 
women (for it is aston atid lamentable how ladies’ tongaes go duty to Bare “g ile con general, iad s Hight to a quiet life, 
when occupied with their és tatting needles), is at all times|* “gar low sensible conversation, anid & comfortable home. 
pleased to hear thé opinions of Persons, as we may now call ourselves,| Haying enumerated the Riglits of Men, I must now say a word or 
who have any~and no: British matron ought to be without—though | two about their big ab and this brings me back to the question—why 
they suit his palate better — ze have been kept for some time,|is a man treated like a fool by most et of the women with whom he is 
e one, oy Any my te brought in contact? Whilst o' ladies are epeesning on the house- 
Oh, deat ! g ieee of the other sex to think of what | tops that we want Votes, Universities; and Medical Dagtoss, and Pro- 
ise he bares ae Beckie Iekacceneeh or tather one ought to say, yerty Lew, Jot 10.08 hosomes Bf s.consort, act.the part.of a 
going in,—a dnughtet going in, Fame for peng and veper é she i" ees tell my daughter and the rest of her sex, What 
ordinary yo , or for Gommittees and Degrees and Causes if | we want besides 
ahe is cloveed tet bat in: dtkse ence with so much sail and steam that it is Notog eh ay bok fos 



















r of Common Sense in the 




















PUNCH, OR THE LONDON 





CHARIVARI. 


[Four 4, 








what worthy Person will fill the Chair ? 
Tks Vadinente of of Common Sense are sadly 


exact large measures of. from 

i sented a tyson 3 tt ow yg pen doee fi 
growing agitated. The first duty of a well- 

won i prog her daooe When roving asi 


Your aspiring Mother, Mrs. Puncu. 











“MEN WERE DECEIVERS EVER.” 


First Counter Tenor. *‘Scritcny, I THINK your WIFE’s WAITING FOR YOU AT 
ouR ENTRANCE.” 


Second Counter Tenor. ‘‘ OH, THEN, LET’S GO OUT AT THE B4ss Door!” 








INCREDIBLE BARBARITY AT BRIDPORT. 


As children, ‘and especially little girls, would be very likely to weep on — 
sent to gao the case subjoined, if it has been truly stated by the Sherborne Journ 


may be safely said to have been one of “ great cry and little wool.” 
‘* JUSTICE 18 NOT ASLEEP IN THE WEsT.—Two little girls were brought up before a 
Bridport te, on Monday, for the offence of picking wool off the carcase of a dead 


magistra' 
—- which they found lying in a ditch, and ‘on account of their youth’ were—dis- 
ed, of course—No ; sent to the common gaol for three weeks !”’ 


The fact that a magistrate had been really guilty of the beutality thus ascribed 
to a member of the Bridport quorum, would give cause for pronouncing that 
the savage Shallow deserved to p° to the i gone author of the remark above-quoted 
on shearing. Is it really true, however, that such great cry was caused for so little 
wool? In that case the name of the justice who occasioned it ought to be known 
in order that, by direction of the Home Secretary, it may cease to disgrace the 
Commission of the Peace. 





Wanted—a Syllable. 


Tue Alexandra Park managers rly reserve a right to turn disreputable 
folks off the race-ground. But {tay ceintestiniat pitch ke Do the meaning. 
The Directors “ will exclude all persons whom they may think proper.” Surely the 
word should be improper ? Ifnot, the sere. may prove jolly, but hardly respectable. 





(4 Song of Summer Drinks.) 
Am—' Vergiss mein Nicht.” —Mozarr. 


Forget me not! blue Mouse-ear, Myosotis 


That haunts the mead, 
Fo me not! I too, ¥ 


by 
cia ind 
ont sive thet 


; named 


Aihist in eae be 


Forget 
Oh, ribet i ‘ood p 
Forget me 


Fo 
ere is one parte I 
Forget me not ! 
For thou dost bed. ami 
h, crown my 


me not! roan Sahat ahaa! saele 


the x 





BEALES’S HAT. 
THANK pcan The Empire has been saved from @ 


crime and sham 
It was siacthesd to the 
mport of the Liberal m 


bey of millions, in S 
Church, that in a Ache between Sm Wie ont and 


Mr. Brags, "the hat of the latter had been 


crushed. 


We were stunned and shocked for two days. 
But on the third Mr. aly wie. latte te 


papers, and it contained these 


“ words of 


‘¢Ir 18 NoT TRUE THAT MY HAT was lant 


That was not all. Anxious completely 
feelings, and restore us with the aay of comfort 


to alla 
the 


balm of bliss, Mz. Bears, as kind as he is great, added, 


s¢ <“ WAS NOT EVEN DAMAGED.” 


ngland has wie aay, 
Phan y has come to 


a trial, and not infre- 


But History shall not say of 


her that she crushed ri tat of Brarzs ! 





“A MEETING LIKE THIS.” 
War is the Member for tS mee moe 
he not see that at a recent Charitable Meeting ‘pra ie roan 


fit of eS — 
Poor of 


or Ww 
London, Huxzy EDwaRp, Honsan Catholic Anch, 


bishop of Westminster, sat next to the Protestant Bisnor 


or Lorpon? This, to apply a 
is indeed a Tarr-a.tée, on W 
me 
Sex P Yes! Three hundred 


joke not new to the diocese, 
the Protector smiles 


Punch 
and whereat Water the mgr me a 


ne nell ascendency would have e bum he ot 


now, in these days, 


better 
Liberality than by the flames 
and Catholic Bishops, warmed by the fire o: 


f creed, 
but the need 


charity in their hearts, 


Regard 


ier, ot 
Protestant 
@ common 


Sem 


Of the Homeless and Hi ; 


We wish them God 





Election 


Ir is announced that Mz. M‘Cousm, of — 
pet ellen ee ee medals, 
‘or the Second Seat to 


will be 
Aberdeenshire. In on event 








that every head of Scotch eattle will be “ polled.” 


of a contest, it i 





























Juny 4, 6180) 








neck, shoul 
we are, and 
present memoif 


in a fainting 


say, your Grease ; 
long 
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THE WEATHER AND THE WAX-WORKS,. 












sags A Bok 


2 the Saws 




















=" Am I tek? 
or 
ia + my left 


er 
Wish 1 could, if @way from 


‘rms, and 







of things 













No: 7. Eee of Skitvnaa. 
Phew! 
Tallow Coun 

Sardinia! W. 


The 


wi beg.to place before the public. 


Ee 
i. fe Thames 
yes. 
ae Deca i 
mond 0 took) tid Y was nettle 


3 
“sawdust we shall 


put ed for 
indeed! if thisi#tate 


one very little spot of Grice, witigh win be ao whefe y 1 
as all that re p of yours truly, H.M.@.G. As the Witness Sal 
inquity ; 


No. 17. Guwzxan Cawroserr. 


Pherae gta It is the dress of a 


Wes discontinued at this 


France 


at fall May = oe yet gine In wax. 


I was a Sardine: d6W6 th oils, instead of this. 
The Cnumaleaaegan bowed, and passed on. 


: there shoal 
toe wrong et to ave “Seo T read Mr. 
omy Bes represents mé im i a 


Sr, Pingo and myself. He isa 


ill I give you Lorp 


now with 


GLAN’S 


ae 3 eh give me.a holiday, then he who now runs, 
present address? B 
Raetan lives at No. 15 (back tf First Group). 
often under fire, but he pacer knew ang engagement $0 hot as the oe 
USsAUD 


French 
be no 


ssauD’s Bee-hive, Baker Street. 


b the Lahoe Room, Centre Group. 
. 8. mn MasestY THE Queen or Guebce: Baker Street. 
indeed : thight as well be in am oven at-onte:--E 
ogué as “ Gelebrated for her beaut 
this weather continues, and we *re not 
it, a quiet walk, after the Hive fins dea beet} 
Tunnel, mine will be a nelting ¥ 


a one 


he: ee 
poe mg the yey 
on. | Ye Gon 


een | 


e says h 


eral a oa 





hist 


eomplaints from the Wax Figures at 
issued a Commission to inquire into 


present hot weather. result of the 


i. 
















ugrainst Ritisiiy, 
ng of > 


ae 


Lorp 
e’s been 


The General was informed that his Soaiveisatigh with Lonp Raguan 


could not be received as evidence; whereupon he refused to reply to 
any further questions. 


AncuBisHor or CaitrerBory. Address, No. 35, Second Group. 
At Hand, 


Oh, yes! at home and at your service. Don’t call me your Grace; 


he sey we 
ment ? 
If I sty only be 


a 


No. 70. Ctartemacne. 


that’s more like it. 


to 


stand in one 


! oO 


r dance on m 


0; hi; ho! 
of ‘Sinker, 


Tussaup’s Hotel has been ve 

Would I, ° se June, 1868, vote for its Disestablis 

oe hearer I wish I was at Lambeth, 
permitted 


Smity’s 


-coolers;” as-that irreverent divine used to call the stone 
Or = @ dip in my own See 
Grace having become sliglitly confused, the 
withdrew. 


own Lawn! 
mmissioners 


Yes, I am correttly deséribed as “ A mee Figure.” What’l 


No. 76. Vouratke. 


beconie of it if this weather continues 
you do to any other Visitor, “ Please not to touch the Figures.” 


ou can’t sa 


to the heat as 


Ahem! I think I had better not complain of the heat, though I 


feel it. 


The subject, being evidently a painful one to the Philosopher, was 


dropped. 


Wim SHaksreane, 


Would listen to no questions. 


“€ ©, that this too too solid flesh Would melt!” 
% But alas ! to make me 


The fixed figure !’ 


“ Albeit unused to the melting mood.” 
‘* I ’gin to be aweary of the Sun.”’ 
‘* We know what we are, but we know not what we may be.”’ 


The Bard ee it was too hot to go to the Theatre, or would 


No. 117. Lurner. 


have liked to have heard how his plays were drawing. Under cover of 
a cough, the Commissioners finished the interview. 


I perfectly agree. with my friends, His Holiness (he “ll only be his 











ie like this ate 9 
Vee: 
hes ined 

















Jom 


No: 190 


) 
No. 181. Wriutam or Onanen. 


that he 


CHARLES THE F rast. 
Feels the heat. Would 
Because he 
New idea for Ship-money. 


the weather was begi 
Was 
ILLIAM THE FourTH. 


nothing else to Say, 80 they 
after this 


eas amet 
7 Bu arg been nots 


Wes ex. 


? Wishes he had one now. Fo me coe 
JaMES THE SEeconp is bette 
the Commissioners make a note of it? 


Ourver CROMWELL soncegs ap ComiisstonER Lin). 


Cuaries THE SEconp. 
Asked a few peas a on ag ee — ~ omer in ee: James’s 


would make a decent 


The Commissioners were 


“ Belay pe you py bers P rhich ap 


JARDINALS Woiaar, 


RIGHT, Sioa sale of 
sir se that baal 
apon ipa ‘swearing in Latin. 
nn ices one Ho eas 


! who said Reformation? Ha! Smitty 





: bat ae i 
UD, to a » wit 
Toss on horsebavk, in age Row. F ae 






terested in some important 
hy HERE Tux Brack Prince, 


more, exce i 
he is. Wo 


ral 


pO Comithissionérs—teminds hi 
of times. ort be removed é a batible. Doesn’t 
mean barbel- aac his tose wat B dill Yes, 
word ho sad Wane ‘Hates jokes ; but said some himself 
when yo mm Ts dissatisfied with his position here. wit Heat. 
Very hot oat: 2 HE Frast and C Y THE Szconp. 
hed! does he Tne Tomibps s Royalists ? use they ex 
in wax. 


Park and oth ducks. Wasn’t th dog show? 
fish, there ’s the governor asking for something, gentlemen ; as I said 
on a former beg your pardon for detaining you. 


like to go, out to the Serpetitine. Why? 
of it by letting out boats. 


Sorry they couldn’t stop. 
towards. the = bar, for 
g to tell u eh age Biber tgs, re hailed 
pee from 


roaching, they found ie Majesty had 
aahered to thei original intention, an 


the i ners was adjourned. 








=, by her own sho 
Answer. When she ner 





Widdies for Wallfiowers. 
Widdle. When is a lovely young. la morph wae can’t sound her “r’s,” 


er = ‘toms a pair of gold wings. 
NEXT WIDDLE. 


Widdle. Why is a pocket-handkerchief tattered by wear and tear 
like an bag clown i in a circus ? 


old wag. 




































































ae 
a Woes 





ENERGETIC WAY OF TAKING IT. 


* YEs, GENERALLY COME AND SIT HERE FoR AN Hour arrer Breakrast. ONE MUST HAVE EXERCISE, YOU KNOW.” 








DISRAELI’S pave ail 


O Dizzy, my destiee, a libation 

Dest poate, yon h Rts loodgig 
ion’ ‘ou love me, 
For That s ris a word for yourself or for me. 


When a gentleman spouts for his own recreation, 
One wouldn’t be hard on a firework phrase, 

But the canting and Recordish word Tiesaeeeiion — 
Is ¢haé fitting stuff for these cynical days ? 


If you meant it in fan it ’s a mere desecration, 
f earnest, my ay. bat pou) re not such a > fool : 
certain religionists sation 


Is something that never was taught in your school. 


BB pe Aedpeih mSoocue~ Sp orga Nano 
your game with eac. weapon 8 lair, 
But the Nv fn Rt that calls lobby-votes Dispensation, 

Old Punch, the great Umpire, ’s unable to bear. 


An BP had like, that a dread tribulation 
ill f the fall of Jonw Manners and you ; 

But Mf ee: + call a vote a divine Dispensation, 
you ’re aware that the thing is untrue. 


Punch likes your smart books for your We detestation 
Of hypocrite howl that you christened a Ory, 
But Ha and Tadpole ne’er roared Dispensation 
When Protestant votes were the dearest to buy. 


: 11] end with a hint this unpleasant jobation : 
ES If oft you lay such an absence of Nons, 
: You ‘ll get what the Catholics call Dispensation 
From paying the penance of leading a House. 


a PUNCH. 


Desten FoR A MonUMENT OVER A TEATOTALLER’s Toms.—An Urn. 














TO THE LORD JOHN MANNERS. : 


Dean Lord Joxy, ‘July 1868. 
You were kind enough to promise us that water deo return 
to the cleansed lake “in ge 
It may have rétarned, but.1 walked across the. tee with. al on 
the bottom thereof, in company with. the erg 
the Duke of Albany Street Phe Earl ba = Har of 
Gloucester Terrace, and the Misses Gon rae, 
and back to the Ornamental Paar re (wher we wanien at prin of sm 
night, and none of-us were in the least 
One would not hold a geatieman fo toa “ay or two, as if one-were 
sharp attorney, or an old maid who had a gen an offer, bat the 
evenings are in bet. and if at if You =a ah the co 
little, we and the much ot Not Sha he hat nat 
been doing his robe _ ea: or that the job will not be.a good one. 


Ever yours, faithfully, . 
Boskybellows Terrace, “ Pancus” rt Inrrequens, &. 
Alpha Road, ay 





A Timely Warning. 


Whar a fearful thing a general drought would “be! Water, = 
nowhere, and not a drop to drink! And yet to this we must 
unless Societies for the conservation of the English rivers are 
lished everywhere to warn off oarsmen from their fayourite work of 
noe ang eo phrase, ‘ Bae ork . ant - iN, 

earing from undou sources (of rivers boating is on the 
increase, and that everywhere stalwart young men and active boys are 
pulling up our most beautiful English rivers, ; 





AFTER DINNER. 


At the Banquet given last week to the age a oe and Bishops 
Mr. Jonn ABEL Suirn, M.P “ replied ie dang e toast, but his re- 
marks were inaudible.” Hadn't he better his name to Mr. 
Joun Uy-Aze. Suita ? 





a 
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“DEMORATISING SABBATARIANISM. 
there notin existesiée @ Society for Suppression of Vice ? Because 
te steatioa We invited to i. ending’ has tleed by the Mar- 
Examiner :—_- , : 


“net 7 
ir Lawrub 70: Pray Cricxer on a Sunpax ?—In Dr. Doran’s 





A SEASONABLE PETITION. 






Petition of the 




















the alternative of om ; 4 
ays’ imprisonment, for 
playing Tricket pry dol \ 
y week.” 

_If Sabbatarian jus- i | 
tices are indeed em- A 
powered by any law 

fine or imprison i 








people for ‘p if 
cricket on Sun x8, 
the Society for t 

Suppression of Vice; 


ought immediately to 








etition for its repeal. a ‘ 

t is a law ofamostde- \ \ 
mo tendency. \ 
Cricket is as pure, SY 
healthfal, and manly | 
an amusement as an . 
that can be imagined. ’ 


ceive how the gener- 
ality of boys, or men 
either, d pass their J 
time on a Sunday be- i j 
tween Church hours A bali 
better than in-a game ‘ 

of cricket. Being no 
manner of work, cric- | 


It is difficult to con- | 








ket is, nevertheless, % 
océupation ; and can 
therefore be displea- 
sing only to the per- 
sonage who “ finds 
some mischief still,” | —--nemesmsssmseees 
as Dr. Warts says, 
“for idle hands to SS Téa 
do,” and ‘must, one 














ally “object to a pas- 


body out of mischief 
on Sundays. i 


people are engaged in ha Cth ACROK 3 s 
Bere see | MCC UCA 


same time booze in 
. egg ga . = 
ounge and loi 

about outside of it, 





themselves might con- 


would think, especi- me Cc SS 
time which keeps any- SS 


MR. PUNCH’S DESIGNS FROM. NATURE.(?) 


TOILETTE DU SOIR A LA SIREWE. 


To Sm Ricuanp Marne, aid the Poligé in Sootland Yard as- 


dCurs of Lotidon, 


ue ; your petitioners are all, at present, of # 


—— 





| 





i Og ee 
im excursion trains or steam-boats. All the while they are playi fee 
really rest the faculties which they have tasked during the week, pn, 





A New Exhibition. 
(Notice by Our Travelling Cockney.) 


Tue Empznon, the Empress, the Proce Imrerrar, and Prmcr 
Napoizon, as 4 Nappy Family. 








recruit the nervous system on whose condition menital health depends, | be exan’ of ‘ 
all the harvest a baby can afford would» be reaped by the doctor. 


| tion of Baby Farming gests 
baby be expected to vieldt . 


iven is—‘ The 


d mind, although 
many a un- 


and the wearing of a 
muzzle impedes them 
in so doing, and thus 
induces fever, which 
to madness is akin 


suggest 
that if dog-fountains 
were men in_con- 
venien localities, 
anata way: yea not 
run the risk of being 

iven mad with thi 

in the hot weather, 
and this would super- 
sede the need of tying 


| up their mouths. 


That your petition- 
ers have heard that 
this is a free country, 
but, while they are 
not. suffered to walk 
about unmuzzled,they 
pegenre to doubt the 
Your _ petitioners 
therefore humbly pray 
that. their m be 
removed, and that 
they. themselves be 
suffered to walk about 
unfettered as freeborn 
British subjects, pro- 
vided that they pay 
the dog-tax, and in 
every way agg 
their duty to the 
wr petiti 
-your petition- 
ers will ever pray, &c. 
—————————___ 
The Practice of 
Baby Farming. 
Tus frequent men- 


the question—‘ What crops may a 
ereto the only answer that can well 











Opera ror Opp-LarEers.—Bet-ly. 


But, at this rate, 


Durr rrom “Norma,” ARRANGED FOR A iirrix Duck anp A 
Corvus or Gaezn Pras.—“ Yes, we together /” &c. 





VOL. LY, 


pi ig: NR Bs 





























































































AE RE GOT EIN oR INGO ~ ron 
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THE ALEXANDRA PARK RACES. 





line of the poet, they think 


suffocating 
state-of the weather 
was, most 
tive of the 


‘¢ Who bets on horses should himself be hoarse,’’ 







for anything more rasping and of a stable-door or 
we never were some he crowd” in t 
Muswell Hill betti The G i is & very impos 
pions of Alexandra ce is exc 
ingly: refined, whilst the racing be considered a 
little a Still, by going over it is obviousl 
| doubled, and the vossory is invariably Bie the second rot 9 
There was a marked absence of shone men, and of 
broken heads in caubianenens for thou assem- 
blages, there were many who were reserva Gn are to say we 


| managers could 


saw nobody shy. Even the 


Tule “ on his wild career,” 
tions of the populace, was absent fro 
joking snobs were content to carry flowers 
ags, whilst that most eye but 
observable to the naked eye, ei as an 


a missile. 
The means of transit, too, were 


unlucky dog = vace-courses as a 






exci so the execra- 
t from, ical 
flour in 

was not | an’ 

OFr as 


we are compelled sataeenalllto 1 to grumble By my —— the extremes in — ane 


which ladies go, we confess to fee 


with the manager of the Great 


Northern line that th ” ere are seasons ome it is quite the right ono to 


go in for lon 


There can nen no doubt that the affair was more successful as an opper- 
e 


tanity for an “ 


outing” than as an event in the racing world 
not ensure a perfect condition of the course after so long 


| a drought, and if the horses’ hoofs found the earth’s crust a “ hard case,” 


| if must 


remembered that the Alexandra Park is only a walk from 


Town, and that one cum t hme Te ttmeay even in these accommodating 


times. If the Musw 
Goodwood for its “ at ee 
an Epsom for its immensity, a 


flavour, 7 a ae for its furious fun, 


them, and it onl 
of admission ram F 


1s not an Ascot for its style, a 
7 a Stockbridge for its jollity, 
my ig for its thorough professional 
es of the nature of all of 


uires some teas improvements—in the matter 
the exclusive portions of the field for instance— 


to render it one of the most pleasant of annual attractions. 


We would however su 


- afforded even to the “ 


+ that there should be some protection 
.’ There have been instances where 


Th | Your hat.” An assault 


fonngent poonia, bare fallen, 5 vicki, fe, BS | pir 

which incites a B: crowd to resent i 

It would be better for a “ 
en bien forts Se Ss 


his name on both days was legion) who mu ‘inuall 
his case is y= 1 


mstance of an e reseed desire fi the ‘at onatn| 
it shouldbe oyerkeuy lopitinate to take him ot hi 
ve il 





PEEL’S GHOST 
Apropos of Punn’s Statue, 


Nicwer dient 


“y far, far, the where I fear none. is, ; 
Daa cd dor thalaiae is a ingned 


“In the-spirit, as erst in the flesh I was wont,. 


Choi of three courses let me suggest : 
When of Ossoane and Eicuo 7 ve faced the full brunt, 
I don’t much doubt which you’ll think best. 


& is the course wi 3 
“The th hich Manners demands 
Taste, says“ No” to, I fear ; 
The pe genr deformity) just ag it 
Commons and Cabbies a jeer. 
Next to the wit and the wisdom we owe 
Which Jom Hanpy hovers between, 


a statue, but not statu guo,— 
Toleare youn where you cannot be seen. 


saga is that ween I think, on the whole, 
nao ny 
oo round 


“Rae pi fies ein 


% mine ; 
J ae fa 





MRS. PUNCH’S LETTERS TO HER DAUGHTER. 


we hyes a ine, I debated. i 
preliminary remarks in 
mind what was the imporant tpi wih which to boa ase 
of letters to my daughter, and it took me several anxious days and 












2 ts to come to no conclusion. At last I went to your dear 
apa, who, however waggish and ¢; he can be be yer occasions, is 
. | the most of men when his wife, or lady, is in real 
distress ; and a sy 2 rise when he id without taking 
moment — ay dese, mal ue briefly as 
the most im nt i “ @ woman’s 
- t 2 waren. have bs have Reo ory pre os come to 
such a pass¢ who so grave question w. 
ladies are as m Punch "Ot sours, Sir Pana 
right, but I — ow ay Sa import- 
t object in life; and though he are a for 
im os ty conemted me, as every nc a 0, rant to except 
is wife when making severe assertio 
he admitted that the sin of i i liana 
of Ww by any rent foreign nation. It is, 
a most circumstance, and a crown- 
ladon of all eas ranks 


e in, that ladies 
inlife have at last been eakend rk a sense > of their m 
bility as Wives, Mothers, and Daughters, and haye. — the Aw , Ant 
or Dress ! 
Golden Age, ineffable period! when Nes = e Daly of ‘Woman is is 


understood and acted up to with exemplary * 
devotion. How will my canaries — Bee: ane 

she finds the heroic sacrifices of whic hich, hen oa is Gal ang ald 

and so paramount a duty is concerned, well 

A few. unkind peaple ams ipods as to ee Sows moh 8 princi a 
best upon anna found a moral code; y saying so 

thing of this kind to Mrs. Gruwnpy the other ‘eo but she pn bey © 


a very decided tone— 
“My dear Mrs. Punch, what you say is very ‘pensible and so on; but 





then, like all theorists, you live up in the elouds. ) ourself in maa 
shoes, if you please. As a practical, conscientious Bh ma 
grown-up daughters to marry, and poor iii al 
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well-off as he mags and tradesmen’s bills increasing like snowballs} Next let us take the £500per annum department. Plain net bonnets 

from. year to year, the boys being obliged to launch out a little at | for summer, velvet for winter ; dresses as before, with the addi- 

Cambridge as other oung men do, I cannot do as I would for my tion of black k, atid mantle of same material for summer. 

gitls, though I give them every advantage in my power. It is true| 2700 = : ent. Bonnets as before, with the addition 
y have had education, excepting dancing and music, butjof neat flowers and ne small feather; grey silk for summer, silk 

ae ers ee Gee ercrobe! ee '| mantle Se ne black silk Tp winter 

few girls can a better show than my Jvi14 and Ciara choice of man to £5. 

rg ny ea em ee er gh es Ries relocad Tas tibetresces Goan tees yout 

‘wiser and “‘done-up’s.” ; i s en our 
The worst ot it ia, that milliners are 60 di and ic r r - 
ask t moments expect a reformation? Shall 







; to-morrow it 


involve 
ine for all 


marine 


fv) 


, a figree with Maxs. 
ess, I should ‘hae 
be-festt angled, ti ome Bs 
€os- 

full dress, 
and I afe old-fashioned people, and though we try 


spirit of the times, we cannot reconcile ourselves to 


tume, 

Your dear ni 
to keep up to the reco 
seeing respectable ladies dressed with as much violation of good taste 
and &@s women in the Gorilla country who know no better, 
poor dears | 

Mr. Puich and 1 wert to an evening party the other night, arriving 
as we were biddén to do, at the rational hour of ten; but no sooner 
had we entered the drawing-room, than Mr. Punch drew back, and 
said with a shocked, almost a solemn air, “ We have evidently come 
jo soon, my love, for the ladies have not finished dressing them- 
selves.” 

I said meekly that I thought he was mistaken. “We must have 
come to the wrong house, then,” he ejaculated quite fiercely; “ and 
in Heaven’s name, Mrs. Punch, among what sort of company are we 
Let us retire forthwith.” But up stepped the hostess, a charming 
young lady, the modest wife of a fond husband, the mother of sweet 
children, and lo and behold, she was as outrageously dressed as a 
dancing-girl at a fair! An awful boss of some hairy material sur- 
mounted her head, and the remainder of her costume might be said to 


consist of a 1 necklace, pearl ear-rings, and a white silk train com- 
mencing at the waist. of anything pretending to be a bodice there 
was no sign. 


What are we coming to, then? What does it prognosticate when 
mothers and wives dress in the style of Anonymas? Is it done to 
please the men we wish our daughters to marry? ‘What a lesson for 


them is this drawing-room spectacle! What an incentive to decorum ! 
Oh, fie, ladies! Burn your chignons, every one of them; cut up your 
trains into vestments for your shoulders, dears ; fancifully as Nature 


€ the flowers, if you will, but with regard to comfort and pro- 
priety, and see how the men like that. 

If ladies adopted this insufficient mode of Ball-dress out of economy 

there might be something said in its favour, but as it is, they spend 
double and the money necessary to cover their shoulders, upon 
yramids of false hair, so firm and securely fastened that the 
hard! stood cannon-balls better than they would do. 
A ’s wife, in that mild and benignant manner with which 
clerical ladies ate wont to handle the parochial reins, not long 
su the desirability-of Liveries for female servants ; but va te 
principle that modest dress, like charity, should begin at home, I com- 
mend other reformations to the lady’s notice. If Liveries would keep 
housemaids and ‘cooks vanity and ruin, for Heaven’s ‘sake. 
Reverend Madam, let the system be introduced among their betters ! 
What a revolution ‘would be effected in society if some enterprising 
Moses were to set up a grand millinery and drapery Mart where ladies 
could buy costumes ¢€ roportionate to their husbands’ incomes. 

Let us begin with the er annum department. Straw bonnets, 
of any colour, trimmed wi m, 00 flowers nor veils, except Shet- 
land veils worn on hygienic —_ to prevent tic-douloureux, Linsey 
dresses for winter, serge for 8 ys; cotton and alpacas for summer, 
with cloth or alpaca mantles. 











on her sex for a the Vanities, to some 
UDIANA, in the asp of 
Your devoted and patriotie]Mother, 


Mrs. Punom, 
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A NATIONAL TRIUMPH. 


Mr. Duncan CampseEtt read in The Owl, which he had borrowed :— 


“ Her Majesty’s Government have resolved to eorfer a Peerage on Sir 
Rosert NaPizr.” 


He remarked to Mr. AncurpaLp Frazer— 
‘* There ’ll be just nae Peer like Narren.” 


Mr. ARCHIBALD F Razer, in less than a thinute, burst out laughing. 
Mr. Duncan CAMPBELL ae too. Then they went off, both of 
them, into fits of laughter, which continued ‘with momentary inter- 
missions for about twenty minutes, and recurred at intervals during a 
period of four hours and a half. 





Valuable Suggestion. 

Dzar Sim,—Being a constant reader of your valuable paper, [ 
observe in the Illustrated News that the King of Tigre uses a Lion for 
his seal. Surely there is something here which you could work up, and 
by so doing oblige, Yours, obediently, 

City. Tuesday. A Srocx-Excuanex Wir. 

[We prefer to print our delightfal Correspondent’s letter, minus his 
sekpeeten siguetedeanI. P.j 





PRINCE NAPOLEON. 

Impscuniostty is evidently threatening the Hurznon oF THE 

Frencu. He has been ‘sen a Navotzon for change all over 
Europe, and can’t get it done anywhere. 

































































A PROTECTOR. 


“ ALL RIGHT, Miss, 4LL nicht! J’V GoT 'OLD ON ’Im! You’v# NO CALL TO BE AFEARD!” 








A WELCOME TO NAPIER AND HIS ARMY. 


’*Twas Old Narrer of Merchistoun first won the crown 
Which a Narrenr has never been wanting to wear : 
And Napier of now brings renown 
To a stock with scarce room a new honour to bear. 


Let the heart of old England be vocal with thanks, 
Let the joy of old England be uttered in cheers, 
That know no distinction of races or ranks, 
But of chief and of army, alike, own “nae peers.” 


Ne’er had Captain or soldiers a worthier cause,’ 

Nor themselves of that cause did a worthily bear ; 
Maintaining, not ou g, Chivalry’s laws, 

Till they tracked the hysena to Magdala’s lair. 


{n all the strange hardships through which they have past, 
Foes or fiends had the due that to either belonged ; 

In march, halt, or fight, from the first. to the last, 
Not a woman was out @ peasant was wronged. 


From the salt of the sea, and the sand of the shore, 
Through the of the mountain a door-way they elove ; 
Up the torrent bed slowly but surely they bore, 
Over Alp upon Alp irresistibly strove. 


If the loads were too heavy for scaling the track, 

If the followers shrank from such marches, dismay ed, 
Let loads be abandoned, and followers sent back : 

The track must be scaled, and the march must be made. 


On and on, up and uP, ever higher and higher, 

But forvaris, ati till forwards, ther held.on their way : 
Till the basalt of ‘Magdala gave back their fire, 

And the tyrant stood, faced in his fastness, at bay. 








Small renown such a foe to his conqw’rors ¢an bring 
With the realm, not the chief, was the battle ree fe won : 
But from holier cause never warfare spring, 
Nor gave retrospect fairer, when fighting was done. 


*T was in no doubtful quarrel, for no sordid ends, 
Not to humble a rival, or win land or 
eS to prove England counts not what treubane she spends 
If the wromger she but rights, and the captive sets free. 


ROYALTY ». RITUALISM. 


Ir the Ritualists are prohibited from using incense 4 da oe 
they may find some substitute for it in the following telegram, 
her Most Gracious Majesty, Quzen. VicToRia, Defender of th of the Fs aa 
on the occasion of the unveiling of Dr. TIN LuTHER’s monument 
to the Kine or Prussia, at Worms :— 


“ Pray express to the Committee for the erection of the ner a 


my most hearty congratulations upon the 
Protestant England cordially sympathises upon an which vwnher the 
Protestant Princes and peoples of Germany.” 


Priests of the mock-turtle persuasion put that in your thuribles and 
smoke it. You see the Quzen calls this country “ Protestant d.” 
Her Maszsty expresses sympathy with an assem met to honour 
the memory of LutHer, whom you call a heretic. 
to ype Cage on the part of your Sove: ? Nothing dis- 
respectful, nothing malignant, nothing foolish, nothi i 
you of hypocrisy and humbug? Then you will agreea' 
straightforward and sensible people by showing poutine ote ra 
and wiser, and Konester, than they imagined you to be. 











An orgs qed Risk. Pioly the case of Risk ALLAH 
the Common eee that tench th agua 
the Company consider t thong ey insure 
risk, they decline the responsibility of hy ALLAH. | wap 
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ATHLETICS AT WESTMINSTER. 


Joun Brieut: “HA! WON’T YOU KETCH IT NEXT HALF, WHEN OUR BIG BROTHER COMES!!!” 
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MR. PUNCH’S ENGLISH PRIZE POEM. 
| Recited at No. 85, Fleet Street, on the occasion of the Encenia or Comme- 


moration of Benefactors and Typefounders. 


Tn orient . hig in lagoons of sand 
Whesane vim with leagues of lonely land, 
Where green savannahs cool the heated eye, 
Aad te Fg rairies billowing to the sky, 
bright heaven is gay with tint and hue 
dreams, no painter ever drew: 
The gracile pl palm the monarch of the scene, 
The Bee cee chinging g on the green, 
Birds on the iridescent crest, 
Proud of ther plumage and d their rainbow breast, 
Now any now neighbour ‘ the ne Senei gun, 
But all unconscious of the doomful gan 
The fragrant bush—its tamarisk an teale] 
bloom to many a distant cheek—- 
With sweet tompistion and mellifiaous bribe 
e aplarian tribe, 
And a burst of coleapterous, lee, 

PENCE and Krapy would have longed to see, 
Startling the love-birds in their rte nest, 
Mourning the brood they yesterday possessed, 
And won why the cruel heart of youth 
Could know no pity and could feel no ruth. 

There, in their own pagoda, miles away, 
With neither taxes, rates, nor rent to pay, 
sat and watched the young Mammalia play; 
Heard the flamingo in the adjoining w 
to find her offspring food ; 
torpedo, loth at first to creep, 
Fite pene trom bybeenal sleet ; 
e peace, the privacy, the prawns, 
in the woodlands, lounges on the lawns, 
$e | in ‘the orang 8 resting | from Sheis toils, 
ainted 


in water-colo in oils— 
irae pair, by ore nature blessed 
= beauty, ippioale dressed, 
cu at death or Wixpz can sever, 
d wishing five five-pound notes would last for ever. 
the moon was up, when in ner new caique 
They dared the sea and rounded eak on peak, 
‘Drasting the star that shimmered in their wake 
Deep as their love, but tranquil as a lake, 
Flying nes home and several guardians’ rage, 
Both under legal age 
He, who had woke for for those bine eyes ease hair 
All conspires to make life’s morning fair, 
The — estates — 5 ene won 
Beyond the telegraph and beyond the sun, 
In various lands and different climes 
no man thinks of writing to the Zimes, 
Careless of fame and foxes, friends and foes, 
If only she were near to mend his clothes ; 
Ores half-madden’d by the arrowy taunts 
cousins and malignant aunts, 
pe to the winds her hopes of Earls and Dukes, 
with Percy from the world’s rebukes. 
wot mp youth with mutual grace advance 
Through the swift mazes of the rhythmic dance, 
Wile the soft-hours and lead the day along 
With all the pomp and pleasantry of song, 
Give. time no respite, and foreclose the dawn 
With games and sports, and croquet on the lawn ; 
Or, sometimes, neophytes i in nature’s lore, 
Examine infusoria on the shore, 
Till the chill shades. of ‘punctual. twilight fall, 
And Pzrcy’s hand adjusts her Pauley shawl. 
High in the midst the Sujah on his throne, 
Between two monet of carious stone, 
In robes of with angry puce, 
Spangled wi , “om fleur-de-lys, and luce ; 
A Soca of “cat's-eyes” on his brow, 
tured all over wade. the pot Oris 
Grappa 8 aye e and jacinth mix 
Wi @ bine ‘ery! in the ferale fixed ; 
Swords side, and hauberks in his waist, 
These set ge those with smaragdite faced ; 
His voice distinct above the maddening drums, 








The the cymbals, and the tum-tums, 
Rolled ike a simoom through that vaulted hall 
Where lions crouched aod Eo came. at 
aoe er h the ae a why they ve dared 

ter a land, where you never spared— 
A land no stranger ever 
But died next at ke of five. 

and him ranged his stalwart stevedores stood, 

_ in eye, and in 


m head to heel, 
Co and caaree, , and cerns smn Sheffield steel, 
c re 
Avwfal in vapfulis the dance, _ 
And ifn Sujah and their King, © 





na slaves bg Bes 
uge mazer bow 

es to buy. sausage-rolls. 
in 

round other 

and at tilt, 


yas never spilt ; 
in the fray, 


— ) a. climb, 
nd write thei nye u i a 
soar In space awa 01 
Of sectiel, aaa a 4 
on the roll of — mm ve 
as indelible as marking inl 


Sun, with clouds in wai ast rest 
a ss 


aap rb Ry 
The usual stars were winking Th 


Y ecrs coe , the 
And the wide rag With a ol 
fone 


—for the Sujah c 

And death commuted wk oe 
Trireme came, and 
nes joarneoery A — - eer! 
Charged to escort th ber eouple back, 
—y cape and coast, b; ran > poco track, 
Past islands ancho tor ay ucid seas 
Where spices scent the soft meridian breeze, 
Past headlands haunted in the g' hour 
With Faun and Fay from barracoon and bower, 
Along lone straths which aly have ever trod, 
Or hes heard a footfall 
Where vales and gorge me Sg n, 
jumas Drow and en, 
hills whic 


Bo 7 Som the Condor iMering in in the 

eis baood tb beer cab, 

bis a pve ee of the Alpine 

She spoke—her were soft as cider down, 

d heard with rapture by the weed town, 

o eran the casements “ the chimney-tops, 
their soa with ae of hops, 


Grew hoarse wit stating and then ony their hands, 
Sang national airs, 
kat fired off ais rang al th 
ye Pa a 
lg ose bright shores hus never falls the snow, 
face offended aunts and ou’ law, 
hod all the eget Metrcag their fancy saw, 
cts, zones away 
Where morns were dark and eves were mostly 


Lands which might snit the ce and the pA 
made — like 9 name in song, 


But could not pl oly pair, 
Who in each other’s ej arms both pr ian 
have I seen the 
Mal a 
and sink amid a ruined world, 
Sod the fg his prowen hd uated 
el my in his far— 


grat cif, lv 0 owns lve ois can, star, 


Ee 


fe 


Lived lik’ s 






















































































































Ns nanan we 
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is one of 


| luxuries. has obtain & Genpnesion 
| observing ae To frititon, but he has devoted himself to silence 
| and to smoking, and means to adhere to his vows until the thermo- 
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YEOMANRY. TRAINING-~VERY SEVERE IN THE HOT WEATHER.) 


DELIGHTFUL POSITION FOR MAJOR BLAZER, COOLING ON HIS WAY HOME FROM PARADE, 











PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


Mr. Puncu is a Trappist. Not only because he sets the most 
refined traps and ape therein all the Notabilities of the time. He 
the order of La rw founded 1140,im Normandy. Like 

Alice, he has quitted his Normandie, but he adheres to the rule, 
geany in this hot weather. monks of La Trappe are bound to 
ence, and i labour, ke we forbidden study, wine. te. = oe 
m labour and from 


meter shall permit him to wear clothes, and walk about. In these 
_ circumstances, he cannot restrain his compassion for people who crowd 
| into public p , make speeches, hear music, or do anything which 
| they are not —, to do. He is filled with the tenderest compassion 
for the Lords o land, who met on 

Monday, eh 29, for the Third and last night of the great set 


debate on the Church-of-England in Ireland. Again came the Nobles, 
and the ies, and the Commons. The Duke or Epinsunex, home 
again from A sat with the ComMMANDER-IN-CuIEF on the cross 


pone, no _ he 
ESSE e Stranger’s 
pe...) Duke or ARGYLL, whose -clan mustered in 
force, wus d the night’s debate, vm declared that Eyes 
ey an were on the great question. He — Lone the object 


were the Princes CurisTIAn and Louis oF 
was blackened with parsons. 


was gained, for that cease | was raised from languid “gman E ws 
as | ne His Highlan d Grace made a ‘vay mood 
Tue Bisnor or Oxrorp took a jiece of as meal 


“Presbyterian” all across the Duke’s He was ver 7 humorous, 

and the way in which he imitated Mr. Srurczon, while reading a 

letter from that hierarch, was exceedingly telling. He had somet 

to say about a concession to the ay ey! that excited 

about a sentimental grievance, 4 f Cain against Abel. Finally, 

he protested against sacrifi Church and our liberties to Rome. 
It was all very clever, and and id not in the least convey the idea that his 

Lo was in any terror for the Church of d. 


and | or has denied except in Parliamentary speec! 


cannot tell what to say, nor what “ do: ” But he manfully resolved to 
do sang, 2 and me vote, though ne owned that the course was pusil- 
lanimous. We do not t think, considering Lorp SHAFTESBURY’S sur- 





roundings, that it was anything of the sort. He was a averse 
to putting the Lords into collision with the Sno 
DuKE = RicHMoND made a very mild s the Sus- 


ry Bill, and in behalf of t hon: bailveaicn of cot sittin, which 
had bette = be alld balashes if they are ike to go down on such a 
question. 


Lorp Hovexton thought that sentimental es were the most 
likely to become serious grievances. The Iris oraticheont was the 
Church of the Conqueror, and the Church of the Garrison. Had Prrr’s 
intentions in favour of the Catholics not been defeated, we should have 
long ago made Ireland tranquil: now we must do it in the best way 
> —_ The Poet vindicated his name—he was a Doer, eh, Mr. 

ARLYLE 

Lorp Banpon was solemnly Protestant, and a — wally ye oR « re- 
marked to successors in the duty of taking do 
harangue, 

‘ All Hope a Banpon, ye who enter here.’”’ 


Lorp Granarp, as a Catholic, declared that his fellow-believers 
were most anxious for the disestablishment. we nobody ean deny, 


a Lorp Cuameanae pooteaten areata ap ik Act of Union. Dear 
LANcaRTY, the Union was o 
noble promises bi od have never ea RY You kigw rg af 
h, now, mavourneen, d sr pose other 
terms of endearment of ohieh we don’t Lowrey ory at pode 4 
Eart RussEtu. a, pelt Irish Reformer made a very good 
speech. He could hardl new, having been agitating 
against the Church in Treland for 1 for phe F ig but he stated the entire 
case with vigour and terseness unch feels contempt for any 
man (whether he vis thele Trish as bagel ye my” who deserve 2d ea 
that could listen 


ali ho better for stern rule 
or aliens who are r for s Hide ot brave 
a life, sath stood 


nobleman who, true to the convictions 








Lorp SHAFTESBURY was ike’ Shirley, in the old play, “O dear, I 








sentiment of veneration for the hono 
nT Le ee baie 
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Tonp Coanonizon Cagnns(vien ill, Pench is sorry to say) then ‘And if! 

made his grand and in a = some two ery ands half nie Serer on + ky ag alpeoeges a reid 

: a Ot rte, of ements on i the —_ and very to sent who are in danger of 

urch. eC. “ 

cae en and faith of the country, and ptations. ARcmBisHor Puncu is justice in 


eould desire no aoe cause | 
on which to fall. The cel 







nian f 
f point, and sai 
rahe btzis would be 1 A pase 
oh omg 4 age 
~Rgamsther. ws. ae 
nde i ngeaonpaiae “ 
aye igs pA pol ns og 


ie vk eta ip 


sie The 
bay a crop, and Sunday 


the weit hardened sinn nary pe habe 
' pe 


blowing-up 
not. so interesting 
customs are to es remarks on 
nd #f the silks be cheap, to call the wearer @ 
Seen, wretch: and if to wonder how soem. 


















ae é 
ont Veen ering het r hen aicheh « Sree ‘Li 
Russet pF saan. on 9 himpelf one i 


ome mgt ria, Cross, becomin: y leaded for gi 

seer © So deekipeent soldiers. ms was rg overs praised — 

LADSTONE, and coldly 271 ap noved - i Joun PxxmNeTom, 
Another row about the ts, ending with a 


Howse by 90 to 45 didn’t at to = any more about it; 

Vote for increase in Koo ice force, now more wanted than ever, and it 
was by ahttle knot, who could number only 22 to 192, and we: 
hope the minority will have an early opportunity of discovering that 
the are much wanted. course we. don’t desire us| 


but, we should like to read that Mn. Avrrow 
MaaTRA Bteeed Tar eich the loos of tit eaahe Wf beet 

with the loss o e carries 
his castor or Saved, which 3 is silk, 


. ‘The Lords, as we mentioned last week, did well in eras 
re ony! mspiracy among the Southern Railways. They.did — we 
-day in passing a Bill by which the Brighton line will be able to raise 
ite fares. They were lowered to defeat competition, and that being 


defeated, the Company discovers that the fares were too low. Lorp 
haya 9 made an energetic protest against assent, but was outvoted 
Protestant magistrates somehow hate to let Catholic at into the 
pre ms to see Papist criminals. Continued complaint is made of the 
drances some of them are offered in a very vulgar and petty 

iri Protestant may be as sincere in believing it wrong 
hing Popery as a Catholic is in believing it to be right, 

but it was the intention of the Legislatare to grant the priest.as it 
cas the parson; and though the Act is permissive (which no Act 
mld be, in a country of men who dislike doing anything new), its 

meaning ought to Don’t 






out, let_us hear more of magiste- | | gxperionoe the miseries wp suffer 
ility: in this matter. Mn, Neate was am He 

woul obligato rt to tn hr ng ue eae Sector 

fe @, OF RO € objec r two reasons, 
Mi the Catholic Chure enjoins bag (though a — citizen te enough to drive Bow. me tone hg habe 

in the interest of society, manage that a needed fact should x 
Send Oat) but, secondly and d chiefly, becanse the criminal is hanged on | How wotila’the House of Commons like to suffer this. infliction 
that every one, wa not to need o on Themse 


from, ¢ ee ee The hankering for confession is natural, but 


Boe Excisemen and their votes again. Government thinks they 
ht not to vote, so does Mr. Giapstowz; but a general election is 
nd, and the measure was carried by 79 to 47. If it gets to the 
. toe they will, pro! wit out, 
Mrz. Miti’s oy ill for giving us Municipal Corporations 
instead of jobbing Vestaian was got md of——for the present. 


Wednesday. More massacre. Down the Weights and Measures. 
and our system, or rather our ano’ the scoff even 
e French + to continue, And the Libel Bill; to prevent 
Mo eames nay for doing their duty and giving trath- 
is 


But Mr. Coteriper’s Bil. for admitting Dissenters to all the privi- 


iota of y8 droga psn qm a Second Time by 198 to 140. aus 
ugh to say that the Dissenters were 

ete oka? cael We we have no particular friend in 
the First | ‘who is an Independent, nor have we lately read 
the chem ished Baptist lady on the doors of an opera 


box. . But we * we have met ladies and. gentlemen who goto 
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woe 
A hit of 


Which 


Brandy. 





then 


The authors of this 


Interminable talkers, 


Iw his speech 


the man who has 
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Macouncer’ s Mri was 


When, 
est cheer, the victor of 
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ear m when we 
hinder hydrophobia 


Act, well 
wit 


(From Trax.) 
Aim—“ Guy Fawkes,” 


go at large we 


a gal i! 


to : 
oot gee = of zhter, 


Oh, how unoomfortaliyt: * wow, wow! 


tion. 


precious piece of British legislation, 

If they had known we dogs a no cutaneous perspiration, 
(Oar lolling tongues perfo 
Would not have doomed us thus to be tongue-tied without compunc- 


Bow, wow, wow! &c. 
A dranken dog it sometimes may be meet and fit to muzzle ; 


the diaphoretic function) 


of us toctolallers, dink mies, pa ning; 


or er tae eral te 
How, wow, wow! 


&e. 


be sage 9 
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he 
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fo gab ine Braintree tha swamp the tht Teneioem: 
on certain legislators, 


Ee wow, 


woeot ie 


debaters. 
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THE QUEEN’S BREAKFAST PARTY. 


Mrs. Alderman Saltash and Daughters (in chorus). ‘‘ Good Gractous, Pa! You’RE NOT GOING WITH US IN THOSE ——!!” 
Mr. Alderman Saltash. ‘‘ My pears, I’m ‘one RAYGLE,’ I AssURE YER!” 








EGYPTIAN FINANCE. 


ws he foe hg of late had lo bre Te meson tee dy in the ee ComMEntinG on Mr. Mowx’s Bill for the removal of the electoral 
under be comp into one sentence 

erptian ‘Pinnace’ is for the Pusha to take al he ean get, and quar] | maeuse® OF Fovenee officers, the Pow observes 

for the rest. Ismarx’s real revenue is black mail, levied frdserim nately “We know that the Commissioners of Inland Revenue object to their 
on all the Pasha’s = and all other Egyptian residents whom he can | officers having even any religious opinions.” 


lander with impuni' 
P ‘As the Pasha rion ys a debt, he is ig naturally, disgusted With the “n't that matter there is no difference between the Inland Revenue | 


the Excise’ and Customs. ah the Commissioners of I 








PRACTICAL INCREDULITY. 





Consular Courts, whi al the only Courts in t rude enough | - 
to give judgment against the Pasha in suits the Pas ha’s creditors, | Revenue, some of them being Scote “doubtless familiar with 
ie therefore pro roposes to alter the italatons under which these | the celebrated song of Rossut Buays, Tooting bo how : 

ere is nothing won in'that. What is wonderful, “ The 4 de’il cam’ fiddling through the town, 
pc Renan that the British is the most most respectable, and independent of And danced awa’ wi’ the ay 


all Coo Cnouisn cure, cue tons of the Pasha’s principal creditors 
are English subjects is, that Tenn Mendon should Joy wour of the | .. Lt is easy to see why they (oo wish their yy to be free. 

alteration. It is meant to make the Pasha independent, he says. We pr rep pa Wis in | Peuine th aa say be} ; 

don’t exactly see why he should be made independent of law and justice, | officers never igs ye 4 f their, wor any fear 

and that is the independence he most values, and can most safely rely | be Will dance away with the ro Tax. 

on Courts of his own to secure for him. 





A Woman’s Question and Answer. 
Spinsters of Arts. Pe Perma poet outlay om gM ee dA ; 
In his scheme for the establishment of a Ladies’ College, somewhere in fact a woman’s reason—because they oughtu't. Unless, indeed, you |) 


between London and Cambridge, Mr. Liswetyw Davies proposes to os | Why shouldn’t females vote as well as males p 
take as a model the Cantabridgian “poll” examination. Very good ; H 
only the ladies, with their fondness te diminutives, will be sure to Because the women don’t push down Park pales. 


turn “ poll” into “ Ponty.” 











LEGITIMATE COMPLAINT. 








- ON DIT. Tue Ritualists separate the sexes in Church.  P. 
Tue Music Hall Comic Singers are about to publish 4 Plea for ge complaining of this. ie ius been the kai of ng, 7 
Tol-lol-leration. for twenty-five years, “and who,” he piteously asks, % 
hee caps p Od pine ns when E shen ahet inn are ener 


Apvicze BY a REASONABLE ABSTAINER.—Stick to dry wine. The clergy ought t to see to this. 
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z See mal AT DRURY LANE. 


a fat aay, 
ae that bem my. not ara steady, 








*s he Beg i- 
Jason en Bee ates 
Golden Fleece, Sr bas silat her tank, 


on files before us, 
; much ee et ea Chorus. 
But i in midst of the general con-gratulation, 


There enters Medea in great agitation, 
And there, in the peer of gues of the nation, 
She calls ‘ason * ae gto perturbation. 
Medea says, est th this match mustn’t be, 
You know you are lawfully wedded to me, 
And surely one wife is enough, sometimes more ; 
You’d be married by two, you *ve been married be-fore.” 
ae Oreon, to Dirce, who’s cut to the core, 
“ T’ll see to it, calma il tue terror 
Medea, at Jason’s attempt t’wards ‘the lady, 
You needn’t take umbrage— admitting it’s ‘shady ;’ 
But leave us this instant, for though p "haps we may 
Have shortly a dance, or ’ charade, orap » A 
Whichever the bride and her spouse may esire, 
A dull mourning co we do not require. 
Medea then ie a scena pathetic 
fapesle, § then i en indulges prophetic ; 
her, is bli to her kneeling, 
Is deaf to. en: fi 


treat; to all feeling: — 
apie hs dee me 


And the e Act Drop fine play this nice state af thi ngs. 
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Feat, a, if you stay.” 
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asserting their 
t tt she can’t put them out of t ne way ; 
ive music out-pour 
Sach an air! It commences, “ Det Rio Dolor.” 


At Abienashs mets he determin 


Tee bie tend ater Dae 
Who called him “ ae bow: 


she wild do the deed, 
wilh sword yh acs 5 ; 


tho dread lo 
ill-treated 
rest of his © 





a motions Pe ze ei f 


sand’ 90, to steer 
aan right. 


“ict om on Fox. 
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EXQUISITE HOMAGE TO A LION. 
So - eda 7 course, when Sra Roserr , visited 

= 1 o- eli 2 es Cie | : rit) fi Ciyeal Palace have wee oumtealines eageiee aatee ack 


nace Sees Sees = 
= Hal ips Thos rele and dlc, bre | 
Toa ee 
' , Wi OR LOLI y 

4 “ Honour and arms seom, such a foe ;” ’ 
- asks, if not the late King or 

















As whom, o 
Abyssinia ? The song con’ 
Poor vi , 


To in 

Or they’ in hy everthvow ; 
Vanquish a slave that is half slain ! 
So mean a triumph I disdain.” 


To anybody whose sensibilities are but comm 
Sin Hosmat’Naruet, maj appear en exemple of ot 
m Rogpert NAPrer, may appear ample of ¢ 
of a reticence which may. 
the foe with whom that grea 
not the miserable Taxopo) 
with the obstacles which it 
wise one would think that 
selected for the occasion of Wednesday’s 
Palace by some sly member of the J 
or at least that 
the hands of the Philistines. 


Cruel Satire. 


: Lorp Derxsy A. oi d rg ow a with 
: aving recommended “ a upon 

DIFFICULT TO PLEASE »|., What Lorp Carnarvon says he recommended was, 
Landlord (exultingly). “‘ BeaotivuL, PROMISING WEATHFR, Mr. CLOVERDALE!” | “9 diplomatic mission,” 

British Farmer, “* AN, WB SHAN'T HEV’ ANY NICE Movipy Hay For tHe| ‘The idea of Lorp Srantey’s father confounding 
Cows Tu1s Year!!” “dash” with “ diplomacy!” 


























The Church will be spoiled by too much of “ the cloth.” 

ADVICE TO THE POPE— For proof I appeal to the deliberations— 
; Conciones ad clerum—of our Convocations. 
Don’t take too much Rope. No work they get through, not a question they settle : 
Poor dear Pro Noxo! _I prithee take warning, pt eae mats fa oe 
Nor good advice, though it is Pwack’s, be scorning. Tis to beck an tajustine os Sdiataee Mamie 
Take up whate’er hobby may please ANTONELLI : Whate’er your Episcopal Counell 
Take to scourging, our back, or to starving ert For putti y dws Liewaa ae ing up 
zo or at wouaeie Eigulrty r gad ? tnte— ott They have no caw ey of o’er-bishoping men so 
qe cane 7a Vas ee Seperate te 

bit . ° * ope 
To putting down Campagna cub-hunts or chignons— Zo memesing tend wae do post 
qo rien eg free speech, chipping free thinkers’ pimons— Excommunicate seupanns with bell, book and candle, 
And making bolicve thet she's all that you tell her Intone “ Miserere” and chaunt “ Dies Ira,” 

n — " - - oe ay 
To threatenmg damnation to Austria’s Kaiser— O’er hon nm ge + ppt ny oo: wh 
To laying mare’s nests for our own Advertiser— moe coal. gua te _— 4. or their bl : si 
= ey to aan ay wanes pint Paes But would you as Porz still direct Pern y—iormy : 
To satating or pot Cay ane oF dll Ware General Couneils, especially Priests’ 
Finding — $. ae ay ve Ka! uths fe a ib NING— 
ringing down s keys, bringing up Ss pence— 

Putting truth in the Index, and banishing sense— Very Alarming. 
Anything, in a word, that is commonly foolish. Tur Waterford Mail says the intense heat in 
And in mere Papal measure mistaken or mulish, __ has created guite a frenzy among the cattle, who 
But, as you your , would achieve and renounce ill, country, half mad, in all directions, An exci | 
Have nothing to do with a General Council :_ i is bad enough; but think of a stam of frantic Th 
The Council I mean that is called “(&cumenical, haps they are all moving towards Rome, to be canonised i 
For which to Rome’s the earth o’er, you pen a eall. Bulls. Nothing more crazy can well be imagined, 
Pan-Anglican Synods may look Lilliputian. : 
To the crowd that obeys your world-wide allocution, 4 : 
But, from small things to great, by that Synod take warning, Lirerary.—The excellent article in the Pal 
Which left its foes laughing, its friends in deep mourning. Pleasures of Wapping” has been e 
For as surely as too many cooks spoil the broth, Master of Eton. 


















































“UNTO THIS LAST.” 


Provincial (at the Leeds Exhibition). “I’vE HEFARD AS THE PaINT ON SOME O’ THESES YERE ‘ PicrERS’ COMES TO A MATTER 0’ 
Fr’ PouNDS SOMETIMES, LET ALONE THe MAN’s Trove A Layin’ oF Ir ‘ON, YER KNow! ! 1" 








vy. | one that will make famous the name of Mx. Cuitps), though not too 
THE GREAT AMERICAN ELECTION. much stress must be laid on the return of Mr. Fever’ pat 


Tr is fitting that every Diner-Out should understand the situation in respected by all. | Lastly, you must balance all the above items, an 


America, as, Mr, Punch is happy to say, you are nearly sure to meet -_ Saee ag © ee eolis-of Hamkaty (Kannan, the ‘eniiient 
; s f ; : we rmon, a counter-blow to the demise of Mr. Bucnanan; 
American gentlemen, and happier to wed American ladies, in good | sng then, if you read the Constitution by the light of the will of 


society. He will, therefore, in a few words, explain matters with the - 2s 
lucidity all hisown. Prestpent Jounson’s time will soon expire, and | GzwEnaL Wasuinoton, and the European Edition of the New Fork 


his successor must be elected. The rival candidates are Generar 2¢7@/¢, and carefully study the first ninety-seven tons of Mr. 
Grant and Mr. Horatio Seymour. The General is put up by the | ——— » Depee ze will be able ne 7 fo Herron s rg ene 
Republicans, Horatio by the Democrats. You might think that in a advise here pe asa in Hi pes sk = veri «ape 5 sdpetoner 
Reanihe everybody was a Republican, but this would only show your ; *“""* asking questions of your American friends. 

frightful ignorance. You might think that in a Democrac ererstiady 
was a Democrat, but this would only show your frightful ignorance. 
ep is ah oes See t- as aid ~¥ a men in @ — AERONAUTICAL SOCIETY. 

old coun e themselves. Liberal or Conservative, an ss : 

so to be placed at once. Subtler politics pervade the States. Gene- ry 3 iia earn rn Cap arm Li What? a don. Leia 
rally, you may say that the General’s friends are those who were most s On wpe: Sf they can’t * jreath of — in Tow *e “What 
persevering with the war, and are most resolved to make the South! ren — ley for? Sa Py * What ma “Lin-Gommon ies for? 
understand that itis whi and to give power to the Nigger. You | Aur Vv . ell then, let’ frcarmowealie ter asad ee ae cen age 

may also understand that Hoxatio’s party call themselves ‘Conser- . , * '” Yours, gaspingly, GasPar. 


vative, and are for something like repudiation of financial bargains,} p.§, I was going to dd two jokes about raising the wind, also 


and for encouraging the Fenians while the vote of the Irish rabble is drates nding ; 4 
— and then for throwing them over. Also that Szrmour’s friends ames yaa ag 5 ae work nen up. cowathins ? un like Pos 


are of the Johnsonian ‘party, partly. Those facts will do for you to| ideas, do ’ urself, 
shuffle with; but, if you want to dncass the whole subject serlonaly » do.emn, 7 ish 
Ione with the Nobeaska Taso: tnd ver tint the ‘Hard Shells are se 

ong with the Nebras ine, and yet that the Ha: ells are sepa- : 

to a certain extent from the pie yet not so far as to An Alderman ved the Antique. 

involve the Naturalisation Doctrine, at least in its bearings upon the} ,Mn. ALDeRwaw Lusx, M.P.'for Finsbury, has endorsed the remark 
issue of Greenbacks, and the recognition of the Confederate Debt. | of one of his friends, touching the Elgin les, that those remains 
You must also bear in mind that, although Mz, Conrax, who jis put | of Grecian sculpture were “ big’ stones and men without heads, and he 
up as Vice-President with the General, is in the habit of smiling a did not think much of them.” Probably the worthy Alderman prefers 
good deal, this by no means weakens the right of Curer Justice Gog and Magog. 

HASE to be sent to Vienna in the place of Mz. Moriey, when Mr. 
Horacez .Greeiex shall have finished inaugurating the new Public! Tue “Cross” Bencues 1x tok Hovse or Lonps.—Where tlic 
Tedger Buildings (the most superb newspaper office in the world, and angry Peers sit. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT, 


Lords must 
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rasgiare, ba tid Ms z 


Ju 


of a ing 

ng 0} persons instead of before a Canatering which i 
» low attorneys, and other villains 
7s belief in the virtue of gentlemen, that 
to take the jurisdiction from the 
It —_ Ri ge to detail the wrang 
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Mr. Dis 


has once more adjusted it, and 


i te but has 
i ~~ never think t 
ill pro 
the Faiges. 
divisions that A ery 
rumour to spread that 


We shall see. 


ni ma ik Aa if ee Sun, Sun were not. 








they know an 


is very hard 
” (as Mz. DENMAN 


about bribes. The 
couse, =A give it to 
and the 


the measure to grief, in "caused a 
nee i to throw it over. 
eclares that he will pass it if he can. 


He 


. The Lords oy the Scotch Reform Bill, re; jecting Lorp 


REDESDALE’ 8 proposal to 


enlarge the 
Punch is worshipped in 
nee the perry a he has 
enormous city. 


should utterly ruin his 


Lane’s, the most vari 


reproach to —_ on, with its greasy 


both usuall: 
Schools 


the great schools, once a year, 


penny, 


tory. This was very pro 


And who wants his son 


boundaries of 


Mr. 
w with the fervour of admiration “which 
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m by yi 
luncheon 


some idea of standing for that 
objection is that, during the canvass, h 
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to temptations of 


hehe in visible creation—and a 
sandwiches, of two sorts only, and 


Rerng in the Commons. Mr. Lowz wanted to examin 
me, eer, in the very, things they don’t ae 
, wri ari c, English grammar, 
a a ibed as an insult 

learn any such 


xamine all 


geography, anc 


nonsense, or an, oo 


useless 
~— bad Latin and good cricket? The real examination of Eton 


and Harrow is on while Mr. Punch writes, and is being conducted 
at Lord’s, in og ad of of elegant spectators. Bat 
— do you think Mz. said? “All those Emap a boy should 

ws haier haunt an tee school.” is a nown, ee 


he's a verb Des never 


th rk shol Sh 


it is a word, and it isa 


word that saves more trouble than any other in the 


On a British Museum del 
a of the Museum were not various a, 9 and ws _ were 
so much alike as to be a place 
‘big stones and men without heads” fin eek 
the pee marbles) and a poe of 

The Trustees instan 
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Waitt eye dt fing tine, ad 
may have som say, e 
h has been fatally tested 
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his did nothin iat they wee 90 
pene ne. 


ve orders that the 
sold for = they would 
man 
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bate ALDERMAN Lusk intimated 
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by candistes 


Questioned about a Small - Packets Delivery Company, which is now 





being prosecuted by the Post-Office, Mz. Warp Hunt "id that he did | man. 
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intend of leaving th Ine thea af the doors.” 


at 


In the he nGiiitns, « ablect 


Friday. The Abyssinian Conqueror is 


of Singalt an 
well-earned, title of Lorp Narncee ae and 
own 


with a pension of £2000 a-year fo 
happy—and for that of his male heir. 


of the “circular 
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the _' work is complete. 
, said 


nie soldiers and four offici 
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direction to a 
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Mr. Cuipers, discussed the all Saporians question of the management 
of the War Office. Bref, the Treasury is defeat 

lan for consolidation, and for entrusting 
oh like Sm Henry Storxs. This must be.seen 


the admirable 


master- 


e—may it be ea 


** So should desert in arms be crowned.”’ 


Strong 
Veloseme at Se Windso 
Under-Secretary for War, wen 


r view. 


¢ far enough in othe "Deke e 
ff led fo the ffe fi which the 
offence of straggling y moes for a 


The authorities are 
Commons went at the Bribery rag The 


many s0 in the Peninsula. 
less punishment will suffice. 


also bored eg tee the diet of Irish pau 


and | the the Seah Meforn a were sep. ot Inds, 


Socrates used td say when he nearly 
Alison. 


e. Lords’ 








A “Derry” Down Ditty. 


Says Harpy, “ I know not, when Ca) 


Where to look for another to put i 
Says Dizzy, ‘ 
Such a eine, sute, is 8 
ogee Se 6 AFFORD, at | 
ere us us just one 


1 spend apraede last sixpence we 


Joun BuiGut ain 


* saa 
in his shoes. 


* Be easy, ae t one to 





COMPANION TO RUFF’S GUIDE TO THE TURF, 
Sold by ali Low Booksellers, and in all Low Neighbourhoods. 
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r. | introdadtion, by the Author of eo 


Eo eel Wid an 





CHANGE OF RELIGION, 
Donte the Dog-days Sm Richarp MArxw has become a Mustle- 


Frere oe 


see ”? as 
ot a venaie of 


expressions in the Lords about the conduct of some of the 
Lorp Loner 


‘were 
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A CHANGE FOR THE BETTER. 


“ And there, before the liberal Cook, 


* And anxious no more cooks should fall, 
No masters more be chuzzled, 
Were to condemn your Blues to walk 


On tyrants and their minions, 
Their round of areas muzzled ! 


Were the new Parliament to move 


“Think, if the Nemesis that waits 
‘To clip the Force’s pinions, | 





In Tantalus-like pause, 
The baffled Bobby of her love, 
A muzzle round his ae Z 
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| ABYSSINIAN LION, ONE SHILLING. 
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ROYAL LION, FIVE SHILLINGS. 
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_ LEX TALIO-Nis. 


ee A SAD DOG.) 


ght f 
*Tis the knettiest of puzzles, 
From which we can’t get out. 


It is not yet the dog-days, 
And even if it were, 
We’re not more giv’n to rabies, then, 
in ‘winter time, we swear. 


But though we don’t go mad from heat, 
Nor yet from want of water, 

We do, what ’s vulgarly called “ sweat,” 
And the tongue ’s our sweating quarter. 


To show their tongues, and not their teeth, 
Is dogs’ néed in this weather, 
But how can we hang out our to ues; 
ith jaws fast bound in leather 


The Blues may say, MB shouldn’ ¢ drink,— 
No more than human critters : 

And if our kind were given to g 
The Law might add its Sateen,” ; 


But strong drink isn’t in our line; 
On Adam’s ale we draw : 
- bes Sim Ricwazp, tie us up 
YNE-liquor law ? 


could tell ] 
> Sve epee —— 


Dp ea 


If cats an i laid down the law, 
Py pee would earn acquittals, 


a ny ae Re ys proclaimed the deeds 
ies done, 
ota Bet stood revealed 
a cook-charming A 1! 
Think, if the Nemesis that waits 
On ts and their minions, 
) clip the Force’s pinidns, 


And, mindful of their cup-board_loves— 
And ht tet ickings— 
Vanish’d cold legs walked off, 
And fugitive Fama ane chickings— 
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Vv 
over his head. By ela rd, 


pe bale tof 


‘the maintenance of the fo s tem- 

poral — may bé deemed objectionable, but nobody can disa, oprove 
of th meng Foy oy t, in the bl abovementioned, for the 

in tap ek fac ol It is to be hoped ree 

a no ~ scones for recourse to ets except in some such a 

The necedsity for ye clock-shade yews have ee 

Ecclesiastical consecration has limited 


effect on the elements. 






Bullets, re as means {OF 





FIRE-EATING IN FRANCE. 


In a book on Dueling, Mx. Axprew SteInMEtTz 

Styler es of British travellers who, at 

. cee may have the misfortune to get 

eae ot conseq inaduel. Attention, Monsieur, 

autres SpaemMnney, You pride yourself on your 

Tonle: the conclusion whose premises are sword-thrusts 

anal pintols ots logical If you do, then surely, you rétain the faith 
of medise that Heaven the right. 


poopy Sal Dy mp ea) oy Ayer n pity ag tp 
can Ww who is a compel you our 
His the extitomeut of boat call the author out ? Of ¢ourse, if you 

the extitement of bodily pe to the fool who 


you are thankful 
gives you an excuse for your ‘ite ot limbs. In that = 
our invitation ou is logical en 
but is it the legeae ict a < sn 


SAREE 5 eed e 4 


+ ttehte shubae-n the pee 














A WIR Wi WOrTOW. 
A Snes Sale eee feng pees at the 
Crystal Palace. That i machine won Fe et will 
move along a wire. the thvebtor ought to bs called Ma. 





WIREFELLOW. 
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A FELLOW-FEELING. 


| Poor Man (to Swell emerging from Club). ** No, rnvEep, Sir. 
| Work, Sir. 
1s, Sin!” 


Can’T GET ANY 
Done Nurnine For Mosins, Sik; AND YOU KNOW WHAT THAT 


PENAL TASHA. 


In avoiding mistakes it is rather characteristic of cer- : 
ti administrative offal to ran into —- 












More Political } 


Tere is ground for fearing 
wt pucsent, for be hea Saeeel tie Ms 
a or ouse 
that next year he thinks it will be n 
i (of ou, wy no owe of erm = = 

r years to come) for ‘orming—the 
“ e north of the Albert M. Memorial wot 








A Matimvée Musicate.—A Lark’s. 








THIEVES UNDER THE THUMB. 


Oxwerp Mr. Punch, Sir, is this a free country ? that’s what I wants 
to No. ’Cos there’s a covey ’ave bin writing to the Times for to 
eee Fe burgelars and perpen and sich should be ad afore the 

for toi pieguire into carackter, which he says it was maceeend 
by Me M. iL, the late Recorder "of Birmingum—small thanks to 
’im for the same :— 


‘* All: persons suspected of living by theft might be apprehended under a 
warrant, in order that their mode of ite — be inquire >d into, the onus pro- 
bandi of h being with the accused. a person has not an honest mode 
of obtaining his living, he must have a dishonest one. Separate crimes are 

unishable when the offender is caught, but criminality is a tolerated pro- 
ession.’ 


It’s werry well to sport fine words like “ * criminallity” and “ toller- — psy rhc endtin ef te * with cconomical” We 
ated,” but Sp to say as this ’ere cove he don’t know what he’s we Sony om pry or ype in iupounsing upon her, that th the sounds 
sayin, », if you come to that, there’s thieves in one or two] a2. almost alike, the meanin are a nearly a8 ma bough revere of 

P beste? ” as is “tolerated” by society, a’cos they can’t well ’elp each other An @ boomer ” eyandl Saving council. 

Ow — our money-len lawyers, and your _—— joint- | « gcumenical” counell is 4 council that never saved anybody or any- 
stock pvindiens Oneaih some of them to be surwe: don’t you thing; but has precipitated the destruction of a good many. 
pane Hae Sher wags their thousands easy, while we filches a poor . 

fiver. Talk o’ public on safety and —— secoority, which is the most 

dangerous, the = pore me plckpol ket e me, who prigs a ticker now and PROTESTANT THOUGHT. 
then, ble the inthanally a nobsman, who’ ads a on a Tue Porr’s Bull of Invitation to the (Ecumenical Council was _pub- 
or a bi ae nobs 8 You | lished to t of silver shawms.. Before the Prelates come, Rome 
" oeaieede yee mld nab mem both, ses, and if you quods oa jan ericho. ® 

é pickpokket ’acos swear as Pets purfi nirfeanioaully ‘amy may have heard the pets of F 


you shood also dead en usurers and jointstockers who swindle by pur- 
apie, and whe would find it preshus ard to prove as they are urning 
of a reelly ’onest livelihood. 


Which I remain yours to comand, purfessionally, A Pris. 





THE JULY ORDER. 
SuaxsPrarin Title for Siz Ricuanp Marne—Dog-bury. 








THE COURT CIRCULAR A SPHINX. 


Wnuy were the Queen and the Royal F like night-lights on the 
morning of ee he last week ? Because, —_ to the Court Circular 
for that day— 

“ i Majesty the QuzEn, and the Princes and Princesses went out this 
mornin ee 


pos this alarming announcement it was reassuring to learn that Her 
Majesty and her illustrious children had continued to pursue their 
usual occupations. 





‘In the Multitude of Councillors there is (no) Wisdom.” 








Notice ! 


Goop place for Whitebait Dinners, to be apeahored, pr the that historical 
question put We Queen Exizaneta to the Dutch Admiral—‘* How’s 
your Purfleet 


eT ts have a “ vested interest” in the Anglican Church— 
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‘ z ee PO aye! mye? Pere 
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HONOUR WHERE HONOUR IS DUE. 


Scusan (with reverence). ‘‘ LATK A DAtsy me, Hann! o’ozE THaT?” 
Hann (with awe), ‘“‘ Miss Jemima Larkyns—Oup Cuomuty’s Coox, next Door!” 























WAS , THEODORE DECEIVED ? OUR LAW REPORT. 
Tue papers have been asking this question, the Pal’ Mall Gazette| Aw action was recently brought by a tenant of one house against 
leading the way. his neighbour for annoying him by constantly playing on his pianos 
Mr. Punch would reply, not a doubt of it. such tunes as, “ Cham Charley.” “ Not for Joseph,” * Paddle your 


For example’: he thought England would put up with the imprison-| own Canoe,” and so forth, Abatement of nuisance was promised, but 
ment of her consul ery outrage of her envoy, rather than pay five | let us sincerely hope that Aarmony will not be restored. 


millions to punish him and set:them free. But she wouldn’t, : *s Lates mo 
He thous no English force could march from Zoulla to Magdala. ME oar pel py Hage mig tt fe il ph the Lat 


He thought his prison fortress impregnable. But it wasn’t. Known lines evidently ae here, 


: - - * © YM 
tai tae = oy Pend. pans — smash the little English moun- ‘abs. dinate say gumeeb phanls tench». Wie pat im nothing.” 


He thought the rocket. brigade at Arrogie was a train of. baggage-| Mor the rest consult , or th t Shak , 
mules, "ay the Punjaub Pioneers .a rout of camp-followers. But they i - st oat Means ted ete 
weren't. 














He thought, 8m Rosert Narrer would walk off thankfully with Free Transla 
cows and captives, and leave him in quiet possession of his chiefs, his ened Seetines,, 
crown, his mortars, and his Magdala. But he wouldn’t, . (Suggested by 8x Morton Puro’s Whitewashing.) 
Yes, Toeoporg was deceived at all points—not a doubt about it. “ Hane veniam petimus dam vicessim,”” 
And “ sarved him right,” says Mr. Punch. “ We are all Peros more of less; s0 don’t Jet’s be hard on him.” 
Excepting Exceptions. NOTHING =0. 


Buowy stopping onthe scorching gs of Regen Strct to moran, | pCONBDERENG what thei, fying projets come to, no, wonder the 
observed, “There ’s nothing new under the San!” call themselves “ Aéro-noughts.” 8 Y 

“Except boots,” exclaimed his limping friend, who was suffering ngis.- 
agonies. 








CAUTION. 

JAPANESE OUTDONE. Laptes who wear long dresses, and dislike their being trampled on, 
Juaeiine Extraordinary in Society: Feat as performed in Belgrave | should wear upon their backs a card with the inscription, “ No 

Square. Keeping up a Ball from eleven p.m. till five in the morning, | FoLLowers AtLowep ! 


A Man mn _Apvance oF nis Trre.—One who has been knocked into 
Man wo was a Turn ror Music.—An Organ-Grinder. the middle of next week. 
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A POET’S INDIGNATION. ALDERMAN LUSK. 


never have written sughy 
“ OrN 
‘ n 


ete B . 


"haat = 
God bless our Sailor eee Mi au ibid nh & ab . 

Ww to evinee, his courage! Qne would thir i GHBO 
src EE het 

a ; i thousands 0 the French Legislati 
to hear bosh? = But st yee Oniy = made a bey she a lomo ite 


“4 When o’er the land a flash of pai Imperial Government, in which he said:—- 
et thre th’ electric 





bi Sunes, we shall Beets. come to bank > but we at | 
as alain, expedients such as we know hay im countries have 
upon the dangerous routes th weer: Ives are 
Now we shall come to taxes on the rente : we shall come to paper 


This prophecy was received with “loud exclamations.” Well it 
mien nee been. ces has a pe example oe her. We 
What does the so-called Poet mean by saying that a flash of pain| English have come es on the rente” already, and worse; we 
shot through the electric wire? Did it hurt the wire ? And how does | have riage main! of ey ae pe Yor ve her 
the co blow (which wasn’t a blow) evince our fealty? The fact is, | come to, eMectod J he Pe Nae no or borde elorm 
Sir, that the barren-brained: bard wanted to rhyme to Prince, am: phe crs electe yt th adjust =~ rdens ‘on the 
could think of no rhyme but evince. I, Sir, could have given him —s seer prmenple that partial taxation is confiscation. Let us 
many rhymes, much better ; as Ope 10F the Dest. 


Our noble Prince 
Did never wince, SAD WASTE OF OIL. 


But ever since, A retecram from Belgrade, dated July 5, informed newspaper 
When eating mince, readers that :— _ r / 


Has wished for quince, ¢ solemn unction of Prince MILan, as Sovereign of Servia, took place 
pee bo aybedewen, at the Cathedral to-day.” ; ’ 
That he is every inch a Prince. So it seems unction is not only practised in the Roman Church, but 
_ : ‘ also in the Greek, and indeed a punster would remark that it is a rite 
Sir, as the Lapy Frorence Perr e, the sister of the young King of | which might be supposed to be especially the Chureli 
Bonny, successor to him of whom I was proud to be Laureate, is coming | of Greece. In these days of progress, and i 
over, and I shall have to address her in song, it might, do me injury in| when people are so familiar with process of 
my business if I were supposed capable of writing such verses as those | does seem rather an odd trick to oil a » 
Ihave quoted. By giving publication to the facts, you will oblige, | oiled, why not 4 ign presidents ? rane 
Your obedient Servant, THE Port CLosE. never oiled, but if he been is it i 
July, 1868. any less than he has from friction with 
peep ny ee pcm ay ha ag Nig 
to rub on im that capacity to well. 


And blend our pra that God who spares, 
May save pol Sailor Prince.”” 

















What will the Teetotallers say ? 


Tue Rev. Dr. Jenr, on retiring from the Principalship of King’s 
College, London, had a Racial prtacntel to hee Yer shall have Maxims. 
a meny ae as , sv hengh howd _ not find > st os (BY IVAN THE IMMORALIST.) 
se given toa r vinity on resi e s . Si Te : 
ot She ne td A ek ie] ih en a an ae 
of clerical ro! E and coffee : : ‘ : 
fonda pe ong Ut wrong. Ther Thct commendatie |! Re eee oer eee 
ee eee we «wena Sng commendable | Consider your wife as an angel : a recording angel. 
character), “A Bace Vase This we can only s se to be peak i : “ walking wi 
classical either for a claret-jug or a wine-cooler—a punch- owl being, ue ss ill of a friend, as one day you may be seen wih 
of course, out of the question. Whichever it may be, we heartily wis ; 
the ex: tt Doctor many years’ use of it! 








ON DIT. 
Tus Douxe or Buckivenam anp Cuanpos wi for a Shak- 
“Grve a Doe. a Bap Name.”—Su while Mayne’s. order ian motto under his portrait. The one i i 

continues in force we were to christen the Police “Muzzle-Loaders.” | itself was of course, “ The Duxs or BuckINGHAM is taken.” 
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CAMP-LIFE AT WIMBLEDON. 




























FINDS HE CANNOT POSSIBLY GO DOWN WITHOUT A Few NECESSARIES. 


Flast NQMT, THINKS THERE 18 A DRA 
[Volunteers are requested to make their baggage as small as possible. TRE Canvas, MAKES USE OF UIs Bate, © 


4 i s\ 














DozESN’T AT ALL LIKE Getring Up wHew THE BUGLE Sounns. Is OBLIGED TO Give ur His Batu. No 
“Can't I HAVE ANOTHER Five MinvrEs?” Room 1s THE TENT, AND rs SEE 
HAVING IT OUT IN THE OPEY. 
Cannot Go TO Steer. Fawcies Ants, Sprpers, 


EARWIGS, AND OTHER CrezPine THINGS. 


SesRenLyY KNOWS WHAT TO DO WITH 
HIMSELF ALL DAY, AS RE DOES NOT 
Sxoor. 





AND THINKS THE prot TIME 16 THE VONVIVIAL GATHERING IN THE Eventne. 


Is ow Faticus Dery, AND HELPS TO FPETOH THE 
eee, 20. 











Slight Mistake. 

Country would-be Visitor to th — 
wd Feet ie el ¢ “lie pron Or 
say, | " at” 4 . ’ } 

Affable Shopman. Honky when they ’re too smal, Sir. 
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London Arab. ** Pixase Sin, CAN'T 1 HAVE A SHILL'N's’oRTH #1” 





THE PATENT PREMIER. 
(From the “ Arcana of Art.’’) 


Tus is a ver Ue clever invention. Until recently it was thought impracticable 


vis inertia 
ation a solid body attached 


to se a Premie: 


g such pF properties—the 
tual motion. ” Picture 


ed pak ville teasinatt ribeye 

int while cons progressing in po 8 
Bd her test triumph—a Premier in a rape state of osc 
ss Pa moment in danger of being displaced. 


eral curious mechanicians have examined its intricate works, and confess 
ate aren its ys med 


r with a dial tly enamelled, but its Tnisttinite Sete power culens oye 
—_— oy 7 ed, 


themselves unable to discover by what gomneenstian, ot 08 of a sprin. 
action is To some extent the Patent Premi 


ent extan 
The Premier has a — 

indeed, as to startle 
feature about the Patent 
to go wrong, nor to stand in gael of correction, its 
rendering it suitable for any ent office 
that our most influential merchants—those connected with the lone 
up the Patent Premier in their Hall of Audience, where its tic 
to wi whispered + and admiration. If furnished with 
at present those” indisnenseble juncts are somewhat rickety—the 
mier would really be a valuable Ric yprtisea 
should not be shaken violently, and 
dust out of it. 


aiiieren and a powerful 


As it now stands, the 





A Place very much Wanted. 


THERE are not too many emplo; mae’ in the public service o to men who 
r it , of literature. PThe creation of 


are necessitated to earn their li 

an — for —_- skilled authors 
ates continually occurring on 

pon Be and obscurity of a 

been p revised and corrected: To. put the mutans of oll 

pen fi them to become law, Parliament wants itor. 


ipod be — Rn peat is 


of Acts of 


. Science smiles 
tion, and never for 


alaram—so powerful, 
ous people in the dark. Another ' remarkable 
is its marvellous accuracy. It is warranted never 


Lcaueely OF of ig foe aarp 


ve = 
king is listened 
hands— | 
atent Pre- 
Premier |. 
it requires a good pair of bellows to blow the 


= ond the 
P ent The 


Saetin is due » Age rt havi 


into such 


A WEATHER WAIL AND A WEATHER 


= emit for Base attempts to pass, 


Which or in dranghtt ae quaffed, 
Inebriate—not cheer. 


Of combine, 
Such drink, howe’er one longs for drains, 
*Tis wiser to decline. 


For us no bisa Meidete, 
With marble tables spread 


With smooth-swept on the floor, we AS 
And evnin ards beak. Z 


and trim, 
While in the Toran the boulevard trees 
Cast chequered shadows dim 


So Ae the flarin, pie sheg s bee: 
sey canbrhags fiat? and “ 


After my wanderin; 
I wan come back 
draughts there’ ’s but.one mart —- .. 
foes 


For coolin 
The deuking & t rt— 
e fo Teso! 
My liquor, Adam’s ale 





The ‘‘ Intelligent Foreigner.” 
‘Ove Sunday an Italian went into an English 
uring service, and took a seat which did not 
him. The Verger, who was ignorant of Italian, 

loss how to explain ne to him. 

however, by a happy th 
language he ingenious o 

he gg so as not to disturb the 
sed the air of 


int that music ia the 


* Non pew mister.” 


Te intelli mt Koreigner, comprehending bis: false posi: 


tion, imm 





Gapenarascat, aoe 
ll “snatching : 
esday in 
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MARRIAGE ON A MODERATE INCOME. 
GENTLEMEN entertaining the question whether a man can afford to 


marry on £1,000 a year, are informed, in an advertisement bya 
Milliner, that there exists at a shop in Regent Street :— 


HE LARGEST COLLECTION of ANTIQUE and MODERN REAL 
LACES in EUROPE.—The new Bruxelles pointe d’aiguille bridal veils 
(without powder), 10 10'to'100 guineas ; volants, tuniques, &c., en suite. Shawls 
in every kind of real lace, 5 to 500 guineas (many exdlusive designs and par- 
ticularly adapted for wedding trousseaux). Real-laces of every description 
direct from the ouvriéres at the lowest prices.”’ 


This information may su; gest the in ieaetty whe wheinet shawls at from-5 

to 500 guineas each, rly aioe for wedding trousseaux, con- 
may be looked upon as an earnest of -the-way 

in which a wife is likely to go on. If so, this sort of earnest will -be 

no fun for Fo tyra but a millionaire, who thinks unlimited tapenaitete 

a joke. t those shawls se are some whose « 

in a one ‘you! think likely. The designs of 500 guinea cvele 


must be exclusive of ee ee except those ped sed we much more Bri 


plentifully with money ns, unless endowed with 
shane kad wails the lowest prices of real laces would seem to be too 
to.admit of matrimony on a pittance of £1,000 per annum. Bridal 
at from ten to a hundred 
‘expensive in every other particular, All this is intel- 
; but-what is the meaning of bridal veils without powder? Not. 
surely’ that ‘thay are composed of materials ik -cotten, which will 
blow up. That can be no recommendation, a ne many husbands 
may wish that such costly veils were exploded. 





FRENCH AND ENGLISH PLAYS. 


ght te the St. James’s The Grand Duchess finished by becoming. the wife 
ng, Legge At the Olympic The Grand Duchess began by being 


John. ** Now, THoMas,:aIn'T you READY? THE CARRIAGE IS WAITIN’}” 
Thomas, ‘‘I ain’? & Gone, Ir Missis 1s EQUAL To CARRIAGE Hexercisk 1n THIs *oT Weatuer, J am Not!” 


-by certain Directors of :— 


of nowy, From the ewes named with ‘reference to 


guineas may be thoug + to imply brides to 











THE RAILWAY AMALGAMATION SCREW. 


‘THE subjoined extract from the Railway News looks rather like a 
defiance thrown in the teeth of Parliament-and the People of E 


“Tae Rarwars Sovtn or rae Tamns.—One of the hems a: of the 
withdrawal of the mation Bill of the Sonthern lines will very shortly 
be felt by the public. Up to the present time several of the B hton trains 
have been allowed to run into the Cannon Street terminus 

refused power for the South-Eastern to charge a reasonable 
on which so large a sum has been expended, the 
have given notice to the Brighton Company that their trains will 
or din deen ethan De soon bay pore 00 make under th somes 
e Ww y lave power to ler their 
will aleo come into forse at that time,” 


“We we see whether you and your ire 
stro . We will try whether we have not wer to make you 
accept our our terms, and submit to what you are pleased to call our i 
sition.” Such is clearly the f the announcement that 
m Company’s trains will be excluded from the South Eastern’s 
and the intimation that, simultaneously, the fares will be raised 
to the gst allowed by law. In short, the Railways South of 
rm. the British ae pg: amy! sage yeu 
are on. 

screw. Let ere eee of that thet insteain ent will wil probably have 
a different effect from w ee Already Government ‘s 
pro ing to take the Tele into its hands. Panis the Railways 
follow. 





(Apropos of Ritualism and the Vicar of Wymering.) 
“He Naga seria ducent 
In mala— 








“These Nugees may lead the Church into serious mischief.” 
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Flannay. With Lory Ninxvm—you know, the fellow who— 

Robingon (utterly ignorant of the sulyect). Oh, yes; I know him, by 
name, of course. ( Set Lee, Ninxum wad yD wd to 
know his Lordship again, and jolt hiss ont 10 his fricude 


1 Flaws Oe ee rey © ets om 
Oi op tg Ate 
ons ( (wko brought by Mr. § Mrs. Smith). One recog- 


dsome 


Miss J 
{Is slightly Hy astonished at finding them 30 different to what she had 


singing to her own accompanimen 
Mrs. Smith a is hope that she wit. "s the airs,” as she 
stands very little ioc Yes, oh, yes; one 
kuows hey all Bacon (% ) Rackiics I wish you'd 
geta 
Smith (who has ed 2 oy coped as ‘or the stalls, and has brought the 
original French boo. aa with him). We don’t want one—you 


can usé this prs nt to her with a certain amount of malicious 
pleasure, adding) Miss Jones is a first-rate French scholar, and can 
follow it easily. asses the book. 

Mrs. Smith (smiling to Miss Jones). There’s the book, dear. (Zo 


before my friends, 


There’s Brown, 
ter, | suppose. I didn’t know he had one so old as that. 
rs. Smith ages 209 + fe. the di 
| looks dreadful v ee Hostilities suspended : 
Smith (to his Wife.) That’s 


leasantly to Brown in the he dist, tance). 


Opera commences. 
RITZ—DvPUvis played it in Paris. 


me last year 


qumeurs @ partially res + . titted 
0xes evident vt t enter one of 
a Se hay. thee - _ 
__ stalls point out y a 
one ts pleased with themselves at 
ny. Royalty and Nobility smile, and ¢ 
aL as possible. Mus, Siri and 


it to one anot 


: 


-- 


inde on can touch SCHNEIDER. 

Miss Sharpe (raising her eyebrows). Indeed ! 

Young Brown. 
in amateur opera bouffe) though she does eee that admirably ; 
is her~her—there ’s only one word for it—her chi 

Miss Sharpe (who We: attend to the piece). T ecchstans. 


Flannay. Smith. 


Robins 
me Cp Nobility. 


her, for them, an enthusiastic 
see, in hot weather for a guinea a- 
guinea in dress circle 
Artiste can be seen for six shillings in Paris. 
Mute. Scuneiwer enters from the left of the s 
janntily, with a sort of unsteady waddle (which Young 
to be peculiarly “ chique 


. You can’t do do much, 





her husband aside.) I think you need not try to make me ‘look foolish 
eer (sniffing the battle afar off, saith “ ha, ha,” to himself, ae then 


horribly 


wersion in favour ¢ Miss Brown). She | called. 


Mrs. Smith. Thank you : I don’t want to know. You couldn’t take 


Se CAfer this shot, which knocks Surru over and silences him, good 
Royalty and aero enter fer private 

t 

r heads just a ar above the stage. ‘ete 
Mobili ther, and every- 

ing in such distinguished 
to look as little 
Iss JONES wonder 
Tl and 's laughing at, and feel inclined to join them 


Yes; it isn’t her voice exactly (Miss SHaRpe és a 
wat ii 





ee ee 
inson. Brown. > (im chorus). Ah, here she is—here’s Scuwzmer. | 





The audience being too aristocratic to = violently at first, give | 


ROWN supposes to see 
y ”) smacking a little idee-whis in front of 


cks her leg Aen its the 


her riding vata 


First re seems to ye 
tables and such yg 
a Smith (to her 


Smith (ra (rather taken @ 
i ‘Whenever this “kickin 


stant repetition of hitting an 
of burlesque humour. : irae 
poses, turn away fromi stage, and 


Flan: ghee? ye ied wih wail 8 She’s charming. 
Elle a du chien, nig . 


Bern he te 


Miss Sharpe (following up her attack). 
vin r, 1 hope that they never 


correct {ong M, OrrenBacn manages them for her, 


he Gut-Schneiders 


Schneiders ScuNEIDER 
ied Ball Jun. (from an 
been foolis 


corps x guinea 


teend i do 


suai rete era ie 
t of 
Lorp Nixxom is deli 
you _ Points throughout most. 
‘in the stalls, and half-a-| the after-dinn 


circle, particularly with the recollection that the and mamner of 


Ove, tnd ona ie marrying 


er party in 


; errs 
she leers at gh Bice, Min ne oh ae - a 
EVENINGSYFROM HOME. wilh kor vis which ‘ashen the enliance Wiehe Las Measeciels 
ee dled be stually wpa, Kes i legs against the 
Scent—Interior of the St. James’s Theatre. Time 8°30 P.m. m3 pee ae deci a tieied ; 
Enter into the Stalle Youre Puaxnay, of Lounge Chambers. Young to Ml ). ‘What do you think of her? 
Flannay (to Friend whom he finds in the next stall). Hallo, old fell iss Sharpe (sensibly "t seen enough judge. 
how ane ag: (or poses s ooit for te oder prob owes, we Brown is is, epare heard ScHNEIDER 
ome ey ER, ve : = 
Robinson (his Fri that that is his Z) The Great actress th en walks ro leers at winks | 
Yee, one herd so much “Grande Duchewe for the Be pull them, takes them into her cndcns i Wyo sacs 
A deg hits two or bn ier 5 
Flannay ( then, you didn’t see it in Paris ? doing his best in a perspiring performance 
vi one). missed it (trying to recover his paffoon) and ignge "Uh, gue aime les milites od, and not a bit of 
position). iw iw Ah, militatres which, with 
hums “Voici le Sabre,” while aa sdueable disclay of eh and , and with an elegance of 
using his o *s im that box with Nivavie? = mone, * we are glad to. hope,” to this actress Mie 
Robinson. With whom = 


a r is something of a critic). 
She ’s very tg y who play 
burlesque are 

[Thinks of Mi Wiirox, Miss Oxrven, 
Young Brown (fecliny that he Ws not for és, but—(falling 
1M she 
Ef ct his one some ae haven’t ce 


Sie bea oe ction, eh ? 


inks he has 


of ies Sha 


(after the Second A Act, when the Grande Duehéese 
sung “ Dites-lui,” eye weed in the can-can 


sini actress had done this, she d have been hissed 

Fee = Panay. eth f ow (alluding to Fx1vz) doesn’t play it aswell as the | she would—it’s disgusting ! 

. red to be pleased with hi: body Be eee ie reg Ad ot in Fran, , Xo 1 oe ee 

to anything or a lor 
Freak D pe ot (Thm idly.) He’s not bad, thous. ty ‘cheek erformance, 4 the cy it is, is wineied chiefly 
(FLANNAY ‘sirags his shoulders. | of the faster sort, would not uarter of what she has d 
rage and be penal iaare eihority, eM pm ho i: . + eae ~ th +y =< ~ c Nant m devel pest om 
C, @ ana 'o Miss who is always e 80 r ce, where you. CHN 

rob develo 4 and is a sort of dratting room star). No met the few nates sho hn inher vou admirably, oF were more 


anda ; nor with wah the 


ane 


sry. may inthe dal ppieuds all te 


in eostasies over the wed 3 


ae i in 4 ‘ wthe* Dites lat ” song 


Flannay (to Robinson at the door. 
e, walks round sm 


cigarettes—so like Paris /) She’ *s dalicionas| it’s quite 
(Assumes the character of 0 homme blasé.) 


ire. John Bull Senior (who fetches the 
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yon mean they are not so 


have the cheque, as it is 


(Rupture of amicable relations between these two amateurs who are 
going to play together at Lavy KeTttepRum’s in a few days. 

Robinson (during entr’acte, to Young Brown in the lobby, quoting 

Flannay as his own opinion). 


Young Brown (thinking gradually coming 
decision), If I want to see this io ETS do icine 
P one of our musie-halls. It’s only a form of the Fast Femal 


Binge 

Ak Bull, Jun. (to his young Wife). ScknewER be the 
Duchess bat oon one would call her wear Breen pi 
pe J. Bult, Fun. 


has shut i Youne Brown, ~ 


eel ck the oelae i Frenl 


, she grossly over- 
As we ha 
me our or amr il hs xe 





ire ee 4 








> 





Sa ha aera ates ves 9 





Jour 2%, =. 














returning from the , as. oe po Pauvt is very but the the 
jiece is entirely un-. Quoted from the observations of JOHN 
ao ee now ¥ i as a that the Quzen does not re 
sume eros tres. Ps ge your account, my 
dear (Zo eA ad * Qe. rg ae such a performance 
— See Really lout alec Via do oT sakaasie 
0 ae 
ir Join Bull (wake a to the tivation). My a pir ot 
ion ear, 

stand this introduction of can-cans. *t Bo out why my licences 
permits to French players in what would seithet sf allowed 


to our own performers, nor to I believe, in their own yey 
Some two hundred years ago we h required an apology 
appearance of a female actor upon stage. For another Fi 


seems to be required now. The as a clever writer 
should be @ popular school of monty, a supplement to the pulpi pulpit ee 
—— according to Piavo’s sublime idea, nerves out love 
ec 
) LT 


Jack B. Junior. Come a ny here we are. (Carriagé 


smoke & after supper with ng Mik over. Jr 
Wooth vow he te ne Sa fe heatead ‘of wasting your 
ou. 
aie on that, take 2 . 
P.S. Since ho ig sip Sg te Le Pits Eestene 
by the sae hg — Aree time in Londoa, ora 
comeat the tiusic, was onge at the Adelphi, 

M. Cmeuat Fum?apo upon 
perferssadil Mass Puntavo_ had the advan- 
tage over Muzz. Lan respects, and Mr. Tooiz was 

far beyond his French prototype as Menelaus. Neither of them can sing 
rilliantly. the riddle scene in the First Act is tedious in the 
French ph ed y hice e of Goose in the Second Act, which 
was e 
2 wi mbit he, el as it is Gt the St. James’s, it w 
not last a week were it not for Mute. ScuNErpER’s presti 


8 pre 
the judiciously high priees; but Helen at the Adelphi, with 
MBLLOoN, - Miss me oe pate Pav. Buprorp (pleasanter to the ek in 

his stolidity than VEL With his overdone buffoonery) ran for 

upwards of a wet bee ts, and is still a favourite piece. 

MILLE. ae oy as Helen is 


ban ered as in La Grande Duc 
g, continual adoption of % “cad” tone (which her admirers 


ingly clever), that pointless introduction of rough horse- 


= s scarcely so extravagant in her 
ut there is all that excessive 


oa 


ay hitting and kicking, without which ScunzmEeR would not be 
CHNEIDER. 

The “ cascader” song does not oe her such an opportunity for 
acting as did. the “ Dites-/wi,” and as there is no translation of it in the 


book, (there is a weak adaptation incorporated with something else on 
— age,) our English ladies, not understanding, follow the male 

eir applause. _ I reg 8 ceppane they know much about the 
> of Ju eer and Leeda, is delicately portrayed on the wall 
of HeLen’s c Wale, it, was rhe omy reeeived by a very Warm 
audience. Royalty ty was not there, not ed stopped to the end: 
those who did, Lage got of * a py kay call for the great actress, 

The costumes were d y the way, when classical dresses are 
worn, is it not usual for Trench actors to adopt calegons? I was in the 
stalls: need I say more? The second Real ay knocked by Muze. 
Scunziper right over a stool, heels up 

M. DuriaN was not to the role off Pari, hé could not touch 
the high note in his tag ut the g Perhaps he was 
suffering — og but he was much better in Fritz. The rik were 
— i yw Oreste, — shone out = Ae bo Pu tothe by or 
neat quie of her — a have allu Englis 
translation sold with the F why an it is what might be called 
“humorous,” awakening & an feeling of pi = the tex teader’s breast, 
bas rocking: he .geanine fun of the usual English libretto to a serious 


eam Der Mids edticacedih 04 tho $4. Jeanes’s. Ihave deen 





MARCUS CURTIUS, OR A LEAP IN THE DARK. 
(A erage rig iethetove boom ey 


wis Romanum sum 1 am, an ancient ‘in true; 
80 pow I'll ang 9 eadaang. of ancient e to you. 
A Swell, gen ts, of the eae 
suet 


riod, here in foga togged yo 
Now Fed em t you fancy Kioxmno very much 


Pe sages A rg tom KickeRo was 8 celebrated Lawyer, you, pen, I 

heard of KERO’s Offices. ey wasn't in Lin- 

coln’s yo 5 Bh nor yet in the Temple of—Jupiter, or any other divinity, 

But never mind Kicxero. "Tis another ancient ram ’un 1 ’m going to 
tell you about— 


PUNCH, OR THE ‘LONDON CHARIVARI. 








Now listen to the story be I’m 
ll 
Wed bet ad at Ro yc lle oi, ore pos you know, 
years ago. 


see, was an open space surrounded 
what you’ve got exaetly—but 


eat rte 


suppose I say 
Espen hs *orum, &e. 


tee in tho F Fame Od ur mints it tag tsto 
asunder, and wide ery 
sea cages ape oe 
mi: ached 


deep ’twas the the is 
dhe) ov poprinpat py ame amp 


ad no bottom; and called it it Puvto’s Bowl. 
2 Gs @ sign the end is drawin’ near ; 
excavations 


<a *d have =i pacont roe oy 


poey 
, in my young days— 


fellow. 
‘ With my *i@ ’oc ’orum, &e. 


Pp ra Pe Sek Ee. 
Nok oe? ta meant th age ht oe 
‘Now, rd part poems ves fey 
Bitwe'n a jewel among us that proved worth any diamond—a regular 
Brick, as I may say— 


With my ’ic oc ’orum, &e. 


* Now what, in all Rome’s city of more value can there be 

Than youth and arms and valour—a young swell, in short, like me p» 
So said a cove who thirsted less for cooper than for fame, 

One Marcus Curtivs, to oe his full and proper ‘name. 


(Spoken. ) , you ne’ to call him Marx Curtis, 
by way of pte e herd of sayin that Curtis was 
a title of courtesy— 


With my ’ic ’oc ’orum, &c. 


“T’m in for it,” the "Ero cried, and few more words he spoke, 
With which he _ his armour ona! and ad jemped across his moke, 


And phe gn) into the Fo he wr eee cae — 


ken.) —Some cs aa there went of ’e od te uired which 
ie biggest moke of the two. rer oa now, ton my 
opinion, my answer is, I can’t say— 
With my ’ic ’oc ’orum, &e. 
They went rt at the ’ole, but down the moke did ; 
He didn’t hoe gigi the Prod takin such a — 
‘Tt ’im be’ind,” said Curtivs, and thereon exclaimed, * Here goes!” 
So down they went, and over them the earth at once did close. 
Be wad i the ee = orror and fee ny at he ber] ob ae 
e mscri} a an 
on the strength of i toc tok «boat an and went . where it 
the topic of vethey it an’ act of 
-sacrifice jue as wes ia own Toward, Which tay = 
sufficient for ial not for Beir oc rm 
no; not for Joz. cota yenge as me if 
to improve the oceasion— 
With my ‘ic ’oc ’orum, &., 
and conclude with an appropriate 
Monat. 
Reflect on Marcus Cuntivs, gents, and let his early fave 
Be an example to ards and not 
Don’t act with eyes 


m ike ¢ gation wo young men, 
Ms ener get m8 tata get 





wee a MIMITABY NATION ? 





With imy “ie *oc *oram, unky dotum, asinus dum sto. 
Did you over sed ouah's Gay ao m, Quirites? O! To! 


—— 





In the pope G 


Bowl. Puvro, he | 
but we didn’t fancy | 
le was nectar, *eause we ’adu’t got no |. 


“ander worse than ever you ‘ad yours 
the Commissioners of Sewers. 
eR) You sée, We used to ’old pele we marine} in the J, Fai pct 
ma ~% Porters in the Chair. 
0 d Palaces of Justice ; = is Conte Sook "cls in the ' 
wehle f the sea ® bore of uncommon to my 





Sa 





people, at 































































































































































AN EXPLANATION. 


Freddy. ‘“‘ Each WANTED 1T, MAMMA DEAR, AN’ SO BABY PULLDED IT, AN’ I PULLDED IT, AN’ THEN DOLLY BREAKED)ITSELF IN 


TWO, AN’ BABY FALLED OVER AN’ “ITTED ’ER ED, AN’ 'URTED ’ERSELF, AN’ CALLDED O0T,” &c., 


ke. 


[And so on for five minutes. » 











SHAPTESBURY TO THE RESCUE! 


Bravo, Suarrespury! Fear not but Punch and Joun Buu. 
You will find at at your back for a long and strong pull, 
From our Protestant a ow to see out bs Anaad $ paw, 


And on Ritual rigs clap the sto 
“ i through the the i, 


Hold tight to your our Bi that proc 

That no monkey nor — Treks Bn 

As for vestments, and lights and in af 

Let who want them = Rom My iy tae ‘ll one ial section suff. 
But we won’t have Soon hy 8 ee 

Nor in Protestant rope let ’°em tole: Posh a sands 
Of the claims of the Church let the Ritualists ja 


There’s but one Church of England—the Church of the Law! 


irene ie eet Oar 
ere p) er no re! 
He may prose and prate, and dealnes at 7 agreed 
Of the to St. eter, the power of the keys ; 
that no ven po! 


dominion shall ti tithe, toll. 
Ande Church i Chane tht ols ler ne 
One in eye of the Law both are bound to 
His Church has no sanction that Law bo af bound, 
= Church has no terrors that Law does not ground. 
se Be swag whence they list other churches may draw, 
ie d’s Church has one root and one refuge—the Law. 


No miracle-mong’ring she needs or desires, 

Simple service and oanty 3 is al _ — 

*Tis enough in our ——— 

- learning and life of what oo should be. 
the lives that they lead more of power they will reach, 

That by titles they claim or by sermons they preach ; 

*Tis the man that makes sacred the office he bears, 

Not the rites he performs or the vestment he wears. 








These moppings and mowings, incensings and lights, 
As mummeries are =" but serious as rites. 
Who trust their hocus poc 


had better withdraw 
From the Old Church of st neh the Church of the 








>. el 
> 


Law. 


THE ROMAN CITIZENS AND THEIR BIG BROTHER. 
OF course, Sore J goa ou observed the passage following in 


the address by the 
Prussia, on t pen sor ll of the Battle of Sadowa :— 
“ The most ardent wish entertained this day by the Roman 
object your wise guidance the noble German 
ect, and raise itself to that seiate ake ys As 
seated of other peoples, nor desire to oppose it.”” 


poh’ is, 
cng” By fully attain its 
does not envy the 


man Committee to the Kine or 


that 


Is there a nation, think you, between which and the German a con- 


trast is 
in Europe which has not raised 


does not envy nor desire to op 

No you don’t, It is a mis to ‘suppose 

nation. mf epee is too generous obs seo ng as 
sppen pears to be so ignoble a nation, that ap) 

the anger igre that her Goverionend | 

ia m of Italian unity by a groundless fear of the 
Itramontane priesthood. 


one the dev: 





Only Natural. 


Tuy say that the War Office Clerks are in revolt agains 
Storks. No —— 
want a change of 





Most Lixety.—Is it because so 
their names that they are called “ "knobs 


They have been used to King T nenine 
dynasty. 


in the words fore; ? Do you know of any nation 
eck felt to thad elopment of f greatness that 


les ? 
o French is that 
that. If she 


is simply owing to 
is forced to oppoe 


the com- 
ence of an 


t Ki 
a don't 


i Swells have “handles” to 
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THE RATS IN COUNCIL 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 








PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


Mowpay, July 14¢h. These Railways give a great deal of trouble. 
Perhaps more thai are worth. Let us go back to the old Coach- 
system. Patliament was never bothered about the Coaches. There 


would be many advantages in this retrogression. People travel a great 
deal too much, instead of staying at home minding their business and 
saving their money, Women are always wanting to go somewhere, 
Folks keep two residences, and spend their time in unprofitably 
running from one to another. There are many other evils connecte 
with Railroads, only it is too hot to think and remember. But it is 
clear that the system is a failure. Lokp ‘T!aunron to-day proposed a 
that no Railway Bill, containing power to raise fares, should 
be read a second time before a special report from the Board of Trade 
that such increase was just and necessary. Lorp Repxespaz thought 
that ali Railways ought to be kept’to their bargain with the public, and 
he eae objected to being guided by the Board of Trade, which was 
notoriously under Railway influence. Lorp Saxissury (a chairman of 
a bate thought the Railways ought to be treated generously. 
We should particularly like to know why. Certainly not because they 
show any generosity. A Company has as much human feeling as one of 
itsown butfers. Some row was made in defence of the Board of Trade; 
and Lonp Taunton (he used to be Mk. Lasoucuxre) carried his 
motion. It will not do much good, but it is well to show what the 
Lords think of the Companies. 


much was done to that end as can be eifected by the passing of the Bill 
for the Abolition of Church Rates. The Lords mended the measure, 
and assented to it. We have not heard of the fall of any churches in 
pec eg but when such catastrophes happen, Pusch promises to 
record them. Nevertheless, it is a fearful sign of the times, and if it 
was not too hot to care about anything except iced drinks, we would 
be terribly emphatic on the subject. When it is cooler, we will be 
hotter. Meantime, Mother Church must do us the favour to believe 
that we are awfully what-does-she-call-it about this proof that the 
House - Lords is atheistic, and that all religion is done away with in 


Naval debates in the Commons, and it was clearly shown by the 
Enemies of the Admiralty that all our ships are good for nothing. 
First Lord ill, so Lorp Henry Lennox had to defend the Admiralty, 
and we honour his pluck, for he was so gouty that he had to speak with 
his knee on a stool. He promised two turret-ships as soon as possible, 
aud more when the best designs could be obtamed. We went into 
supply, and supplied a great lot of naval money. It was very hot—we 
mean the night; though the money might have been hot also, to the 
burning of fingers, to see the readiness with which it was dropped. 


Tuesday. The Conservatives had intended to throw out the Bill for 
letting Excisemen have votes, but Mr. Disnazui had ordered his col- 
leagues to change their minds, and the Lorp CuanceLior ably advo- 
cated a Bill which his associates in the Ministry had resisted in the 
Commons. These little spectacles of consistency are now so common 
that they cease—especially in this hot weather—to excite a smile. The 
Exciseman is to have a vote, and we hope that he will make no mistake 
im the exciseman of an election, but give his vote like a calm gauger. 
If not, we shall sing, with Burns, 


‘¢We’ll mak’ our maut, we’ll brew our drink, 
We'll dance, and sing, and rejoicé, man, 

And mony braw thanks to the muckle black deil 
That danced awa’ wi’ the Exciseman.”’ 


The Commons, in Committee, discussed the Bribery Bill, and there 
was a good deal of cavil at many of the clauses. Among other things 
it was proposed that Messrs. GuRNzEy, the short-hand writers to the 
House, should not have the monopoly of taking official notes on election 
trials. . GLADSTONE emitted a great eulogy on the incomparable 
way in which their work is done. No doubt they do it very well, but 
there are scores of gentlemen in the gallery who can do it equally well. 
‘The newspaper reports on an important night, when the crack steno- 
graphers go to the front, deserve quite as much praise from Mr, Guap- 
STONE. es, any machine of a man can take verbatim reports. 
The high class reporter is seen in the reports in which all is condensed, 
and nothing worth note is omitted. No disparagement to Mussrs. 
G@uRNEY, whose house been famous since its representative, accord- 
ing to Lonp Byron, went to Madrid to take down the divoree pro- 
ceedings in ALPHONSO v. Lvez AND ANOTHER. We wonder whether it is 
as hot in Madrid as in London. 

The Bill proposes to exclude a briber from Parliament for seven years. 
This Mz. Poweut declared to be a horrible punishment, taking from 
@ man all that was worth living for. We honour his affection for the 
House of Commons, which no doubt returns it, but we think that there 
are one or two other things worth living for besides the honour of 


Mother Church was then finally destroyed for ever. At least, as bury, 


ll. | oil. 


him, said a wise thing. He could see no difference between bribery by 
an agent and bribery with one’s own hands. Yet we can. The former 
is the worse offence, as it makes three rascals instead of only two. + A 
tremendous majority, notwi! the hot weather, remained to 
support the horrible punishment, which was enacted by 197 to 26. 
This looks like earnest 


© Mz. Cumpars showed that the Civil Service costs us about Twelve 






Millions and # half a year, and is not done particularly well, either. 
By the way, an,odd feoalt has arisen from our desire “4 have clever 
men. We eel them too clever. They examinations, and then 
consider lves superior to the wor: be which they have been 

: is, however, only and just to the Civil Service to 
say we have frequently been brought in contact with its 
epee fon , We never witnessed supe- 
riority of intel weather were not 80 hot, we would enumerate 
a series poly apie’ IE suffice to say that 
having, ti Se: re make @ champagne 
cup, he came up to us to know Ww: hé should put in any 
curacgoa. 

On Bates AupermaN Lite, Who sits at being a 
succes oly gia pererenh ind ta, in the foct that’he 
comes & way after him, wanted to know the use of Becret Service 
when ing is published in the papers. It is too hot to be witty, 


ourselves with a hope that oxé thing will not be pu 
ees namely, ALDERMAN Lusk’s re-election for Fins- 
bury. ov ee compliment to ep) og ern dg by 
insti & contrast, o name us of torrid, t is no’ 
an idea to be invited. . 


Wednesday. The Bill for interfering with the sale 


A pepe was dis- 
cussed SO Lozp Kosert Moftaev wished to be bound by 
the his noord &@ farmer whom he but we don’t see why this 
Farmer or other farmer, sh dictate. There are some 
good in the Bill, ad Shen Sas Dare Wee See 
whom we on thie premises to analyse it, and report for the warning 
of ch and druggical men, which reminds us that, this hot weather, 
the chemist with lis cool bottle of soda-water fresh from his damp vaults 


below is & Sort of angel. But— 


“0 for & draught of vintage, that hath been 
Cooled & tote age in the deep delvéd earth!” 


Thursday. The Lords held important discussion upon the endeavour 
on the part of the Government authorities to make the proceedings o 
Sin Henry Storxs of none effect. The Duxe or CamMBridex spoke 
out manfully for his gallant friend Siz Henry, and hoped that he 
would be allowed to complete all that he wished to do. The same sub- 
ject was raised in the Commons, and Sin Jonn. PakineTON was very 

umptious, at ga unable to remove the impression that the War 

Office was divided, and that some superior power was ering 

reform. We shall get at it all in time. The Lords then went away, 

5 od gentlemen, at thirteen minutes to 8, just in time to for 
er. 

But we shudder to say that the Commons kept the Srzaker in his 
chair, this hot weather, for fourteen hours and a half—that is, till 3 in 
the morning. We have no heart to dwell on the details, beyond saying, 
with approbation, that Mz. Disraxxi declared that he would not advise 
the QUEEN to prorogue until the Bribery Bili should be law, Well said, 
Sir. The chief talk was of bullocks. 


Friday. Dear Lorp Repzspatz, this Coronation Oath gives you 
much trouble. You are a good Lord, and Punch will try to make it 
easy for you. Suppose that, in exc for the great glory and com- 
fort of your being allowed to sit at the head of the table, when Punch’s 
Council meets, he you take a tremendous oath, by Thor, Odin, 
and Frigga, that the current volume of his work should alw 
upon your ing-table. 5S that your housemaid obj that 
the book was much in the way of your combs and brushes and Macassar 

il. You are bound to leave the book in its place. But would it not 
be com; t6 Mr. Punch to say, “ Never mind the old Repp 
I know you honour the book—put it on the bookshelf.” 
be ing your vow in so? Come, use the sense you apply 
railway take a cool drink. ‘ 
The Commons declined to pay the j £500 a year more for sitti 
ta Hance Mall pts tees Lik. Pagans OA Ge 
used to have power to tax themselves, though they are now by 
the Commons. Mr. Guapstone said that wey Be the wi 
weight of Mz. Diszasii’s authority could make him belieyethat. Ar. 
Punch understand G #’s demurrer. not 
Houses sit together? Vide Coxz, And as for the Bishops, did not 
Sanvecstion tax itself, that is; the clergy? Mz. Disrazixz knows 

ry. 











sitting in the same assembly with Mr. Powrtt. As has been well 


In the course of the debate, Mr. Cuay, as is common wi 





asked, does nobody in the world except the 658 live for any worthy 
purpose ? ith 





Maz. Fiasnman, of Dover, petitions that Palestine may be restored 
| to the Jews. But, to say athing of Palestine not being Pariament’s 
| to give (a trifle to. a religious reformer) 


awa: session is too far 
wan tod hot for the Bestorstidin to bo 
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LETTING HIM DOWN GENTLY. 


Podyers. ‘“‘D’ sex THE Lovety Creatrore I Dancep Last GALOP wiTH?” 


Smith. “O yRs—KNOW HER VERY WELL. 





















MARRIED TO A CONFOUNDEDLY JEALOUS 


siddatintl WHO INSISTS UPON HER DANCING WITH THE PLAINEST MEN IN THE ROOM.’ 


GRUMPY, LUMPY, AND BUMPY. 


A DIALOGUE FOR HOT WEATHER, WHEN ATTENTION, ANSWER, OR 
ARGUMENT IS IMPOSSIBLE TO A RATIONAL BEING. 


Mr. Grumpy is smoking a coarse Churchwarden, Mr. Lumpy a hand- 
some Meerschaum, and Mr. Bumpy an elegant cigar. A vast 
refrigerating tankard of iced drink on a table between them. 


Mr. Tumpy. Xestaniar the thermometer was 88° in the shade, which 
i} a age, as Tuomas Hoop wrote. 
Grumpy. Yes; and I don’t vie gi that the Siamese Twins are 


going to be separated. It is a puff ry to a new European 
tour. Why, I saw — bag I was a Pittle boy. 

Mr. Bumpy. Probably. For the new member of the Quarterly is a 
very good one; but , Ri the critic who insists that Tennyson will 
not permanently retain his rank among the yi Cis will catch it, 
hot and oh. They drink. 

Mr. That story yl the two sitnente yn half swallowin 


the cat, ge one serpent swall tig the other, and getting chok 

is interesting. The narrator says that the cat got in, ignorant of the 
contents of the box. How did he know? If so, it was careless in 
Avge not to read the inscription: “Two boa-constrictors inside. 


are 

Mr. Bu But whether the judge or the magistrate is right about 
which of ’ ge ht to admit ke Judge an Te to bail, is a point that 
should be for the sake of better 


Mr. Grumpy. Uniess Lorp Joun ib soon turns the water 


into the Regent’s Park Lake, there will be a row. I wonder what that 
ideous great pipe is for. The boats will run against it, and capsize— | Mr. 
that’s certain. 
Mr. In Mr. Henry Mortey is an guthority, and he seems}to 
discovered are by 


have no dou! t that those quaint verses which he has 





MILTon. 


horses this awful weather. 


Mr. Grumpy. 


MOISELLE SCHNEIDER’s performance is a 

upper class, and an indication that we are lik 

régime from that of the Parxce Consort. 
Still, there is no excuse for beef teins thitessnenee a 

ousekeeper i is ready to swear it = 

I don’t know wae S the truth lies, if ever ~; Tags 


When a culprit has been flogged, he ought not to be kept 
the affair is ediately dis- 
misséd with all the inconveniences caused by the cat upon him, and go 
admiring pals, 
and take hint for themselves. 

Mr, Grumpy. B 


Mr. B 
pound. 
it. 
say in a well, 

Mr. Lum 
in gaol un 


home to his 


Tt is ugly, but gre 


Mr. Bumpy. Ah 


charged the jury dead t those railway 
with pork -wek me Ban fined, gib gibbet his name 
_— and serve the railway right. 


the ms re Consort. 
was the Lorp Mayonr’s brilliant idea. 


Mr... Grumpy. 


Theodore trophies. 
Sine a Der, and I am sorry that I have > delightfal, if only surveyed 
tis 


Sketchily. 
Mr. “yy 
you say 


But the Museum authorities ¢ ot y that the initials are not 

J. M., and that the writing is not Milton’ 
Mr. Bumpy. Just so; and I should like to hang a few rond comtans: 
tors for throwing down stones to make traffic difficult for the poor 
Cue ink, They drink: 


I dare say I should agree with you, if I listened to-what 
exactly two. 


¢ A CARD. 
| Monpay ae of J 
nominatio ‘this date 


m of 
date there will be 

Oper House ord nonesins 
W. 

attempt to 
Two classes 
framed « e-E, 
ose Wl 100 
artist who has fllen inhi able sh 
be asia on of he il : 


one, and dnd ee 


it to togire, 






net to attract 


mates 








OUR NAVAL ROLLING STOCK. 


Tue Admiralty has 
deserving t name to match With, tat of Ss 
pigs. course on a cruise they 


Letiige  P > ee ee a aan 


porpoises. We ae ee ae y land with 
steam-rollers; and we have many at sea: not 
enough to crash stones; more than enough to eu! 
water. Britannia did at one time rule 
waves ; now she rolls them: and if sbe 
ship "them, with oeeaee in inpieas a 
ships much longer, the v ruled 
France or the the Ung i sat Wee and even 


may: become more at their ruler than England. 





Algernon (who has been anxiously 
will leave the room). Here, Tomy, 
half-a-crown. Run up-stairs and 


photograph book, and don’t come back 


hoping ~~ 
nd fete your your ba 











[ ‘or 
I don’t know. The OW on ny ops on_Mapz- 


to a church. 
to have a very diiron 4 


eiien Gates 
Some people 


orgotten ; he ought to be imm 
who would improve the occasion 


for him, 
ut I object % removing St. Margaret’s, Westminster, 
sting and it gives Bp scale to the Abbey. 

I was very glad Srz ALExanpER CocKBURN 
fellows who, not = Sool 
oe down the fine. 


y propose a statue 


OrrzenHEm™ did not originally 
He sensibly offered a Fountain. The ie 
{Gude Oot. 


I went to the Bouti Kensington Museum to 
They are not seth bat the Maowams tte botk 


worth close study, but is delightful, if surveyed. 


the Conservatives have now been in office 






















































Bien alah oma Lea 
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“THERE’S MANY A SLIP,” &e. 
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WAGGLES SAW A SPLENDID TuREE-PounD Trout FEEDING IN A QuikT PLACE ON THR THAMES ONE EveNING LAST WetK. Down 
HE COMES THE NEXT NIGHT, MAKING SURE OF HIM! BuT soME OTYER PEOPLE HAD SEEN HIM TOO!!!” 











years and there is only one important Minister, Sran.ey, in the place 
e hel 1866 


din July, . 
Mr. Iumpy. The reason why the fixed stars give light is that their 
photospheres are all ina state of the fiercest combustion. We were so 


once. It is still very hot down a deep mine. If we went to the depth | M 


of seven miles and a half we should find a temperature of red-hot iron, 
I know that’s Feht, for I have read it in an admirable astronomical 
handbook by Mz. Norman Lockyer, just issued by Mr. Macuray. 
Mr. Grumpy. Quite so, and the Porz was so justly angry with his 
officers for not building a proper chapel for him at the Camp, that he 
countermanded the beautiful dinner he was going to give them. The 
idea of putting the Pontiff into a linen edifice, and letting the storm 
come down on him at mass ! Mitek: 
. Mr. Bumpy. Exactly; and Mapemotsetiz Parti is going to be 
married on the Ist of August to the Marquis pz Caux. Punch 
affirmed the betrothal three months ago, and was rudely contradicted ; 
bas he is always right, which is very wonderful. 


r. . Les, and I hope that Mz. Anruony TRoLLopz, who has 
jg ser postal mission, and is on his way home, means to write 
an American novel. 


Mr, Grumpy. 1 read 
called the Eisteddvod is to be held at Ruthin. Mz. Barnvixy Ricuarps 
has refused to attend, and no wonder, when we recollect how he was 
tréated by his countrymen last year.” ‘Let us drink to the glorious, 








Mr. . But I am very 


glad that Mr. LereHron was chosen 


as the new Royal Academician. Let us drink his health. 


Phenoniena as before 


Mr, Lumpy,.1 have read all the letters in the Daily Telegraph: about 
arriage and Celibacy, and I do not know which offends me most, the 


extreme eagerness of the girls to get married, or the extreme selfishness 
of the men who plead that 1 i 


cigars. Fancy a man who cannot live wit 


had some 
write to Mr. C 


Mr. bags But why did wil 


me for five-and-twenty years. 


Zoo.”. Why not the Hort. and the Bot. 


Mr. Grumpy. I hate the slang 


would deprive them of clubs and 


hout baccy. 
( Be fille Meerschaum, 
d Half-Can stab Potts? SHAKSPEARE 


caprice of thought when he ere the names. I shall 
HARLES Knicut about it? e question has troubled 


that calls the Zoological Gardens “ the 
? Are the- fashionable vul- 


garians better than the shop-boys who talk of the Vic. P 

Mr. Iumpy. That very pent poem which appeared in the Times 
as a welcome to LoncreLiow, and which, from the initials, was 
attributed to the author of Hypatia, was written by Mn. CaaRizs 
: 2 _ | Kent, the Editor of the Sun, 
in the Chow, “That semi-barbarous meeting | Apoll 


Mr. Bumpy. Whatever you have. ur; it was no reason W 
a? Wires. OTT’S 8, of Quentin ay 


we should haye allowed 


to be bought for France, though I‘appreciate the good taste of the 
pious, and immortal memory of the blessed Kise Epwanp THE Frmsr. | F Ps fhe rsp heir 


pollo. 


rench authorities in buying 


[They catch the word drink, and do, \ coun 


Mr. coup. No doubt it was an improvement, as they call it, to pull 
down Mi Row, and build handsome houses, and leave Holborn 
open.. I.saw the change the other day only. But I hate a city to be 
deprived of all. its. po orge characteristics, and made monotonous. 
That new. Smithfield Market promises to be a fine thing. 

Me, . There. is no manufactured pen that.a.man who was 
teared on can write with: At least,I have never found one, and 
I have tried everything, from gold to rats’ bones, or what were sold 
for‘such.- I-wish there were-such a pen. I am ruined by quills, for 
T can’t mend.’em. , 





the Criminal Classes.” I won’ 


deal with who never opens a shop, except with a crowbar. 
yo yove’ lot we teak Me Panchs thon his birthday. 
of July, and he was born on Saturday, the 17th 


J 


This is the 17 


All Three. 4 
, ! 

boagpe Hooray !! 

Bumpy. Hooray |! ! 


(Left at potations pottle deep.) 


TER 


and was worthy of a priest of Phebus 


Durward 


tale whose scene is laid in f 


Mr, rumey Somebody sends me a pamphlet, “How to Deal with 


¢ read it, for I don’t see how can 


















































































































































































































| error and a reprehensible ¢ 3 and. 
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*| the one just descri 


| and bert ip beg 




















should be ill pre- 
ing you for the 
Battle of Life with- 
out some practical 
‘ — ‘on the cere 
and' Management o 
a Husband; for 
though it is not in- 
cumbent’ upon every. 
young woman to 


at all, it is 
highly that 
she should have her 
made. up upon 


irst then, let 
me mae ial you rie your. 
dear Papa and I 
ve tot of opinion 





| terday lining my jam-cup r when I came 
fragment of some old chronicle evidently written pe hee one of our eure 

n the nineteenth century a curious and imm 
among what were called the Upper Classes of this ome “Thee 
quite regularly in the p Per. year, a t 


with oe 








At i what wast 


rizes ; this one an Earl, that one a Baronet, a third only a Younter 
on; and many got no prizes at all, and as there were 10 other stakes 
whatever to run or, left the Courses, sore dismayed.” 

h, my dear ! It. does seem shocking that osterity should have 
such a bad 7 inion of ih rigewty a ? but Mr. Punch views the matter 
in precisely the same fi Punch’s Posterity must be right. 
I hope and’ trust, Rowena ‘that Povierity will not class me with those 
ambitious and unmotherly mothers, as I am not ashamed to call myself 
a person of only one or two ambitions, and those of most. humble and 
maternal kind. 

T would have Bigs especially take notiog, my Juptana, that choosing 
a husband is important as choosin; ,—for the’ unsuit- 
ability of the first is much more inconvenien' than that of the last, Te 
the quality 2p as much so. Be circumspect therefore, lest eget 
yourself to fall in love with a man on account of a delectab e appear. 
ance, of which he is pretty sure to be conscious—and, for worlds, do 
not marry a handsome man. Good looks being quite as much of a 
delusion and a snare to the one sex as the other, especially to the other. 
8 _ self, I proclaim it on ~ rigeati that Tam mee to be 

an ugly man: T shoul own an ugly son-in-law, 
oo if the world asks the met wh ne ot give it, Shay r and verse. 

An uely y man Me most probab Fy Give Been been treated 5 @ reasonable 

a. — mother, sisters; pow, female cousins and friends. He 

no 
von who have had the honour of ministering to him, he will not 
have begun his career in life by taking it for erhnted that if he knew a 
ion nice girls, nine hundred thousand nine hundred and ninety-nine 
would take recisely his own view of the case, if he proposed to them. 
Ah! it isa lamentable piece of good fortune for a man to be hand- 
some ; he may be big, he may be ies, he may be young, he miay be 
old. anything but that—till there are fewer foolish women in the world, 
and then it would matter less. 

I shall never live to see that golden age, my Juprana, though you 
may do so, when a man who prides himself upon his whiskers, his 
waistcoats, and his knack of drawing-room twaddle glibly will 
be all but an extinct species—as also “the: women who delj hted to 


bopoey 
warned ou marrying 4 man with patented attrac- 
tions ne me walk you npn one or two aie ee ee 
Mr. "Punch and your mother ve objections quite as di 
The eye ae is quite as low in the scale of humanity as 
d, which may be called the Self-admiring tribe. 


The latter cares for his wife and family because they are his belongings 
and furniture, so to say; ‘ Y 


a Satie 80 IMpor- | ra: 


cece st 
otter or] fy, 
fox-h i 9, : 
eed 
sport, is both a ib 
‘enough I was only yes- 
ee 


| Taces y Jaa bien al h 
| their mag 7 » looking on and ety od the game, by ey. sl 
| ceivable womanly wile and: art. And those who ran best Won 


the Such, for instance, as “ How we stra: 


ave been spoiled from his babyhood upward by all the &e., 





bat then they must be common-place and | sa: 





vulgar to” sui his car "Hla bas ta 
«| and entertains odious wae con 
other intellectual topics. Have hemese. § é 
= There is a aie race of cle 
urgently warn you ; for I know not how it is but 3 
sion are more prone to a sleek sort of self- 
and I never see a country rector issue from” 
robes but I think how sick his poor 
self-satisfaction which neither she, nor 


unimproyable, and terribly dull company. Marry no man, 
were an who is your junior by ever so few years or 
Women, my spnghter, are much too prone to 
the | of the sexes, humanly considered, no man has @ 
pu in this position of i ee 
Farman double rou eget You don't mind it Sh cae: G 
Many we nan ugly as Aisor : 1cee ut do 
not. may have of an Apollo 
such Ape ts ae , 





you take an oath ee see hecayliank exabtlyYrom that 
iat your wife desires ? 

ving canght your hare next proceed: to skin him, ~ old cookery 
book says; so having chosen your Pye next begin to break him 
in, mv Jupiawa.. . Far-be it from Mrs.Punek to come before the world 
as a Female Rarey, and yet has ye Mr. Punch himself gone through a 
mild process of taming ? For, if we-anfortanate women who are - 
shamefully enslaved by the laws rg our country had no moral w 
wherewith to defend ourselves, we should be in worse plight than the 
squaws of barbarous tribes: Thank the happy Fates, therefore, that 
you are blessed with a tongue, a fountain of tears, and an implacable 
memory. An ordinary domestic tyrant may be kept perfectly oe 
by the cunning use of the first applianee, an tpanepcinety ene is tam 
-with the second, the most fee ihle-despot going cannot stand 
he third. For instance, your hush “tig sulkywhen asked to take 
you to Switzerland, or to buy you a new panos but you can remember 
a thousand things he said once upon a time—in the ry eye J season, 
as ‘Courtship is valgarl y called—bearing upon i 4 or Les 
or anything io fancied, when you were an angel. Recall th 
omitting neither dates, Ror interesting ical.or chmost here al 

the others at the 

and it rained, and we stood under a tree,” &e., &., &e., or, 
stayed at such or such a place in’ Nort on our tour, 
and there was a horrid cracked piano; and you nang nm men 
should ai so depraved !—yon said, that I should have a Broadwood,” 


Ow ie 


rfake. heed that you use your memory discreetly, my daughter, 

you will never find your husband more <4 &, you can fairly b battle “anit 
‘Never forget to remind him in season how he goes to the Club, 
how seldom he takes you to the Opera, phe e 
pleasures, what he ought to spend on yours. 

men are, what a mistake marriage is. Obey 
and you will have every reason to bless your mother, 


Mrs. Puncu. 





Recreations of Fontainebleau. 


Iw a column of gossip about Court Life at Fontainebleau, the Paris 
correspondent of the Post says :— 


rey ea han oe ln fate re 
a lite r to the sour ta r 
‘ug fw to their Majesties several chapters of a romance 
Stich he is now Ercet Entities. ° 


whee the Pauvcz ImPeriat may to 
“ Hear M. Fevitiet cre Pan my perkoge hare token een 
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A GOOD CUTTING REASON. 


Alice. “‘ ANGELA, WHAT HAVE I DONE TO OFFEND you? 
ME THE WHOLE ING.” 


Angela. ‘‘1’u Not OrFENDED, BUT YouR Dress PERFECTLY KILIs MINE, AND I 


REALLY CAN'T BE SEEN WITH YoU.” 


wi) 


ALE TRA 
iI 


You HAVE AVOIDED 





CORRESPONDENCE. 


5 a voluminous 
ines of correpangvase ke sasaia ts the edification of 
his readers a few the motedeaiebsble conte >— 

TO THE EDITOR or “PUNCH.” 
. a Barking, July 22nd. 
vai. Ta short time if became 20 hot, that Iwas 
obliged ve home... You make what use 
please of this. “is Yours, sis 
J. Srunss. 
TO THE EDITOR oF “ puNCH.” 


TO THE EDITOR oF “ PUNCH.” 

Puxcu,—I have a droll friend of the name of Ponp. 
I never knew him so dry as he has been lately. 

Yours, 
Wacstarr. 
TO THE EDITOR OF “ PUNCH.” 
Otp Cuap,—Excuse the erty, but wouldn’t you 
like to be iced Punch this weather? You know me, 
Yours, 
Op SuBscRiBer. 
TO THE EDITOR oFr “ PUNCH.” 

Dear Brorner Puncu,—Rather a good idea of 
Brother Wiipe’s letting us take off our wigs in Court, 
eh? What we might term an unexpected “ refresher.” 

Yours without prejudice, 
R. Antuur Porvs. 








Poetry or Doggerel P 
Puxcu,—Has not too much importance been 
to the fact, as an ent showing the Poem 
ascribed to Miztow not to be Mizron’s, that the initials 

| to itare P.M. instead of J.M.? May not 
M., Sir, be sw to stand for Pozr Miuton? 
the P. C. would many of us have 
doubted them to mean Port Ciosa? I venture to sign 
Horsrur. 


} 
muna 











MAJOR PALLISER’S HEAVY CHARGES. 


_ My eye, Mr. Punch, was caught the other day by the following 
jocular paragraph in a newspaper :— 

“ Mazon Pawiser’s Gun.—It may ease the minds of tax-payers if the 
are informed that the gun which burst at Shoeburyness on Thursday, as well 
as the powder and shot, was Mason Patiiser’s private property, and that no 
expenditure of public money has been incurred. The gun in question is one 
of a purely experimental nature, and steel was tried only in consequence of 
the great pressure put on Mason Pariser to give that metal a trial.” 


The writer of the foregoing statement could never have intended 
serio to express an opinion that tax-payers would be glad and not 
sorry | cost of an accident in by a gentleman in trying 
experiments for their advantage would have to be borne by him, an 
not by themselves. _ For an individual alone that cost would be heavy ; 
a share of it for each one of a multitude would be light, and if the tax- 
payers would rather Mason Patisen should stand it than they, their 
meanness would be ridiculous. Does not the British Public alwa 
make a point of com ay one who loses either money, life, 
or limb in its service, by the award of a handsome t or pension to 
himself or his survivors? Generous British Public, it takes | 
for ne ; never allows anybody to sacrifice anything for it withow 
beng ome y remunerated ! 

‘OR PatziseR has lost anything by the bursting of his gun, of 


course it will take care to see that he is reimbursed. Other- 

wise it will not go the way to get clever men to devote their abilities 

to the improvement of our Your humble Servant, 
Ecomet Ipsz. 





SCIENTIFIC EVENING DRESS. 


“ War,” says the Lancet to its readers, “do not the members of 
our profession ot 0 geod come We Gene themselves in a 
manner during the present weather? Our medical contemporary pro- 
ceeds to explain that the elements of a rational costume are porousness 
and whiteness of material, rendering it a non-conductor, a absor- 
Sane See apne ges Ot nee Soe Sep wens SESE the 
surface of the body. The Lancet states that :— 

“ These aes ene proctnent Bs he Nabe degree by white flannel, and 
there is ao read that we can find why this material should not be adopted 
eer er atrocious costume which fashion inflicts upon suffering 


Fashion with aged tp slows onl colpeis, is-ovap. sence aeeiinaaae i 
as touching male attire than female. zt paguins san So on Seana 
into suits of black when they go to dance in crowded ball-rooms. The 
consequence, the least injurious, is liquefaction. For waltzing in such 
weather as we have lately had, the only fit attire would resemble the 
uniform in which a. are aoe oy > wear a ai megr 
dress-coat, waistcoat pd g Myer Sy re pecsedls somne 

white flannel. It might, if needful, be picked out and trimmed narrowly 
with pink, or et, or sky-blue, or any other tint suitable to the 
tomfoolery of capering, and satisfactory to the ladies. 





Don’t Mention the Place. 


Tus Ki this year is to be held at Ruthin. Reporters be 
pitiless: let there be no ruth in what you say of that grotesque meeting. 
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4h. Travel nan admicable method of picng eus’s dongle tt 
what ma; be called on = : : 


. vy. % . ° 
Sth. Travel admirable feld flirts of both sexes, 
6th. Travel is the fashion. - : 


“These are a few of the reasons why people should travel, 
though their name is Legion. 

_ Ifa foreign tour 2 la mode, is a probation to fathers and mothers, 
it is some recompense to have got one’s eldest daughter 

to have made the acquaintance of old Lapy Bicname and } 


MRS. PUNCH’S LETTERS TO HER DAUGHTER. 


I, 
if 
fy 


1/7) 


Wye 
at H / ; 4 \ XW 
| V3, ( ) 


ee a) WSs inesti Jzamsgs, to have one’s sons | about cafés, and 
(SE 7 @ y RYE P. losing money at cards with fies, young, Lorp FitzvacaBonp— 
ETD pee <= S | = (what matters it how a lord wes?) to have screwed down 
iy » na OF SS — the staff at home to: um of board wages, and 


ral “i 
4 ¥ WY) \ 
i} SE @ 


al 


iy 


the hotel-keeper to the Pension prices, so retrieving 
the extravagance of the Londom season. 
And then for mothers, there is the especial F orowg 
seeing how sweet their girls look in haufé toilettes, 
much admiration they get! Dressed in the pe me 
style, ribbons streaming, chignons, a miracle! and abundantly 
using the liberty: allowed them, what an astounding impression 
our young must create upon the minds of foreigners; The 
manners of that of oursex. are so that I am 
id we have things said of: usethat are far from true, 
a travels, therefore; my child, foreit’ is:high! 
‘for your’ traye child, forvitt-iss y 
desirous that you should go abroad: es what? your: country- 
poe are: like. will’ go, and) P the: happy 
tes may: lead us’ to some Swissé where: anz 
Vaches is heard on: the heights, and’ < aci ine in the 
sun, and the-pine-woods are green: ‘Thousand 
of our country most do congregate. 1 ba with 
abundant)andfashionable a a courier’ glib of" speech, 
and of immaculate honesty, our maid for comfort,.and: our But- 
tons, forthe: look of the thing—and howewill hotel-keepers and 
waiters sbefore us. 

Oh! foraftunkey—but that is a dream of ium in which I 
dare not: e. Let us be thankful for the Buttons, and tell 
nobody: that heisjamewspaper boy hired for the occasion. 

Your ambitious Mamma, 
Mars. Puencu. 
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THE CHURCH IN DANGER. 
Tne following area few of the alarming and disastrous cala- 





Y Dear Cuirp,—At this season of the year, when 



















those who can afford it leave the green nooks of England, and fly from one 
end of the Continent to the other, with enjoyment exactly proportionate to 
tne expenditure, it may be as well to give you my thoughts on ‘Travel. 
Your Father has little inclination for the favourite British sport of riding a 
steeple-chace across Europe, with the cream of one’s veaneey Bog as in 
the dog-days; but shall his wife and daughter on that account be deprived 
of pleasure? Never, never—so pack up your finest clothes, my Jupiana, 
buy the biggest —— you can get, and with maid, courier, and boy in 
buttons, let us set off on our travels. ; 

Do you ask whither we go? Naive, Miss Punch! As if it mattered in 
the least so _ as we find plenty of fine ladies and gentlemen there, and 
if a baronet and his lady, or an Honourable Miss Came-in-with-the-Con- 
queror, will not the place be a Paradise of the first water? 

Formerly, I confess, pore used to travel for the sake of studying fo- 
reigners, and the ways of foreigners. My Grandfather took his family 
from one end of France to the other in a private coach-and-four, and they 
did not pass through a village without learning how the folks lived there. 
what education they had, and so on. But the fashion is wholly altered 





mities which a large proportion of the Peerage, the clergy, and 
the county families, and an excited section of the ladies residing 
in market-towns. and districts: are confident be the 


certain result of the Disestablishment of the Irish Church :— 


Scarcity of Foxes, 
Stoppage of Banks, 
An inferior aero a of Sherry, (bad enough already), 
Decay of County Balls, 

Increased consumption of Tobacco, , 
Demoralisation of Curates, 

Alarming spread of Poaching, 
Indifference to the office of Rural.Dean, 
Decline of Croquet, 

General neglect of Gloves, 

Disease amongst Grouse, 

Servants more and more independent, 
No Railway Dividends, 

Black Beetles 








now, and you and I must submit to being whirled from Calais to Paris in 
crowded carriages till our limbs are agonised with cramp, and our brains 
dizzy, and our senses—nowhere ; and not grumble, because the Grand Hétel 
du Louvre is like an Inferno this hot weather, peopled with those polyglot 
imps in black swallow-tail coats, the waiters, poor wretches ! 
or, why should we ble indeed, because we are whirled on in the 

same way to Geneva, and perhaps farther, window-blinds down all the time, 
carriage packed to the last inch with rugs and bags, and no fellow-travel- 
lers but ~~ who are frigid and unyielding as to elbow-room, as the 
locomotive Englishman or Englishwoman is sure to be. We stop some- 
where and eat nothing, and thus gaining heaps of new experiences and 
information, cattle on to our journey’s end. 

“Why do ple travel, then?” asks my ingennous Juprawa? There 
are a hundred reasons why, all cogent and plain enough to be understood 
by a mind as innocent in the ways of the world, as that of Miss Punch. 





















lst. Travel is the best means of studying the manners and customs of 
the English. 


2nd. Travel is the best means of making acquaintances of superior rank 
to our own. 



































which they have no control,” cannot stay in their own country. 





3rd. Travel may be recommended to those who “ from circumstances over | guage of the soul-stirring drama in question, 





The Fires of Smithfield 

Disuse of Powder by Male Domestics, 

Cheap Claret, 

Short Sermons, 

The elevation of Mr. Bricut to the Peerage, and 
The Setting of England’s Sun for Ever. 


| 
| 


| 





Racy Bit of Foreign News. 


A week or so back, a rather novel race took place between a 
One-Horse Car and a. Velocipede; the former was driven by a 
Monsizur Car-rere, and the latter propelled by a Monsreur 
Car-canaDg. Comical names under the. circumstances. They 
| started from Castres—it ought to have been Car-tres—but it 

wasn’t. Their destination was Toulouse, though their object was 
| to win. However, the gentleman with the horse came. in first. 
| A spectator, who had recently seen M , Was so impressed 
, with the rapidity of the winner, that he shouted. out, in. the lan- 


“ Again he“urges on his wild CarrERE!”’ 
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picking up. There is thée:Man withan Karwho rt an y uponan 
instrument; and the Man\with an Ear who does. 

I met Bitscomse (one of the former division) ~standing in the-#treét 
in an attitude of the deepest attention. Isalute!him. 

- ano r a Bitscomss. 1 look about tossse whatiisithe‘eause of 

ste 

sg me Be t= says he again, apparently feeling that some sort of explana- 
tion is perhaps necessary. “ I want to catch something.” 

If by any chance my practical-joking friend, Grice, is with me, he 
will pretend that bg ILSCOMBE wants to catch is a "fly or a flea, ‘and 
disturb him on y pretending to hunt it on his coat-eollar. 

“ Ah!” wi Oe oy with a sigh of annoyance, “they ’ve 
finished. Bot er!” When for the first time I discover that he has 
been listening to as much as he could catch of the strains of a German 
Band, performing selections from something or other round the corner 
of the next stteet. 

“T wonder ‘what that tune was,” he says more to himself than me, 
as we walk on. 

To humour him I inquire what tune; but this was before I knew 
Brtscomse well. 

“ Well,” says he, “it goes like this ;’ ’ whereupon he stops suddenly, 
pote may be in the middle of Regent Street, he doesn’t care, and standing 

xactly opposite me, he $ an imaginary band with a short stick, 
oath after the impulsive manner of the late M. Juiren, while the 
part of the imaginary orchestra is filled by his mouth and nose to- 
gether (mouth shut, nose open, like an organ with two pipes), which 
under the direction of the sick” rform a solo of this sort, time a 
little uncertain, say two red to eer with, and four and a half when 
in doubt,—“ Rum dam a dum‘dum dum dum um, dum, dum dummy 
dum dum di rum di—” 





“pe. almost angrily. 
Why does he want to get hold of this tune so particularly ?” 

It appears from BriscomsBe’s modest confession that he is the colla- 
borateur of a friend (under the assumed name of—well never mind 
what) who writes those amusing pieces in which a considerable element 
of success is either the judiowas adaptation of the popular melodies of 
the day, or the coretal introduction of such novelties as shall become 
¥ “* My department,” Birscomsz informs me, “is themusical. 

ou know I ’ve a deuced quick ear,”—T admit it—“ and if I once hear 
a tune, I can always catch it : at least,” he corrects himself, ‘remem- 
bering his failure just ow, “T can generally.” 


“ But this oe : sg 
* This tun wii isthe most:confounded tune ever written. 
I’ve hunted ie alle over ndon. It’s driving me yer; pod. There,” 
he suddenly, “I think I ’ve got it—rum dum de dum,” 
he looks at mie inquiringly. I wonder to myself if he has got it, and 











Protestant demonstration. to 
Ban. or ENNISKIULen, sai 


of age preseri 
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ig sn gy No he hasn't. I comfort him b observing that it 
ODD MEN OUT. a eae eee Hf 8 chan in the the or 

3 in 
PREFACE.—1, THE MAN WITH’AN EAR. re pads esse ty aang i ae 
I toss hether I should put them into the photograph | before Leamoffer the sligh' ae hurried me round the 
book of “A Hew Friends,” but I but I : dela apo » banking thes re a ee set at whore one dirty children are 
= on 

ht -— ads and Tal Sketch the head|, The spe Jeo 
an Py si gr wy To gallthem Heads an es, #e., Ske wun “a pan 

But this idea was imathdiitiipmbendoned, as‘among the ‘first in the . lke ss Took. 

“°rthe. Headles Man ; that is, The Manwithout\a”Head on his ee age come ‘aud inform 
is, The out. on 

PB oriethen tune 

Pht ants anaes it, of whom «you ‘will hear as The wer oe took 

an a head on his*shoul ! 

The other Portraits ate— so I propose. that re, shal take Bg 
The Man with:an Ear. BF ; he-will do very elf holy prose mo 
The'Man withia'Nose. : 0 his»stick. I make ‘this 
The ‘Man wi ee |p vat the corner of Bond Street, ‘when he is: asking meif one 
eae ment aca ’t get: a @apital conicel of the March from. 

The Man with | tum (stick up) ‘@tick down) ‘tam (sti¢k to the 
The Man with'No Valve. to the right) »@tick/up, knocking off anvelderly 

Leaving the Man with gh oe andthe HeaélessMian forthe present, | — os po hae neain . va hee Pt . sed 

we will come to the Man with:an Har. from Sor. his hat for him hinselt. 

There is a Man with-an Rar who knows howito #igesome intidaumenit ‘edere me ¥ Ot ce oven wil le turing 

and plays it, as he says, merely \for his own amusem@nt, which however | +, throw: look iat Biskoottise os he is crossi 

does not prevent him from treating you to a privateyperformanece When Allereationbebweee ol old ently nan andeabman nw - and 
you wenllp-all ae os wi him — ~ ve. ey _) his |.we putetie ote way @éwn q 

Own room. Ie Goth, 08% Favien yon sweet sounds whon ILSCOMBE! promises to ops that he shouldn’t wonder 
he getteth oe ee ik the coratiha ie aptirae smear P P 

things. Dinsce it ns anielegihant does, his i ‘of if by by dipnisdee the meljpet eet aidaae his mind itavould'come to 






rn that I ‘ve-got no doubt of 
it returns to I shall not 
tunately, the first music-shop on the left bend side 


ately for & moment, he rit? will I come in with 
come in—we enter. The ‘shop i is f 


(To be continued.) 





“WRISH PROTESTANT BOYHOOD. 


Tue Dublin Correspondent of the Post, the other day, announcin . 
come off under the presidency ‘of 


“A placard has been posted ete ee Be the County Fermanagh stating 


that the Ear. or ENNISKILLEN ‘hopes and expects every Protestant, from 
fourteen to sixteen years of age, will be at his post on that day, to enter his 


rotest against the meditated attacks upon ‘the Established Church and the 
rotestant Constitution by the enemies of both.’”’ 


Pr meeting of Protestants thus convoked, in view of the conditions 
for those invited to attend it, seems to have been 
—— to'be a demonstration of Protestant boys who would be boys 





Riddle. 
‘Wun does an Editor play a angele trick with grammar ? 
[Chorus of impenitent Contributors.— “ When he ‘tries to improve our 





I tell him I don’t know it, and propose moving. contributions.” 
“No, no,” says Bitscomse, A that part’s all right: here’s the | “That*s not it.) - ; 
—* :— doodle loodle rum adum doo and—then, how does it go| "When‘he Declines an Article. 
en? 
“ I really don’t know,” I answe ‘ 
* You ’re the tenth man I’ve naked to-day who doesn’t know,” he Something New. 


In the match between the Lords and Commons at-Wimbledon, the 
lowest.score made on the side of the Peers was by Lorp Durrerin. 
This is the first time we ever heard of even an spacey ony on his Lord- 
ship’s part to being a Duffer in anything undertaken by him 





ALL THE WAY che THE “BASS ROCK. 
In ‘the Wimbledon w refrigerating it was to read of “The 


Bass Prize!” What ‘gift e4 have been more seasonable than a 
cask ‘of the best Burton—perhaps we ought to say a butt ? 





coon ! 
Tuat excellent but-audacious-fellow, Barnay bing — the 
courage to ask his friends to. housewarming in the height of the 


tropical weatlier. 
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MALMESBURY NURSES. 








LorD MALMESBURY CONSIDERS THAT IT 1s UsELEss TO TEACH MopERN LANGUAGES AT THE Puptic Sonoons, “As PARENTS OAN 


EASILY PROCURE SUCH INSTRUCTION FOR THEIR CHILDREN BY HIRING ForEIGN NuRSES.” 
GENTLEMEN WHO HAVE RETURNED FROM HARROW FoR. THE HOLIDAYS, AND DISCOVER THAT THEIR PARENTS HAVE PROCURED FRENCH 
AND GERMAN INSTRUCTION FOR THEM. ALSO OBSERVE THE ENVY OF THE YOUNG AND UNTUTORED CLOWN. 


OxssERVE THE DELIGHT oF Four Younc 








Frit up a glass, 
Brim-full of Bass 

Or Attsorr if you 
ge beer or stout ; 
The Bill’s thrown out, 

The Sunday Liquor Bill. 


Drink health to them 

Whose votes did stem 
The Sabbatarian tide, 

And check the crew 

Of Maniacs, who _ 
For Maine Law are allied. 


By brief Report, 
As sweet as short, 
*Tis proved that he’s an Ass 
0 doth asperse, 
And would coerce 
As sots, the working class. 





To say, when loose, 
From beer’s abuse 
Refrain they never can, 
Is all my eye, 
Tis to belie 
The British working man. 


What more needs he 

From drink to be 
Restrained, than any Swell, 

Who quaffs, at ease, 

What him doth please, 
In club or in hotel ? 


Who sa: a. must 
Not fellows tras 


With gi 2 to drench their throats, 


well might say, 
That such as they” 
We are unfit for votes ! 





THE TAP TRIUMPHANT. (A DITHYRAMBIC OF THE DOG DAYS.) 


Drink up your beers, 
And give three cheers 
For ie to cool 


‘a Bare” 
From Rotation vale 








Herault w 
awakened 
blows on his . 
blows on the head, if sufficiently hard, are 
heard. Perhaps, however, they were sound blows. 





Punch on the Head. 


In an account of a terrible assault committed by a school-boy at 
“1 his Master, a contemporary states that “the latter was 
7 Seng © bend on his sho , and the xoise of several | and 


Now one may hear a si 





. Tae Weatuer AsroaD.—A great Reignfall is shortly expected in 
pain. 





felt, we fancy, not 





“when he was 
singing in the ears, but| Conquering Hero comes 


Never Mind. 


Hor days and cool drinks have something to answer for. Lorp 
Napter, of Magdala, visited the Wimbledon 
going away,” the Band s 


the Wednesday, 
a up, “ See the 





THE LATEST DISCOVERY. 


winder? et at Pattee lel 
en ee ound it, agreeably, in 8 
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THE “CLERK OF THE WEATHER” WAKES UP ST. SWITHIN. 
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se pe eh betting- ts + be altogether an insignificant class 

‘ BUNCHS! ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. |i th oot, and lawyers manage much of our business for us. We 

Sarvupar; July 16h It is'all vory-woll to bog that Members will peta i, manana, agar ‘the signals of the betting 
not put unpleasant questions, to the:delay of public business, but when. geig- : end: his «7 i says 
thousands of. pounds are being spent on Target experiments, the tax-| Gg is as i ae Bumpy, a 
payer ogee inclined '‘to'ask about results. Mn. O'Buruwe insisted | and: demanda-agymnch care in the ission. ‘The Bill, with much 
on a question at Sm Jonw Paxmeron, and in ing i ‘ 
answer ed, and the answer yoy “* gen operas ae ie area og a has: passed’ the Commons. 

e subjec sort of forts we are g at Ply. ; ‘ : 

mouth, at £35,000 a-piece, are good for very little. Mr. Punch ms | Phi: sok thei ee 0 be {age to satiahy ie ceenmeseaiaasticr 
one of the Plymouth forts last year, to the extent of looking at 1t agshe | o¢ ist ‘penpers and criminal ane an te weak fall 
smoked his cigar on the Breakwater, and asking the boatman whether | oe ae their priests, anid not to be taste peril 
it was an ice-house, and therefore. he is perfectly com etent to give of being converted to Protestantism and virtue anecomn 
a is that a French ironclad would knock it to pieces and Magistrates should be compelied to do what che sé 
tome a Plymouth Brother could row off and tell the invader to go tended: Nawprcars it 


away. 

We then debated the Bribery Bill, and twice carried, mark yo 
amendment by Mr. Faweerr for throwing the lawful expense of 
tions on the county borough rates. : 
not s in support of the,clause, which was virtuous self-denialjiase 
his own outlay, at the last Finsbury election, was £6,143 11s. 11d., am 
of course an alderman would incur none but lawful expenses, which) it 
would be pleasant to be reimbursed by the rate-payers. But he 
silent as one of the Elgin marbles which he “ doesn’t think so much of” 


Monday. Debate in the Lords on the Public Schools Bill, and 


Mr. ALpermMan Lusxedid! 


blic Schools, as parents could eagaly 


Lona 
Matmessury emitted two propositions : one, that it was not ne ‘ 
languages at Pu’ 


ehey tearm g foreign ‘Nareca tor thei ql 

ve them taught by e oreign Nurses for their young gentle- 
men; and the other, that the Holidays given at school are a great deal 
a ong, and cause youths to forget much which they have been| 


signify to youorus what creed these classes 


don’t talk nonsense, 
affect? 


We . 















Mik: Corzrincr’s Bill, for admitting Dissenterssto all 
of the: Universities, was;withdrawm: Now, a the 
n: the t’s will cnewe ‘what has # their 


ce pain an enactment fo ing the ent 
“ate. ons. He was elected i to. the 
of’ himself and Westminster. But theres were: other 
pwho had not deserved such a distinction, and'theyshuddered 

oid those-whom such a Clauseewould hit. It 


~ 


wit 


~~ All the: Minister ° axoopt Lonp Stantey, ate the Whitebait dinner, 
and, we hope; enjoyed a Banquet which perhaps they maymot repeat. 
Thu 


Moore; Schooi: Debate in the Lords, and several nobles 
“W188. 


earning. Mr. Punch leaves the former allegation to the treatment of enuncia e that the Head Master should be as 
one of his Artistic Young Men; and as to the latter, Lonp Matmgs-| au ' not be shown to boysyas under the 
BuRY had better look out fora-bonneting the next time he entersa S » Itpis. true that a wise Committee will seldom 
layground—not that he isn’t quite.right.. [Quite wrong, poor dears? interfere ; ‘0.10sem a fitting Head: Master, will trust him 
Jorma} | with all. jand r ; but alli Committees, even of 
Questioned by Mz. Hanver. Lewis. (to whom thanks), Lorp Jon indi arenot wise, void: should be under 
Manners stated that the Baptists,in the Regent’s Park stop the way @ justand: mant whose dixi sh be final. 
of the water, which ought to have been in the lake long ago. Their| India wait till ay cy a ate The Government 
College has some bad. drainage which must be amended. The Baptists Bills were oe : has yrrecorded the other cata- 
are a very objectionable sect, both in Jamaica and England, and we strophes of the:day; which, by the way, was.agood deal cooler than any 
have a great mind to put them down, only that we love Mr. Spurczon. | day for a month. 


bed - be kind enough to excommunicate the College, and oblige the | 
ar 

Asked whether he meant, as: was rumoured, to knock Mr. Faw- 
cetr’s Amendment out of the Bribery Bill, the Premier gave sliarp 
answers, stating that he always: behayed in a highly superior manner, 
and gave notice of what he meantto do. The upshot was, that on the 
following night notice to the above effect was given, and on the Thurs- 
day the Government induced the House to upset the Amendment by 
115 to 97, whereby there was. much storming. Also two other pro- 
posals were made; one, that every candidate should deposit £100, and 
the: other, that: any candidate not getting a fifth of the votes, should 
pay his share of Election expenses. The House rejected both, and 

ter in the week’again defeated Mr. Fawozrr. 

Women and other’‘men who steal flowers from public parks: and 
gardens, should know that there is an Act under which they can be 
committed and punished. A, Magistrate’s having recently overlooked 
the fact, and let a flower-thief off, may lead other selfish persons: into 
mistakes, with ry oe per results. ; 

We had a jolly Irish row over the proposal that local: Irish beaks 
should have power to alter polling-places. Everything connected with , 
that. delightful country has a party bearing, and the object of this pro- | 
posal:was to enable the landlords to drag their tenants to the poll 
without rescue by the priest and his mob. The Priest Party wasas 
sharp asthe Landlords, and a good fight took place, ending in the | 
defeat. of the Government and the Clause by 84 to 74, and Lorp 
Mayo flung up a large slice of the Irish Registration Bill. | 

Then, thanks to the hot weather, we had a great battle over the 
Cattle Bill. This was for preventing foreign cattle from coming: into 
London. It pone 48 ae that only the British Meatmonger should have 
the right to his articles to town; the alien beasts were to be taken 
to a distant market somewhere down the Thames. The pretended 
reason. for the vehement sanport given to this Bill by the landlord 
interest, is fear of the Cattle Disease; the real reason is, that it was.a 
Protectionist measure, tending to raise the price of food. The Liberals 
fought bard against it, moving adjournment after adjournment, and 
being stormed at by the Colonels and such like. But it was beaten 
out at three in the morning ; and the next time it came on, by appoint- 
ment, Mr. AyRTON snapped a Count Out, scarcely fairly, but. pardon- 
able in the circumstances. Finally, on Saturday morning, the Govern, 
ment, wearied out, threw up the Hull. 


Tuesday. The Electric Telegraphs Bill went through Committee: It 
was abused by a few: Members, and Ma. Puiiires, Liberal Member for 
Bury, objected to it, as only for the benefit of merchants; lawyers; and 








Friday, We never knew the.House.of Commons behave worse. 
Everybody seemed desirous to say or-do —— that ought not to 
be done or said. It will hardly be believed that Mr. Mitwer.Gipson, 
who. is the archetype of go and whose smile when, as.a 
Minister, he used to seem to be answering questions, would have. dis- 
armed a savage—he who was always as busy a honey-maker as the Bee 
in the ma which Mitton pip NOT wrirz—he was in a passion 
the whole evening, and wanted words to be taken down, and had to be 
called to order. hen he could stray, what wonder that others erred, 
that Mr. Harpy, who had provoked Mr. Grsson by imputing 
“faction,” had .to‘apologise, that Mz. Ayrton was. not poe to be 
put down by clamour, and that Mason Parker called Mr. rscetts 
course “ contemptible,” and was’ obligedto substitute “dubious.” 
There was a general disposition tomake rows, and the only two. 
things we have to report are, first, that Mz. Guapstows, disclaimed 
any knowledge or patronage of the low cad, Fivren, who intruded on 
him with a deputation (and who leaves his own children in a condition 
too foul to be described here); and secondly, that the Commons passed 
the Bribery Bill. Well done, Bensamin, our Ruler! 





OUR ENLARGED ENTOMOLOGY. 


Tue place which the gigantic gooseberry generally occupies in the 
newspapers has this year been taken by mosquitoes, which are said to 
have turned up, if with truth certainly in season, during the late 
tropical weather. A Correspondent of the, Zimes declared that. he 
heard one of these insects make a noise which he deseribed as boom, 
oom, oom—the sort of hum peculiar to the mosquito. There is another 
insect, too common in some beds, which is albenetist silent, and yet 
its name is associated, in a v r expression, with hum. 
the flea. We shall soon know whether the boom, oom, oom of the 
sapped mosquito was a genuine hum, or mere hum in connection 
with the -word which, per se, is the name of that other insect. 


It is not 





Doing Things by Halves. 

Aw old saying-bids le “'throw-out tubs to catch a whale,” The 
Admiralty.-in Hi -building, observes this proverb:in,part, It throws 
out tubs, but Sao he now 


* 





Tonto For THE Insotent.—Sarey-parilla: 
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’' CAUTION LARGE. 


« ROGUES WILL FIND OUT THE WAY.” 
4 New Song to an Old Tune (apropos of the 
Bribery Bill) 


Arn-—** Over the Mountains and over the Waves.” 


Strong as you believe it 


Your er of law,— 
gop as Leer ce conceive it, 
itso cag t ‘ bocshgh Pe 

sit for a 

Ind ha have money to pay, 
Through the statute to-morrow 

Rogues will find out the way. 
Some would strive to expose him 

e bribe that aan 
While some bey 
More guil es: 
But ore eull mali cs Bie pes 
There *ll be fools glad to ~y 


Pass your Bill th -— to block it 
Rogues will find out the way. 





That a that 
Volunteer (to Old who is calling the Guard, and making a great fuss about at ayo spt 
“the loaded Gun"). ASSURE YOU IT’S ALL RIGHT, Mum. I FIRED IT OFF You may pass sections 
BEFORE I LEFT THE Cam For ever a day, 
Old Lady. “ OH, BUT ONE CAN'T BE TOO CAREFUL. THERE MAY BE SOME OF But not less in elections 
IT LEFT IN!!? Rogues will find out the way. 











DISRAELI’S WEEK OF CRIME. 


(From the Morning Star.) 


Monday. The t but artful Premrer declared that the sail 
was almost too hot for an . This was a characteristic hint to 
the representatives of the nation to go away from the House, and leave | was 
him to control the destinies of the country. It was not taken 

Later, Disrak1i said that he did not think Fase athe wo bak 


We cannot, of such inconsistency, yet what else can be 
ex e Tory author of a Reform Bill? 
wy bebe ed Lorp Jonn Manners what the opera of that 


night was. Would Mr. Guapstong have asked such a question while | lad 





the responsibilities of office weighed upon him? But DisRakE1l 
was ever a 

Going home at night, Mr. Disrak1t said that he should walk. Yes, 
it is certain that he is not the man to hasten home, and betake himself 
to wy study = ma and national questions. We believe that he 
wen ly 


Tuesday. M ating DES, Warp Hunt i - Soe e her, the ~ tn 
pcan to observe he yo the white-bait were pet 
of the Ministerial dinner next day? When did he think of 
but of the advantages of office ? 
MIER, obse: a Liberal Member who had. crossed the 
House, seated near ed him whether it was cooler “ over there,” 
pointing ting to the Opposition bench. This insolent virulent sneer 
id not deserve the pla; answer which it received, and we regret 
that one who professes to be of the people, had no more earnest and 


worthy reply “Yes, you know, we’re out in the cold.” 
Mr. Diszazxt in the most bare-faced manner ate an Orange so ali 


the discussion on the wrongs of Ireland. A more outrageo' 


faction was per! 
ang lending eager teregrog ety nig 


decent of th the 
_ om symptom fayepeiy. wi tyranni 












ay Ses <item, those of whom, only thi 

reckless inactens uncertain, 

y with the Eng character. 

iy an alternation o rte broils and c 

oe We do not often allude to 

ete vo ars fae mons 4 day was by a toe to bt : 

con: rosvenor Gate, ow 

toa bar tpt ridin te the P Park. On his lip furken the bitter 

smile wh =| he was too seen, 


ae 
— new railings At 
sand up at the a and pecan. explain 


- the White-Bait Dinner at the Talon, ye 
RAELI was the life and soul of the ins 
had ceased to feel.” 
the political Mokanna, we know not that it is any 
of ours. But in due time th 


the spear. 
Rshes sh they may. Delendus est Dispaz.i! 
Thursday. Mr. Disraz.i laughed to Sm Joun Paxtneton in a 
Rap = gd there 


manner on taking his seat in the House. 


was some reminiscence of the Banquet of the . ht. Now 
we put it to Mr. Disnazwt, who has talents the Rors- 
tons and the tipsy Colo: whether some show of gravity does not 
veWell indood, miekt the Px mls he did at the 
mm might the PREMIER aS Ore as 
ominous termination of this day’s es ee 
gravity in his meditations, but d Pad no to manifest upon his 
countenance the displeasure which he felt. by ee 
is not to.be trow-besten by © 1 man whom it once refused ud to Rene te 


to whom it would have been well had attention never been accorded. 
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Greater men than Mr. Disrarti have assumed a manly cheerfulness 
amid political troubles. 
Friday. Mr. Disraz1i came into the House with an umbrella in his 


“WE MAY SOON SEE AN END OF THE WIG.” 


“c rising C c i LLIER ogised 
hand? .Yet-there was no sign of rain, nor was there,any raim to justify | the Med gon be bape! tli ge Pim ®, Op ot * 
this parade of precaution. ald he have put up the-artiele, however, |. His’ observed that it was he himself who had set the example, 
to avert the storm of contempt which was hurled at him for his despi- | there-being a to human enduranee in weather like the present. 
cable co in re to the amendment of the great and good| “Sm EK. C R ex the hope, shared in by most members of the 
bar, that the would be ge i 


Fawcett, the Premrer’s umbrella might«perliaps have been service- 
able, yet even that would not have repelled the tempest. : 

It is the Premrer’s habit to close hiseyes-during the speechof:am 
opponent. _ we cons a treacherous advantage, as_ it 
an antagonist of the means of seeing the-full effeet which hisargaments }y 
may be producing. But. it is part of Mm, Diskarwi’s nature to bey) 
tricky in all =. 

The mode in w ap Disrazii watched every glancevand) gesture 
of Mr. Gianstonz during the latter’s majestie speech of last night, 


would soon see an end of the wig.’’—Lavw 


was in itself no doubt intended tobe offensive, but it-wag really the fe 


highest compliment which the orator could receive. It wagthe reverse 
of what is seen im nature: The Serpent was fasci by the Man. 
But this did not make the stare less Disraelish, thats, less rade. 
Saturday, Not. niich was done’ in the House; bubwe could not help 
seeing that the Prewrmn,-who would be a good actor were not his 
acting so ; endeavoured toenlist sympathy by sneezing more 
than once. Of course:he liad no cold; and equally of course Siz Jony, | 
or some other coll we say. confederate-?—had a snuff-box | 
whence was ob the-sterautatory appeal of Mk. Disrsz.i to the | 


tained 
kindness of the House, 

Sunday. Mx. D actually: himself ima place of worship. 
wiy os aypeerey But he at d ns chara Be ihe afternoon, 
and probably solaced self @cigategnd aelaret cup. Such is 
the religion of the Soloman at Tae Tectitutions ! 


THE WEATHER ~ . 
Maweouldinot stand: boots, sotiok 
to pomp ene hose, Ladies: wore: 

s jut “only these that: were | 

watered or glacé. The Misteore 

logical Report in the papers became 
unexpectedly popular, and to read 
about the wet bulb was delicious. | 

(Where* are Greencastle, Helder, 
iar. =6and Skudesnaes?) There was more 
‘barometrical pressure than.isigene- 
rally supposed, for people were:con='! 
stantly tapping the weather-glass. | 
Many persons went out of. town.to | 
the nearest ery ye those 
who couldn’t, made for the next 
drinking-fountain. Nobody cared 
for any. music but-the Coldstreami’s. | 
The-Park and. Piccadilly were com- ' 
pletely, deserted for Brook Street, 

onduit Street, Wells Street, 
Liguorpond. Street, and.. .Syow 
" ow. ungrateful we... are! 
The. barometer. was. “corrected,” and the. thermometer eye pally 
most unpleasant remarks. The heat me oe set Mes. ¢ 
she talked about the weather being one of the chief tropics of conversa- 
tion, admitted she was of a warm temperature, and said she understood 
that the temperament was the highest ever known in England. The 
advice of the late Siz Rosert Pret was never before so extensively 
followed on the summer eve of a general election, for everybody made 
it his business to “ register, register, register” —the heat. Warm dis- 
cussions arose about tbe enue geographical position of Wenham Lake: 
some said Norway, others Iceland; an intelligent minority held, to 
America—but America’s a large district. People. were variously 
affected—some were knocked up, others pulled down. 

Photographers did a + sunstroke of business. Everybody. knew 
an authority who had just returned from Barbadoes, or Bengal, or 
Mauritius, and d it was. cool there by comparison. Great..re- 
joicing when the weather became a shade better. Bets freely made 
that after. three days’ moderate temperature people would begin to 
gramble about the cold, and the summer being gone, &c. The wonder 
was that Parliament was not dissolved, but who could have stood a 
hotly-contested election, unless it had been for an Iceburgh ? 




















Undeniable. 


Some of ou rcontemporaries have recently published some interesting 
communications concerning the adulteration of food, and one paper 
has contained some rather surprising articles on London milk. In our 
opinion, however, the des¢ article on milk is—cream. } 





. “When E 
ow 


QOvr epoch with changes is busy, 

* That. may make sober heads spin ; 
No wonder old Tories feel ene f "4 

© When their chiefs Household Suffrage bring in. 

Cuance.tor Carans (in her duel 

ith Dissenters the Church’s best hope 

var yulsory Church-rates their gru 

f all. Oxford’s use of soft soap. 

troh and Lay eae far 













VORV0C! tion N “can os 
While Stantey, theologist daring, 
Seven-eighths of the Bench overcrows. 
With “The sling and the stone” flung afar, 
And hesvey running its rig; 
‘Far, I fear, beyond ‘pale of the Bar, 
We may soon “see an-end of the wig.” 


Here ’s GLapstowE whom Qxford sent out 
Her demurest, most dutiful son, 
To uphold divine right, denounce doubt, 
d bind Crown and Crozier in one :: 
Once highest of high in the Church, 
And? of Tories in state, 
Leaving old Oxford creeds. in the lurch, 
Seals the Irish Establishmerit’s fate ! 
Wi imitans ory, Radeak Whig? 
w ks, Tory, 
Yes—far beyond of the. Bar, ; 
We may soon “ sce.an end of the wig.” 


Time was when a man with a handle 
To his name found his way plain and clear, 
When. no service had witnessed the seandal 
Of Plebeian allowed to pass. Peer. 
Now .to service and purse:of the nation, — 
Be aceess to backstairs what it may— 
Through Competitive Examination : 
Swells and snobs must alike make their way: 
And none asks if you’re Tory or 


with Low-birth’s on a 5 
; 8, 
Methinks, beyond pale of the 
We may soon “seé an end of the wig.” 


In the Housé tliere is less faith in Bumare; 
To Red-tape we no longer vote thanks : 
In the Army at purchase they grumble, 
Talk-of raising men from the ranks : 
And elections, at last, Sroepenriing, 
Of their pay hard-worked agents they ’d chouse : 
And on M.P.’s found guilty of bribing, 
For-sev’n years shut the door of the House ! 
Yes—the times very ominous are, 
For old ways-few or none care a fig— 
In more callings, I fear, than the Bar, 
We may soon “see an end of the wig.” 













































followed, and that the profession 
Wf Priday, 
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Irritable Old Gentleman" (who is rather Y 
TimzE you’vE PRIOKED ME WITH your Scissors!” 


‘ 
" SREAM 
~ HAIR WAC 


0.0L. | i, 


tt ANNE 


MORE THAN ONE FOR HIS NOB. * 


about his appearance). ‘‘ I wish you’p BE CAREFUL, THAT.’s.THE TuriRp on Fourtu 


Hairdresser. ‘‘ Bre YER Paxpon, Sin, BUT THE Fact 1s, Str, I ’AVEN’T BEEN IN THE ’ABIT O’ CuTTIN’ ’AIR, BT Ola Gent RATHER 


Suort oF ’ANDs, s0——”’ 


Gent eaplodes. 








MAYOR AND ALDERMEN. 


Some Lord Mayors and some Aldermen are really Fathers of the 
City, and behave “as such.” But Lorp Mayor ALLEN and ALDERMAN 

USK y no means fulfil Mr. Punch’s notion of fatherhood. His vene- 
ration for the Mayor’s chair is abject, but that sentiment does not pre- 
vent his apprising the sitter in that chair that he will be sat upon in a 
decided way if he plays any more antics. business he to 
| suppose that an accomp. olar and admirable Head Master like 

the chief of the City of London School had preached an objectionable 
sermon? Is not a& man as Assott likely to know better 
than an Alderman what a sermon should be? The other Fathers gave 
fie ono p Wierd oa this matter that he was obliged to go to the 
Prize giving, and behave himself, so we say no more at present about 
that. But now it is stated that the Loxp Mayor, wroth at some 
strictures by the Daily News, refused its reporter a ticket to the Napier 


banquet, 
* Let bumptious ALLEN, with an awkward shame, 
Cease acts like these, or he ’ll be Punch’s Game.” 
Th 


‘Then, as for Atpermawn Lusk, he edified the House the other night 
with a cock-and-bull. story of how he found a young lady and gentle- 
man, the latter with handsome whiskers (which appear to have excited 
old Mr. Lusx’s envy), in a railway i together, and the gentle- 
man was smoking. Lusk “ presumed ” e did not like smoke, 
so he made her Fak and go to another compartment. We daresay 
that the young thought the eying USK a fussy and dis- 
agreeable old party, and wished he would min own business, and 
we hope the gen him well. But fancy telling thi 
as to the House of Copeone ! guazews, he Alera > 
uve many more chances of boring use with such twaddle. He 
will be moved to another compartment. 














Taz Drees or SocreTy.—Champagne at two-and-one. 


PIGEON-BUTCHERS,. 


Tur Daily News has published something, worth reprinting, ‘about |) 
the amusement of pigeon shooting, which it seems certain “ females’of 
the period” haye taken to patronise :— 


“ To see hundreds of the birds universally regarded as the type of innocence 
mercilessly and Pree >) slaughtered from seats so conveniently placed, that 
not a flutter of pce amy not a gyration of the dying y nota 
helpless struggle to use again the pinions which have been not 

ding look when the poor sits down and, without attem; 
fly, looks its destroyer piteously in the face, is missed—to see these 
elosely and minutel ss charted amusement with the classes to 
ees Seas reach, and scone on? a 
to be looked up to emulated as examples. days after sree 
recsniiod, wo wine tat a boors’ shooting match in a Surrey field. Nothing 
could ‘bé more vulgar and eommon, place than the surroundings, nothing 
coarser or more essentially plebeian than the men. a Se 
here, the prize was beer instead of sovereigns, and 
ro nest of the rough. But they gave their we ah ae cog 
their womenfolk at home. Sometimes a whole cluster 
scot free, frequently only one or two out of a batch were killed, and;no 
female was in sight.” 


; 


P idle men are as well in this sport, at once effeminate 
and cruel, as in gambling, or that which prepares work for 
Sin J. P. Witpe. But as for the she-spectators, Punch 


aaare that the only women who assist at Pigeon-Murder_are 
oves. 


Boiet 





Ir you are asked whether you think English 


laygoers can stand the 
Can-can, you may safely reply—can’t can’t, e 








Tus Tempte or Ists.—VzEneey’s. 
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** GarpEz-vous !” 


MR. PUNCH’S DESIGNS AFTER NATURE. 















SMALL CHARGE FOR STAMPING. 


Tap need of a pu peeatnontens to be suggested by the v 
mild justice administe 8 coheamned fm an outrage thus 
described by the Times :— 


“ Neariy a. Murper.—-An atrocious case of assault was heard at Malton on 

poe gee a full Bench of magistrates. The gross nature of the case 

e court to be crowded. Four men, named Tomas Porrer, W. 
Porm, 5 W. Suazp, labourers, of Terrington, and — Goon. 


| pesca igganthorpe, were charged with range @ young man, nam 

OHN Bann, a a nam of Hing » im Es Hovi ham, on the ith ts inst., between. 
ten and eleven o’ clock ALL only pleaded ‘ Not Guilty.’ From | 
the evidence of a eas Szpewick, of Hovingham,. who witnessed 


the latter part of the affray from his bedroom window, and whose appearance 
appeared to. have saved the life life iy ee complainant, the four men, seemingly 
ber gee yang most. cruell the man Swann, got him down, 
and kicked him pe tf 
When, in sach a case as this, the accused are not committed for trial, 
be obvious supposition is, that their victim preferred to have it sum- 
settled. in some measure. us to.account for the | 2 


criminals, continues :— 


lain of 
| gomp the flows explains eds 


ts heavily.” Of 
aid ene yg 
ae ee ae ae 
Ther Se preny gt “0 wes crests tind 
0 

the fact” “{heieaeret of their maltreat- 
the suggestion that the Malton 
he sustained as bearing a relative 





ANGLO-AMERICAN JURIES. 


Dexyie. that the American Government has any just reason to 
Fenians, who were naturalised 


apparent ms shown by the Malton magistrates to the above-named | «The form in which the doctrine of inuatable allegiance nee eppoared was the 


“The aan of Mn. Szpewrcx’s house and the pavement are yet covered 
with blood, the heavy rains having failed to obliterate it. Mn: Sepowick 
= not hesitate to sa: ay that if be interfered with, the men must have murdered 
the complainant some magistrates expressed similar opinion. 
With the ex: : of GoopaLL, who said he took Fs et beyond holding the 
coats of two o! the others, the men made no defence. e Bench were unani- 
mous in fining the defendants heavily, and imposed a gh ro td of £10, costs 
included. Three of the men oma their proportion, the fourth to pay in three 
weeks, or two months’ hard la’ 


Who can doubt Rapes if these fellows had killed the man on whom 
mmitted the assault attested by Mr. “ee they would 

have committed quite a murder, and be the first to get hanged | « 
in private? The crime th commit deserved penal servitude for 
life, and if ty were ne with a fine of £2 10s. each, or the option 
of two months’ hard la’ surely it was but because they were sen- 
tenced to the heaviest moan Lame that the Bench had power to inflict. 





refusal of a juryide 


medietate lis could not satisfy the 
Court that he was an American 


stein leaanioh ea eas egal” 


lh lage lig titan Poe a tte te fhe Dig pp 8 2 
Anant Spel Se eee ee 
ingue. The language is the English language. 


eee say, totalk good English meee. ‘iotsinaeie 
Sedna sate af Lameieae ak Deelek emai ds hone 
dose of Gib basne: 


and half-a- 





Scarcely Likely. 


oe a [ Sp: Mew laa: Bet, we toed Git Ge 
t general of i has arrived en route for India to engage 
Vnteues br fection We hope he will succeed. 





Huety Customers.—Bears. 
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THE TWO ENDS OF THE WHEATSHEAF. 



































And 


if pork, and 


And 'the Dai 


Of “ monkeys” 


And m 











Fe 


and of ‘ 
The glass is at 92° in the s 
i a Somer? is not je ghost o 
cede gne is the 
And roy eee * Her } 


Tom Boorn with Commander-in-Chief and his mate, 
Advanced to the fray without fear, 

And Jouw'o’ THe Bepate has backed him up, 
With a first for his Brigadier. 

No Doveuas or. “ Nestor!” —by Bolivar’ s:side; 
Commissionsr Dopps I spy, 

And CuLs#aw with the ancient light 
Of battle.in his.eye. 


ee, them to say about Forsamsr’s calves, 

hich is Pompey and which is Cesar; 
And STRAFFORD confesses to Duckuam, 
That “ Piymipy’s heifer ’s a teazer.” 

. Txornton is buying a Farnley bull, 

first blood ; 

~ orns seem to epee the type 

le before the flood. 


* Alexandra, the first shorthorn that Her Maszsty ever exhibited at the 
poesia an anemeiamie ton took a first. 


ws 


Skims o’er the Whisse: 
When I, past banks and fields « on fire,— 
With divers shunts and rocki ings,— 
Appecesh at len, me Midland mart 
stockings. 


prize. 


The race-course was'a tented: 
The grand stand full of cronies; 
But their talk is not of “ dead ’ uns,” 


eo" 


A LAY OF LEICESTER FOREST. 


Tue do oo fades in Barkby. Holt, 


ood is green ; 
Onl ‘the careless 4 


cuituiatemiedan oe the hill; 
Like “ any other m 
The 7iimes-was on the rnd of a bus, 
News in a van : 
And I tried to look as a critic Ene 
When he holds the balance fair; 
So. I wore my: hat upon my nose,. 
And my nose was in the air. 


if a zephyr, 


jesty’s "Heifer: Sie 


> 











Iyer for the Benxi 
Has th t 


And here ’s Jonny D; 
With his Southd 
Oh ! don’t he trim k 
a, 
“ an, Tie - ” 
ge Riepen, “ Aye! ‘hatathe sab?” 
“Goopwoop CLARK” on asstraw wisp, 
Pd Henry Wezs oma.tubi 


Be intee have “ all pana tin sara 

ith those 

Like a true rari eters 
James TURNER is ee 


The - slo 
Now findétl itself 
a we — a G 
‘0 pick ‘wi f 
ey a ace 
And won thiis:y 
And DuckERine, Surry, 
Are great the ams, 
Those ony aie piggol 
Are sul bpm - 
A “ King 4 out his hip, 
Wher ds tn the how 
enlIs orsewing, 
Why Angelus, 
Was nearly as taueh flesh-laden 
As any old porker there. 


Bui Yorkshire won with that chesnut, 
Joun Bootn’s, and the Codrington ba y, 
While rarest of feneers, 


Was quite out of luck that da: 
e Ridimgs may boast of their. beaters, 
A better I never shall scan, 
‘round in his box or imaction; 
Than Tamsy’s Orangemanz; 


* Ambition” doth not o’er-vault itself, 
Tn the shape of a Norfolk roan, 

But why; was “the eee ar  hoany ‘black: 

er overthrown 

CHarces Groucock out of Hanover, Square 
Takes:two most decided. rises ; 

His nee and grey: cost fifty, 
Amd: win back thirty im prizess 


Fowter and all his steam no, 
Are now not “ expensive whims. 

And Howagp administers Say mah 
peo Messrs. RANSOME AND 


anges are. TUXBORD’S prid 
no my thirsty muse had it taught | her, 
That.a draught of cold “Abyssinian: 

Ts equal to soda-water. 


With-a:brown crush hat for-a:helmet; 
Beneath that vertical sun, 

Now in a canter, now in a trot; 

When Trvrine-takes His pout moat’ 

en Davtes takes year, 

May I be there to see 

The solid men of Manchester, 
And their shorthorn companié. 





FROM THE OBSERVATORY. 


Tie leadin eaieteanes are now all agreed that’ thieloadStar is to: 
be found in C. 's Wain. 








Tum Worst: Piace uw Tasty, Wkarnee.—Tipléwe: 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE .OF PARLIAMENT. 


Saturpay, July 25¢k. That. Foreign Cattle Market Bill was aban- 
< the wrath of the Country Party, who owe the Premier 
Mr. J. oar oem ary Ae money sper 
would easily be raised HANCELLOR OF 

to cay atthe measy ag a only levy a sovereign or two. every.time te am 


(Soldier 

The Bribery ‘Bill -was ‘read a soo gh Time. .Of eourse it did not 
entirely satisfy! Lorp Russet, though he appreyed the pe ranscines, and 
of course he improved the oceasion to (that Gevernment had 
been carried on for two years without the confidemee6f ‘the House of 
Commons. saysa good deal for the cleverness:6f the Govern- 
ment ‘and the cowertlice of the Commons.. The latter are dead, but 
de mortuis nil nisi verwm. 

Kindly reference was made to the memory of good and gentle Lorn 
CRANWORTH, who, at a venerable age, expired peacefully on the pre- 
vious Sunday. 

n the Conmnaiie Mr. Rorsuck asked whether a monument ‘to 
Lorp BrovcHam ought not to be erected in the Abbey. Mr. Disnannt 
and Mr. GLapsToNE expressed themselves reverentially and affection- 
ately on the subject, which is to be considered, and so, we are glad to 
say, is the erection of.a national monument to, MicHan. F'arapay. 
He nate it not, but Hngland needs it. 

erybody then went away, in order that Sm Starrorp. NorTHOOTE 
aia) ht ‘leteataes the Indian Budget. He presented it toa select 
ence of 16, which at times rose to 18. As the subject affects 
900, 000,000 of our hese, they will doubtless feel flattered at 
the intense interest which India excites. The budget showed a deficit, 
as there-was last year,-and as there will be mext year, but Indian 
affairs are held ‘tobe going on tolerably well. We are spending less 
on useful public works, and more on the army and in expenditure in 
England, which are two other gratifying facts. 
hen we had another theological debate. Mr. WHatey described 
Catholic priests as men who preached a religion that was essentially 
sy og , and on remonstrance he withdrew the words, quietly adding 
that he retained the opinion which eo | conveyed. The eternal bother 
about the admission of priests*to teach pauper children was renewed, 
and dreadful twaddle was talked on both sides. Thank the Parce, we 
shall have no-more of this rubbish fora while. 


‘Tuesday. rounks ‘The Hlectric Telegraphs Bill passed’ the ‘Lords. 
Thanks to-a pertinacious opposition, we shall pay the Companies a 
great deal more than they ought to have, but/we shall get decent tele. 
grams, which:will' be-promptly delivered as a-rule and not as an exeep- 


tion. you, ScupAMORE, ‘we are sure. 
pleasant affair was mentioned in the Commons. By the “‘ zealous 
activity” {as was declared ‘by a‘Minister) of ‘Mr.’ Herwortn Drxon, 


Btate aes of the time-of JAmes*tHE 
Frrst, ‘have to England by the Library Committee of 
Philadelphia. The act was done in the gracious manner in which the 
Americans always do a deed of kindness, and Punch was glad to hear 
that our Government had forwarded to ‘the Philadelphian Committee 
in acknowledgment of its courtesy, 156 volumes of Chronicles an 
Records’ of Ireland, with facsimiles of Domesda 


Great Britain :and 
Book, and some manuscripts. He is pleased, too, that the |Philadel- 
with poor(Mr.Rearpen. We have heard :some- 


five volumes df pnw 





aan wedont 





of course got no seconder, 
the SPEAKER. 
ISELLE ADELINA 
Tt-is: not a 


Well, we don’t 
mt cre Yoo the pet of raised, to the 


tinny fa ‘ati i qt na Se ‘that is not 


someting about the mou moantebanl ane but 
Why should bok pot Sonia that 





near enough to one to. — 
Marquise all happiness, unkee Lee do. 





samesarguments upon it were repeated in the House. Smart ; 
satilpabe have re-stated-an argument about twelve times, the.ave The"Lotdsesatiforia few minutes to*hear from Lorp 
Joux BuzL- scarcely the fact that you are arguing a t he was not going-to tell them anything definite about, the 
Ask tthe .new waged, anagem Sarcoop ‘how mapy’times they | Co ustice, except had been pon andwould be 
fimdat oe cae an a into what jurorseconsider their| the ‘Treasury in a ofa at P deal, abit of the 
I said that if there were a new attempt at legislation | T it, from to Essex Street, ‘was in- 
ht raaee ‘only to cattle famamaapected countzies, | # the ee and a lot le who Sg oH 
sya i rat be oe Pee tee Neonates 
Ee laden Bythe on acconnt, wet twill bem dome e before 
enpnchecwrt Cia t Mr. Mrunewas dome. unch pledges himself to 
a letter declaring | . fn Hagges Dee meet. us hope that they passed pane 
h as ever. in SO. Pome , and resolvesi#o be much better, patriots fo 
the _ Sener, m the WRailway Megson ea, t we don’t believe theyidid. 
every train ave a sm@king carriage. 
Bat blir - ‘than never. a the commomensmy ‘of monk te half. eth Bonseane ot tor pet: “Daegpal-Agient was giventio 
parig fg Pies eee seks smoking aby chalks MEMOCD DIGveeS The Oemmons had a short final "Among the items of itvterest 
—s those of whom the-world justifiably thimksthe hardest, there is me a‘ Resdlution e the United Biases Conon thsakine the House 
The foo mothe nen Bill wagypassed withthe Lords’ Lisoangam he ate dee coos enema = a eo 
amendments. This Act:compels theimse of Mr.\Movtr's invaluable | muniesanawould seem es sy have come.in some rather roundabontwway 
sanatory invention ina large variety 6fveates, suis therefore a rel | ¢ eae plato Sa Rie 
Monday. Toms N f Magdaln and of Garym the’County ji forth against th pies Secale docestiama 
ORD gion m, in the fens e mpany-of the Firs 
Palatinate of of Chester, took ‘his seat in the House Poa He was of the He: 7p aaa Volunteers, for its insubordination 
introduced by LORD Coins (Minister) and Logp Srrarnnarey, }trthe Wimdeor Review. We thinkithat merey should ever temper 


justice, and that Government aid should be given to the wretched men 
gro them to emigrate, undersassumed names,-say.to Western 


Aus whence, after cen f th 
Aasinlis, Satis, eee pencnthiberiiocdabiee ce Saat 


jomf'the PatweRston’ House of Dommena was to 
behold po (perform his finalfeat by moving for leave 
to brmg ima: , ‘of the Union. No one poor 2 him—no 


oneveven bonneted him. “The farce was too dismal. We were then 
called to the Lords. 


Lorp CHancettor Carrns read Mr. Disrarti’s Speech from the 
Throne. I[t-was brief, and well written :— 


. Release, with thanks for diligence. 
Friendliness with Foreign Powers. 
Brilliant Abyssinian success. 
Treland quiet—no Fenian prisoners. 
Thanks for Supplies. 

Reform Scheme complete. 


. Various other sea chools— Railways— Fisheries—Telegraphs— 


Scotch Legal Proceedings. 

. Controller-in-Chief in War-Office. 

. Intention to’dissolve “‘at the earliest day that will enable my 
peowt to reap the benefit of the extended system of repre- 
sentation.” 

10. a confidence in their proving themselves worthy of the high 


11. Pract that under the blessing of Divine Providence the expression 
of their opinion on those great questions of so policy which 
have occupied the,attention of Parliament, an 
may lead to maintain unimpaired that civil and seligsoua freedom 

which has been secured to all my subjects .by the institutions 
and settlement of my realm. 


Prorogation till Thursday, October the 8th. 


The last clause of :course means Mr.:DisnaEti’s hope that the new 
pornos cs peal the Th Church ‘Not, of ous, tha, he 
opes or cares abou pai r g, bu 
lar thee ane “ r resignation. It may be, however, t the 
result may ‘bets —_ aon as a different issue. Never mind About 
that. Sufficient for the day is the Order thereof. 


Farther preaching were excrescence, 
Joyfully we close the Essence. 
Statesmen! Punch has done with you. 
Roo-ey,:too-ey, too-ey, too 


Om NSS yRgeTor 





‘Remember ‘the ‘Names. 


Tae Gazette vannonnces that Drummer Macyzr and Private 
BERGIN are spoken of are LanuTeNaNnt-GEneRAL Lorp NaPier bas 





— have been pleased at this. 
They mee ee tricks 
re,,and aboutianAmendment he was nearly made to 
ne on the re Reform Bil. “Lomight ‘he -was: imstitrated: to ‘move 


“ the first men in Frew (Marsnat Puncn to 
that he considers them also amongst the:first men in England. 
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“THE PINK OF FASHION. ” 





‘* Our Frower SHow was A DEcipeD Success THIS YEAR, AND LITTLE FipkIns IN AN EMBROIDERED 4 Waistcoat was Kiiiine!” 











THE OPENING OF THE EMBANKMENT. 


For our “ Sublime and Beautiful ” shall we not have our Burkes ? 
Sing, Muse the Thames udleseane and Tuwarres his Board of 


Wor! 
Sing Thursday, J thirtieth, when by their feet was spanned 
The footway estminster to Essex Street, the Strand. 


Sing THWAITEs : se rome Trrz, Architect and M.P.: 
Re Office ei Habe as wont to be: 
‘Araromthe inaxheasiible, sad Recay the bland, - 

And Townsenp, the benevolent, with a mud-lark on each hand : 


Sing Coorg Hoee: sing Lawrence in gown of vair arrayed : 
Sing Fow er of the Underground and Suaw of the Brigade : 
Sing Lowman T BEEMAN : sing Newrow and Locke Kine: 


Sing more o” the Bond of Works en masw than chou by name canst 


sing. 


Sing the three hundred asked to walk with these the maiden way : 
Sing the he rg the Jdis, steamers chartered for the day : 

Sing the Se t and two Bombardiers, R.A., that with Meood will 
Fired off twelve * “pots” in feu-dejoie, by the For beneath the Hill. 


+ show 


No stately ceremonial, no pomp or 
plainness go : 


Was seen where that procession did in 
In the coats of common lifé and nether ents of the same, 
Umbrellas spread, sublime in their simplicity, they came ! 


Simply they walked the footway, with solemn step and slow, 

From where Big Ben booms from his tower ee the crowded bridge below, 
To where the Temple Garden wall frowns darkl 

«thus far, no farther! Benghers, hare, bar and disbar the way |” 


And when they had walked from Westminster unto the ee Wall, 
And nothing seen and nothing said, and nothing done 

Then Siz Jouw Tawarres took off his hat, and woven t to the sky, 
And the Sergeant and two Bombardiers from their twelve “ pots ” let fly. 





mentation Fund.’’ 


a, will 


observed on 





th a 


on Plaistow 


Then aboard the chartered Fairy and Ibis all did go, 
And to North Woolwich steamed it, tothe mor tr sewers’ out-flow : 
And in the pumping station. 
They lunched and drank eac 


an a 





CHURCH MICE. 


We read in the Rock that— 
‘6 Mr. BantinG has given a further donation of £300 to the Curates’ Aug- 


he but we do not quite: 


Mr. Banrine is a very kind-hearted 
understand the act thus recorded. Wi! 

for. the diminution of 
we do not see. The ladies 
not be half 
a Curate is surely @ contradic 
willowed s litle eagmostation el 

n allowed a little augmen 

— a Vicar. Neither we nor the mint 
what is menaced. “ Let us have priests about us 


should 


proper gion oF 
half so good as_now a‘ 

righ orgy 7 
or Vicar. t Perpe 


marshes’ p: 
oh others’ healths, and so steamed back again ! 


And thus was the high festival of Siz Jonw Tawarres epeayed : 
Thus was the footway opening of the 
And when Jonw Bu. 


+t made 
good w in his teth at no one throw: 
That he knows not how due honour rnd own 


to augment Cotieny) 


is now, 


of the 





ee 


et eed ek at 


Effects of the Hot Weather. 


A stoventy old gentleman, who had been out all day fishing, was 
his teteana to be extremely g- : 
On coming home for oe Sameer ae 

ER Brown. astonished 


sae Lenka Be 


* Because, you know, it’s 


ter? and 


om and croqustA ‘A 


remain thin | 


tolerate 





| 


i 
} 
f 
i} 
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GOING TO THE,.COUNTRY. 


Lanprady. “GOOD BYE, SIR! OH, SIR, WAS YOU A WISHIN’ AS THE LODGIN’S SHOULD BE KEP’ FOR 
YOU; SIR ?” 

Duzy. “OH! H’M! WELL! YES! I SHALL WANT, ’EM FOR A WEEK OR TWO AT CHRISTMAS, AND 
THEN WE'LL. TALK ABOUT A PERMANENCY.” 
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THE WORST MANAGED RAILWAY RUNNING OUT OP LONDON. 
rex > 4, Mone, the ondonm Lines 


Eastern 
‘Cy JY 


$ 
z So) i 











of porters: more-stanty; their 
train amd‘station attendants 
, more- uncourteous in- 
filthier and more insuffidient; their times worse kept, than 


-| attentive, thei i 
ever van those of the Eastern Counties in their grandest phase of mismanagement. 


When this is the case with the ordinary traffic of the South-Western line, it may 
be supposed that matters do not improve under the-pressure of an ex a 
occasion, like a Volunteer Review, a monster excursion, or. any other demand.wi 
tests official mettle. 

It is hardly necessary to:say,that the normal condition of the South-Westermom 
these occasions is utter collapse and b break-down, borne on the of the 
ree 5 ar he servants with the calmness engendered by long experience o' 
and.on the part of the public, with vociferous wrath among the inexperienced, and 
with that-concentrated, but silent, indignation among those who know the Company 
and its:ways, which ‘finds. its:best.comfort in looking forward to a.clean sweep some 


day, of incompetent directors, and. chairmen, all: together: 
When: all. suffer, Mr; Pomek ventures to complain, and emeipebeinannee, and 
means; to go he; sees a change: for the. better; rHE-SouTHe 


OR ni poenenarings 
Westerw THE Worst Manacep Raiway THAT RUNS: OUT OF LonDoN. 
e South-Western claims;credit. on two grounds: It) has.awoided aeeid 
and» it has not. cooked aecounts. Quite true. But) what. if-it: have 
safety; yness, and, maintained its dividends by. starving its: service ® I6) 
carried: nine-hundred. and: ninety-nine thousand 
that. itimight: beast. the.-millionth’s immunity, from 
fifteenth per cent. into the: 
the comfort and c 
And this is; Railway, 


mage, and. it las) put-one- 
of twenty thousand shareholders, by destroying: 
accommodation of as:many. million passengers: 
y-ala.Mangles.! 








THH CABMEN'S FLOWER: SHOW: 


Psori® complain sadly,that Cabmen are uncivil,.and. even. go'so. far’ as to. say; 
they are.-unci There. certainly, however, are exceptions to.this rale., Mr; 
Punch the, other , Was, wae thanked. for. giving to-a-cabman his proper 
legal fare. More than this, there is, a.Cabmen’s Flower-show on view now at the 
Euston Terminus., Qnlythink of Cabmen being worshippers of Flora, and selecti 
for their place of. worship the.precincts of the other ancient deity called Terminus | | 
Alla ie es Not.a bit of it. The: show has. cost; the cabbies.a-matter of five 
pounds, and that surely)is.no. joke. to men who work so i 
are.so limited. -Mr. Punch has seen enough of ordinary flower-shows:to wish. to see 
no..more,.ofthem’;. but: this..at; Huston Square .is.really so. extraordi 





Sap: AcomEnt 1 Parase—We read. with concemthat “ there wasa fall on the 





at a snail’s pace,.|:, 


, and. whose ineomes.,| | 


rdinary, that he |. 
hopes to-see another.and another. still succeeding the success which has attendedit. ae 















POEM BY LORD WINCHELSEA. 








a] 





Bourse; to-day?” 





Poncu congratulates: the Marquis De CAvx, 


“ Silly little Finches have silly little ears.” 


Sir, [have forgiven you. I write much better poetry | 
ure then that which called forth your criti- 
proof I beg to enclose you a composition which 

and it will much please me, and the 






will give it publicity. 


o be delighted if you will admit any critical re- 
this p call out from delighted readers. 
Believe:me, Yours very sincerely, 


WINCHELSEA. 


, hymns, 


When electric 3 

Round sad Staffa’s dismal door, 

And the mermaid seeks her den, 
oo oysters—watch me then. 

the morn.and black the-valley, 


Opiv’srsTERN AVENGER COMES. 





Mr: Panch’s Old Shoe. 


of his heart and*wishes him and’ his sweet 


Per atthe next Klower-show the Cabmen may inaugurate, a.first prize will be tuneful Apeniwa, all the happiness ‘that wedded 
offered. for. the pink.of politeness, which some of re assuredly. might .be advised to. Hetys Sy ope ps Pasvn; bp ly oe 
cultivate, setto, Monsieur le Marquis. 
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EASIER SAID THAN DONE. 
SCENE—“ THE ROW.”"—LADY’S BACK HAIR FALLS OFF, AND IS WORRIED BY TWO LITTLE DOGS (UNMUZZLED). 
Sister. ‘‘ CoME ALONG, ELLEN ; WHY DON’T you Loox as IF IT DID NoT BEtone TO you ?” 


"[avowe 8,2 
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| ask— 
ODD MEN OUT. ask at least I was told you could assist me—” Here the y man 





got a very good ear”—young man seems 


THE MAN WITH AN EAR.—(Contixven.) heard a tune—I mean an air”—young 


THERE are many people in the shop as Briscomse and myself enter. | mean, quite; goon,” and Briscomse, 


| looks as wise as he can. “ The fact is,’ * BILscomBE continues, “I ’ve 
Loven ai 


sometime ago 
ts the technical 


es with two short nods, ‘out @ pny say “ Aho what he 
that reading of it, 


taking 
The young men at the counter are engaged in assisting ladies to the | — Hg Wall t I caught the tune once, but somehow I lost it, 


newest airs, and there is no one to attend to m a with an Ear. 


only remember the bit; perhaps oe can tell me the rest of ii "ere 


He looks round, uncertain as to his next step. st that it’s no | Brtscomse, observing ‘several a to be — 
ood trying it now. But he is confident that ey be able to tell ' farther across and hums ‘confidentially didi dum dum ee 7a 
fim here, and I find out afterwards that his idea on the subject is, that | ‘ |: ‘I beg your pardon Sir,” interrupts the young man who can’t hear it 


every one cupiorel ® loyed in a iy remeron not only musical, but is gifted | in that low tone, “T don’t quite—” 


whereu ButscomszE is o) 


with the of remem every tune, and recognising | to recommence "louder, and poping with his finger, “ Rum 
it by a phrase when engens Ey ith ummed. Humming is Bris-| didi dum dum dum dum diddi, dum do day, Rum didi dum dum doo,— 
comBr’s fort : he is so fond of it, that | his head might be described as a | and that’s where I don’t know whether it goes up or down.” Having 
humming-top. Such general notions in this matter, it is not overcome the fact of his audience in the shop, Brtscomse is ready 
surprising to see him a ae a sort of railed desk, where a sort of | hum but the assistant settles him at once, he “doesn’t oo 
accountant, or clerk (as I sup pore) is sitting, and hear him address never heard it, in fact, and it’s so difficult to catch from merely . 
that respectable individual thus, “I beg your pardon, but—” sidling ing—” here Bitscomse and he smile at one another in a vague way, 


round to the side of the rails, and inducing the clerk to raise his head | and the young man attends to the ladies, in whose favour BitscomBE 


from his work, and give him every possible ees ‘can you—I | retires, 


him, not in the best of tempers, if he has finished ? He 


could you tell me if you know a tune that ¢ s to | begs my pardon for detaining me (you can never be angry with Biis- 


enn te softly through the desk rails—“ rum di di dun—” fi finds that he | comBz, he’s so polite,) and we leave the shop. 


has got it wrong, and politely begging. the ¢ clerk’s spaadon, corrects him-| I tell him he’s sure to recollect the tune in the course of the 
| po 


self in this manner—“no I hadn’t got it quite right then—” is about to ' he onl, 


it from his thoughts now. He says I am 


t, 
start again, but is ts symp’ OF by ee ¥ i inting out one of the young | stop— he’ ’s got it, “rum tum ti tum tum ti”—no—how od raga at 


men just ILscoMBE thanks him, | thing | put it out of his head and on we walk. 

(he is always most at pole, tod wpa sai to two ladies whose dresses| Another music-shop. Will I mind co in, only for a moment. 

he treads on, geese. She “they Fe ay eet et rape sell all these aed rd eng 
The young ready for nag one arm on the counter, his | object, the sagen ne. us on the step, has open 

head in a ist mee ol, e, Brrscomsz has intimated by the begins again he is, “‘ashamed—sorry for euahiing ' them, but he 

rote gens vy t his communication is of a private nature. must exp ving a good ear he has a * ee he 
I try to appear unconnected with Birscomse by standing by a piano, | means—once ; ae some ow it has gone the shopman, 

examining some music on it with a critical air; but I don’t lose a word | remember anything lik e this—Rum tum ” and so on, da 


of the conversation near me. capo. Other yo heey look at each other coh bo There is no 
My Friend with an Ear commences with “Oh! I’ve only come to! on business then, so BirscomBe, becoming , Tepeats itup tofs 
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PUNCH, OR’ THE: LONDON: CHARIVARE 











t, whereupon the the foreman, as if inspired, suggests “ Moun- 


apiece which may not, per: be far from 
Bele ipgeptod tutt Deaatiaee olka) is pred 


ueed, 
B h Shirk it but 
3 pe eiien Tei Mamie Late 
| ot do that, but Mr. J ee gh stairs, 
ENKINS, u mst gone u 
and he would oblige, the foremam iss 5 tein ae 


in , comes down and obliges, nd. ie ok sanchh 
what Briscoxcse, has been ht ning God Stoethe- Queen” 












uainténeey, and! send. it ny 


we: have pea topo our 


*f aenve were 
Messusi, nat 4 








t is-going to be prong fr he 40 esol ar anim general, : 
his win particular asks Brrseqns and myelin Maprivate 
enthere, he apo lor 
thesematters; but will A 
the other as if‘we were another filim 
explain. I replythat it’s Brisco 
some confusion. 

Mr. Tooti® leanisbackiin. his pla at his hanti@ein front, and 
listens attentively. ‘Bizseomse- (poli of tounseiitimates his beet 
in Mr. Toor ian (Téowmmsbbwejcand 
what he is going t to put 
have an Ear, 

“To put it shorty 










. oer 
a towards his hands) will not a 


p-Stkeocane, onmeaty feeling that.he 


(bow: from: TootiE:asi before)-—“ perhaps Mr. Tooriz: knows: an. air 
which begins—” here he leans forward and directs “Toortewith« his 
finger as a bdtom, * ‘ Rum ti.dum tum tiddy—rum ti dum—and that’s 
where he loses it.” 

Toorte looks at us.. He is. ict pon A debating upon the next step. 
If the Sons were at oe ee bly ‘be kicked =o As it is, 
Mz, Tooris,; with. his ‘ip, ob OMBE,, rises and opens the 
doce 80 as to: command : Fuecemary) from the shop, I mse-and 

“Tm, awe re” (Lanix myself up in it now) »“ taking, up his 
uable time.” Ma..Toornz-doesn’t deny it, and I.go.imto thee shop 


iekly as possible 
os quikly a8 po is stopping, to say. Ahat-should, Mr. Toorzz-think of; the 
nel. gases certain it begins Ramtiti-or-Rum tam or dum—when' Mr. 
Toorie answers'abruptiy, “ Yes, certainly,” and closes the door: 
I think 1 I eas the look, tumed, 
I'vow in that nothing will induce me to go with Birscompe 
again on such an sitet” When a — 8 a little boy who is whistling 
t as we are entering thie” es him itito a corner to make 
Ag v5 again, I dive in the eed and get. rid of him. 

e boy was too med to récollect what he was whistling, and 
hiss math wf with an ‘who-was closeat‘hand; came down upon 
Buscomse. The last I saw of the three was in the centre of a crowd 
arguing the case before a magisterial policeman. 





Deep: 
Tue erates Naprotzon has«been giving;his attention to sinking 


wells, a new prods we hear he ‘can throw “ 2,655 litres of of 

water t. oar upon the river. formerly supplied from the Belle Eau 

— ss t, he is: quité above depending for anything from 
OW. 





FISHY JOKE. 


A’ CorrEsPONDENT writes'té say, tliat he finds the best’ place to catch 
Chubbs is by the Locks. 





IATERALLY. 


[esetoce 
sag so strange. 


inclined to wander, ‘oOoTLE knows, or has hana wine 
may as well made popes MD apepenees: theatrical purposes” 





Wuat river is closest to the ze? The Wye to be sure. 





ie permits & few to ; 
“> go THE ‘aprtdlt <r 


THE HEAT OF THE WEATHER. 
Pouncu has.received some moner letters. on this,oppressive subject. 


appear. 


Smm,—Last week’ an 





ek an argument betweenime and Father became so 
warm that we were not cooled dowmsusstalils . blows had resulted. 
T enclose my name and-address. Yours, . 
; hee hii. 
To THE EDITORRORY“PoNeH.” 










10 THE EDITOR opt Puwem.”” 


y 


ogra i 





MBavw CHa) 


Scie aes ad T have suffered muobifrombe ls. 


Year humble servanty,, 
rite Dinwemn OF ‘THE’ Muastfteonx xoxcerox Bus. 
To Te EDrrow ov ““puNcH””’ 


: Sa ass il ad ation ton cou not not rhelp 


; en faithféllly, 


Yours obediently, 
©. Gaemer. 































HERALDRY IN GUILDHALL, 
‘Chamberlain: of the:City of London rar be-as it were 
Oivié Body+the Intelligence: of 


THE 
the Brain: of ‘the 


the Sete. 
Personally Mr. B. Raoees is reputed to be a contlamen. of erudition—in 


particular, a good anti + gone 3 As such he may be credited with _ 
pra knowledge of a science-s0:nearly akin to archwology 
dry is. Of course, therefére, it‘is to be’yesumed that he 


what he was 


about when in delivering 


his address on the pre 


sentation of the freedom of: the City to: a Naprer of Magdala, he 


said : 


‘ Friendly intervention has:sometimes resulted.in’ gear poe , 
piace yearverad as. the. reward of valour; and severity 


licence has 


— 


occupation ; 


has sometimes been to bo cma ae clo thus the escutcheon 
of many a pevlase em 5 is disfigured with the bar siniator.” 


The commonly entertained su 


in which an escutcheon cam be 


be wrong if Mr. Soorr, in 


is right. Perhaps* he ‘will: take: Feta  Readlawraes the 
public by how many acts/of ‘a-man’s eee the t.of a bar 


sinister can be en 


ed on his 


i aaa pa that eee een one way 


his Po es pens statement on Seretthas subject, 


is must 





New Simile: 


ce As green 


as grass?” isia.trite ean 4 and. usually,a 
were it gente in. this: baking ‘weather. to: “as 
change would certainly notbe awe gpht Mow! mnie 


But 


atiae one. 
the 


vas’ grass,” 





THE REORORy. 


Av old Conservative refusesito’ 


the ground of his consistent: 


his aheome good education on 
to: the Liberal: Artsy: 





ETHNOLOGICAL, SPORT. 


You see advertised’ Dr, Grossurrn’s Lectiresom the» Dark Races- 
Surely ApmrraL Roveshould’be the. Lecturer. 


’ 





Paxse: Quanerrr:—Short Measure. 
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FRATERNITY. 





Perfect Stranger (to Captain Foresyght, who is just about to refresh himself with a nice Snooze before his Aflernoon’s: Shooting). ‘ Is Prrson 
DOWN HERE IN CAMP, DO you KNow? Litre Pirson, oF your Corps—Partic’LAR FRIEN 
Uncommon Tuirsty WEATHER, ISN’T IT? WHAT CAN YOU GIVE A Fe.tow To Drink ?!!” 














A RELIEF FOR INDIVIDUALS. 
. (BY ONE OF THEM.) 


Now Parliament’s over, and I’ve to fear 
No more legislation, at least this year, 


The thirsty excursionist’s glass of beer ; 
No Commons Enclosure Act, that stays 
My feet from treading the d 


| “PRTTICOATS AND PERILS. 
Wuzz the foolish fashion lasts of wearing’ such 





That will lessen my comfort, pleasure, or ease, pavement. For the sake of public 
Diminish my right to do as 
Or rob mi 1 ee Gieds me expense or trouble. . of the Trains!” At night, when ladi 
—Whilst blazing away o’er heath and stubble, riages from the opera or theatre, they should carry a red lam 
Or canvassing British electors, they at their back, by way of danger eae near- 
Who aspire to be Members another day, from following them too closely and down there 
No Liquor Bills can for the Sunday pane vv 

i from my lips to withhold the glass, 
That doesn’t inebriate, LADY’S SONG OF THE SEASON. 


(Adapted from “‘ La Grande Duchesse.””) 
Arn—" Ah ! que 7 aime les militaires.”’ 

















No a. pe 07 wr are or dog, a How I dote on the millinery, : 
None making, in what public health concerns, i I dote on the millinery, 
Fresh rales, or of ow I dote on the millinery, 
On pain of a fine, if I 1 2 came at 
And anxiously mind what I’m about, F e:ise the bul . 
None bothering me, forced to learn new weights, For gs sent in to me; 
None adding, by Income’s increased taxation, ; 
Still more confiscation to confiscation. Enth 
j eeeae Pama one pr bm cess abiotic aie 
n peace w. go HAT angler, ['ROLLINSON,‘ never; : . 
Down stairs to my breakfast can come next day, Even in writing to you, he is sure to drop’a line. 
as read in the paper sad 
something abou 
Some burden imposed, or some tax, to flay Nations? Przasz to Cory.—‘ The Persian Government has 
The victim that’s threatened with more to pay. debt.” 
Scar cm ABs ire, BEES TSN es es ae neh 








D 0’ MINE—PROMISED I’D LOOK HIM UP. 





now commonly in vogue, it really is quite’ danger “s walk behind’a 
lady. In way many an unlucky wight been bruised both 
black and‘ blue by being suddenly epped up and tumbling on the 

where ladies most do con- 
grogate, the common railway caution should’ a future be placarded— 





























Aveo 16, 1868) 
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MRS. PUMPS. LETTERS TO PER DAUGHTER: 


“RYCERELY, 


these lucubrations} 
of your Mamma/in 


: folie: ent 


anxious | 
the discarery 


is 
traning — 








and 


¥/ DEAR! 





+ you receive. dit 


7 
odtibadiontal authorities, you were a meré “ Gixl of the aja after : 


all, with no sort of respect for your mother azid 
homely-notions. 

You ask me, and I f vigie you for putting the 
books of-instraction do you advise me to read before setting 
this foreign trip, Mamma Oo bat Lam sorry to tell you, my 
that reading for teach would be sadly out of p 


abroad for social matrimonial successes, you must store your ming 
with the utmost possible number of fictions, such as, “ Untwisely, but not 
too well,” “ Cometh " as a Nettle,” &c. Thus orepared you can travel 
all over Europe wi advantage, no matter through what. scenes: of 
historic, or artistic poten you pass through. As mach history as you 
aot not, perhaps, do you any harm, but do not venture 
ond that. 

usic is an important element in English life abroad. I have seen 
the occupants of a sa/on in a fashionable hotel entirely taken by storm, 
awed, thunderstruck, enslaved for ever, by an audacious maiden of 
seventeen who without any ceremony, or invitation, sat down at the 
piano and played noisy — airs for upwards of an hour. It was 
80 cote: and charmingly done that she carried everything before her 
ever after, od peta ¢ the gentleman she had startled the utmost. 

Tf you bord therefore, to do as others do, you must gét up your 
music, and create 4 Sefisation with it whenever opportunity offers. But 
what is music in comparison to dréss ? 

Ah! how well I remember the last time I went to Switzerland with 
dear Mr. Punch of ane had. worn himself to a skeleton in the effort to 








































in “‘ Byron,” 


educate his pa Garthe one or two tryin ering Desiiacneiaty seasons) be 
what aiinieation. we ced the modest demeanour and: sweet simpl 
dress of the Swiss ladies at Neufchatel, Geneva, and ‘ot 


towns. We looked frcm-one of these to one of our young pets van 
women, and Mr, Punch said,—“ Look on this picture and on that,” 
and sighed, and’ could hardly éat any dinner. 

If I consulted my. own, wishes, I should take you abroad in the 
costume we both admired so much, but [f think of the future, and 
hesitate. May not’ your’ whole Prospects in life be-at stake, and have 
f the right to ce my child’s interests for any motive whatever ? 
No, I arm eat with the thought that I am doing my duty, 
off to Regent Street to buy pork-pie hats, flimsy dresses stuck all over | 
with ribbons, two ctignons, one brown and one golden, with lon ong | 
curls to match, pinched boots trimmed with tassels, 
length of coloured = iy om make. streamers. of, little fonnete it little 


gores little parasols, ever thing little that ought to be big, and every: 
g big that ought tobe little. Then I say to my daug ter—go and | 
pron Bey 


But a ‘dashing toilet does not.suffice alone. A dashin 


manner must 


accompany it, or all the arts and crafts of milliner and dressmaker will | that the Por 4s Mead the se 


Set at defiance 


end in defeat: Have no fear of ie i or anybody. . s 
Im season, and out of season. 


the ordinary rules of etiquette 
to any amount .on 


yich podem fiction. supp 


topic. 


upon such an | as miles 
occasion, and that if pig wish to compete with the other young ladies | our atiteres I will dh dul 


maid, man, 
to-morrow. 


on ba Neipitars not wise advice f 
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and their do 


Put your od stoppered 


ars owe tke eo 2 
+ og es aly 


ONS ; "ve shall raed ag 


s, but the Ae / advice possible 
see much of the countries we |. 


haps sit 


or Me 
after all 
tee vom & it is 
















~ Your excited Mother, 


Mars. Puncn. 
P.§.;1 have just heard that the Dowager Lapy More with her 


s will cross over in the mail -packet with us 
pered scent-bottle in your pocket, and 


if my lady is ill and my lady’s-maid incapable of waiting upon her, ‘offer 
your bottle with your awottest smile, and feed the dogs with biscuit. It 
will be a fine opportunity of commencing an acquaintance. 


P.8. No. 2. English is the language of the countries thro 
as you naively suggested taking 


we pass. 


I name’ this 


ii 


Travellers’ Talk” in your pocket—unsophisticated JupIANa ! 








NARCISSUS PER: DEVIA LUSTRA VAGANS. 
Mr. Narcissus (as he ¢alled himself) Rezp does not resign the 


h which 
urray 8 


Constructo of eo bye and mae, OS ee the House to defend his 
mistakes. It is an been shaken by the wind, but 
p | that the 7 ye Pork nay, now hat he is wrong, and that CowreRn 
Cotes is righ but sooner than have a disturbance 
| on Nsnoniun, fea mcrae them and the British Navy. He 
has piped and they hive danced, and soon they will 
“ Tell us how with eager speed 
They flew to hear tania woul vocal Rugp, 
And liow with Bumbledom profound, 


and march | re perk magidrags 0s ‘we. are heeds 


Nakcissu 
| he scorns 
| as ever. 


They came to judgment quite unsound.” 
+“ Ls nad Navy, hone 


ut..a trifle 


a Re becoane the 


8 in P 


ven, inguit et 


, his classic hard 


hould like to 


Ainadler, <o rd heartedness seen 
the Echo of 2g Stephens, and is as much in love with himse 





eect 





Fire! Fire! 


| ARCHBISHOP Miweerne announces (a Pall Mall Gazette reminds us) 


| of course, 
ann 


‘Improve upon the models with able Error. 
you, and wait the issue with hope and os 


Rs 


toils Rome is entire! 


Dr. Maw 


tly advertioed. 


tion of Church and’ State. 
wine is for it. Bat the Pors, in an edict of noo 
ounced that, to advocate such se 


mn, Was a 80! 


t of nook 


osar noe or igs must 


terely water Chasch rol 
da fa, wail, in justice to the wurst. | 


all 





VOL. LY. 
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ey my JuDIANA, is the advice that I give you before setting sae oust be' 
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SITUATION NOT WANTED. 


Lady's Maid (come after a place). *‘1 BEG Panpon, M’m, BuT wAs you THE Lapy I was To ATTEND?” 


Lady Mary. ‘‘ Yes.” 


Lady's Maid. **O, THEN, 1 THINK I was BEST SAY GooD MORNING 


(A FACT.) 


. THERE ISNT THE StyLE I HAVE BEEN AccUsTOMED TO.” [Evxit. 








“BRAVO, SIR JOHN!” 


Tuat brave and noble old soldier, the Constable of the Tower, has 
just published a letter upon certain incidents of the Crimean War. Sim 
Joun Fox Burcorne’s name, at the end of an epistle, would ordinarily 
save Mr. Punch the necessity of calling attention to anything the 
Constable might have to say, but newspapers are not regularly or 
carefully read in the holidays, and Puachis. Therefore, a few lines. 

Firstly, at Sebastopol, the Russians were tremendously strong, much 
stronger than the besiegers. . 

Secondly, Lorp Ragan did not wish to attack the north side, for 
the double reason that if won, it would not have given him the south 
side, where all the Russian resources were, and that it would have left 
him on gre exposed, without even a sea-basis. 

Thirdly, Lonp Racian did not pro to GENERAL CANROBERT an 
attack in front immediately on the ing of the Allies, because such a 
course would have violated common sense, and would, as Sin Jon 
says, have been an act of madness, which would have caused us to be 
beaten off with heavy loss. GenERAL CanroBeErt, on the 18th of last 
July, confirms this. statement, and adds /’expression de son affectueux 
dévouement, evidently more than phrase of compliment. 

Fourthly, Sebastopol could not, with its resources, have been taken 
at that time, and Str Joun, almost touchingly, says, “I should have 
been glad to have defended it with 20,000 men.” Wouldn’t he have 
defended it? The Russians had more than 25,000. 

Fifthly, The verdict of sary + Arig be more favourable to the Army 
than its contemporaries have been. “The English people have no 
reason to be ashamed of the part played by their countrymen in the 
Crimea.” We should think not. 

Lastly, “Our MEANS WERE TOTALLY INADEQUATE TO OUR TASK.” 
That is for the War Authorities, who are now snubbing the Volunteers, 
and will, if not hindered, rym that Household Guard. And so, 
with the heartiest thanks to the brave old Constable for standing out 
to stand up for the Army, Pusch wishes him many a happy year of 





repose under his la 


SERMONS AND SUFFERERS. 


Prorte who complain of the length and dulness of Sermons should 
consider that listening to the discourse of an ee. Clergyman is an 
exercise of the Christian virtue of pen. Perhaps it may be sai 
indeed, to be one more. I es, Mew regarded as a sort 
Protestant penance. This yiew is confirmed by the fact that the 
Ritualists, as a rule, preach short sermons. They very likely think it 
quite enough to enjom their penitents to get themselves flogged, to 
crawl a long way on their hands and knees, or walk about with 
(unboiled) in their balmorals. Therefore we may suppose that, when 
Ritualists preach, they considerately endeavour to inflict as httle as 
possible of their tediousness upon their hearers. 





A Testimonial. 
Tue other day a worthy gentleman was presented with a Clock as a 


Testimonial. Now what would the present of a clock signify? Cer- 
tainly not that he was “ up to the time of day,” or the gift would be 
superfluous. Had he been the secretary of a Teonpney on the verge of 


dissolution, it would have constantly reminded him of the minutes of 
proceedings and the. Winding-up Act. Or was the testimonial satirical, 
covertiy, a Pag that the donee was a Time-server? If none of these, 
why a clock f 





Two Equestrian Performances. 
(Announced as a Display of Premiership.) 
Asttry’s—Alarcos. 
Sr. Srernzen’s—A Dark Oss. 





An Excuss For BEING QuaRrREeLsomE.—In very hot weather you 
may be as disagreeable and disobliging to your friends as you please. 





If a coolness arises, so much the better. 
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VESTED INTERESTS. 


mini 
Be th iil 
2) vias 





Sweeper. ‘‘ If YoU DON’T GET OFF MY Crosstn’, I°Lu ’EV your Numser!” 








THE GREAT ECLIPSE. 


Tue Great —— is fixed for Tuesday, August the 18th. Tuesday 
next as ever is. We do not want to frighten anybody, of course, but 
we think everybody had better be prepared. Because such an Eclipse 
is a very tremendous phenomenon, and the Sun will be darkened for at 
least six minutes, and longer if anything goes wrong. The newspapers, 
under the instructions of Government, have been spreading the belief 
that the Eclipse will not affect this country. The object of the authori- 
ties is benevolent, but it is questionable whether the propagation of a 
fable is justifiable under any circumstances. It is better to know the 
trath. The phenomenon will not affect Switzerland, and Her Mazesry’s 
journey thither is well understood. The venerable ARCHBISHOP OF 
Canterbury has also departed for a distant part of the Continent, and 
he is to be followed by the Bisnor or Lonpon. The Prince and 
Princess or Watzs will not be in London on the 18th, that is also 


unless the Heir-Apparent, with the proverbial courage of the t 


certain, 
Royal Family, shall deem it his duty to be present to re-assure the 
Metropolis. But, we say again, let no person be more frightened than 
is becoming in the presence of such an apparition, over which it is 
= to exercise any control. We do not say that there is any 
danger, but danger is invariably greatest when unsuspected. Let 
all proper precautions be taken. We have had no total Kclipse of the 
Sun since 1715, and of course the present generation is without expe- 
rience as to the necessary provisions. First, let every housekeeper 
remove all knockers, bells, rails, balconies, in fact all metal likely to be 
acted on by the penumbra of the node, and let these be placed, dot se 
sible, in a cellar, but if not, in a darkened apartment, from the of 
which the paper, if stained with any metallic agent, must carefully be 
m down. windows, and most especially skylights, must be 
painted over with any dark colour, or if this be not easily attainable, 
cover them with paste by means of a brush, and throw on soot or black 
ash, until light is effectually excluded. ve an earthenware flower- 
pot in every room, and let this be half filled with sulphur, ready for 
ignition the moment that the apogee manifests itself. So much danger 
arises from the use of fire-arms that we hesitate to recommend them; 
but where children and servants can be trusted, the continual discharge 








of guns and pistols (of course without ball) is a ¢ safeguard, and in 
any house with a gong, let it be beaten Deg cemtos: to night, the 
servants relieving one another—in humbler homes large bones beaten 
on the shovels in the house, will be available. The danger from the 
mesozoic eocene may be much diminished pag wees ge inhalations of 
nitrate of and where practicable this should be taken in bed, 
which should be carefully turned due east and west, except in extra- 
districts, where the mattrasses, &c. must be thrown to the 
oor. All food must be avoided sedulously, and the only really safe 
drink during the phenomena will be iy er in which chloride of 
a on tian has og tam ; seams ——_ be Lair Hi 
as far as possible, especially by females, children, and persons wi 
voices. Bark ing of dogs the | talking of parrots must be prevented at 
all haza EE halter to dain tines aed has Geek ents 
aberration. These few hints as to what is absolutel 
reprint, with permission, from the Nautical Almanack for Marines, and 
hough such details are not akin to the usual contents of our columns, 
the solemn and exceptional nature of the great phenomenon will be 
our excuse. We repeat that we Aope all pass off well, and this is 
all that we dare say. ; 








Godfather to a Great Gun. 
Tre Pall Mali Gazette says :— 


“ We have been informed that the Peabody gun has been adopted as a new 
arm by the Swiss Government,” 


The Peabody gun porte derives its name from its aptitude for 
throwing shells, and thus, in a manner sh out. Co og ft 
penetietere Ae: posed to carry, we may estimate it to be at ta 
hundred thousand pounder. 





THOUGHT BY AN OPTIMIST. 


Tue good people there are in the world are yenly unknown to many 
of us. Do you doubt it? Then’ think of the perfect Strangers you 
have met with in your life. 
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MAN WITH AN EAR.—SECOND SPECIES OF THE GENUS. 


species of genus. He is the Man with an Ear who plays dy it, on 
some instrument. One instance in point will suffice, and we will then 
ue on to the other /usus nature enumerated in my first number. 
ere is my experience. 


I mean a near relative who lives a hundred miles away own, 
suggest my staying with him. Distant relative bemg an of 
some standing himself, is generally glad of the erpetenity of recount- 
ing to some one besides the doctor, the curate, and his housekeeper, 
his symptoms since we last met ; say, 3, SIX or seven months ago. 
At his house I may depend upon absolute quiet. Here among cawing 
rooks and glistening trout [of course I don’t live among the trout or 
the rooks, but this poetical description must be in the true 
sense] you may recover that internal peace of mind and health of body. 
which London organs, villanous German bands, the rattling of cabs and 
omnibuses, the jolting of underground railways, and the business of 
metropolitan pleasure, have previously done so much to destroy. 

“ At Drouzemoor-Ripple I shall be happy,” I said to myself on a 
recent occasion ; “and to be all alone, with the exception of my excel- 
lent relative, do me a world of gal : 

This was soon after the Hanpet Festival, when, being of a fine 
organisation and a peculiarly nervous temperament, the four thousand 
voices had somehow or another suddenly galvanised me into a sort 
of hysterica passio, I was suffering from DEL and hysteria. 

In this state I proposed, and was accepted, for a spare bed at calm, 
sleepy, pleasant, uzemoor-Ripple. On arriving, my relative 
met me at the door, and we at once compared notes of how we’d 
been for the last few months. ; pi 

He generally has the advantage of me in reminiscences, but I can 
beat him in present afflictions. A good deal, too, depends upon who 
gets the first opportunity of describmg his symptoms. If he begins: 
and exhausts every at of his < oe had a everywhere, it 
is evident that I can’t go ae that. But if he leaves out a leg, or 
arm, or a hand, ora I seize the vacant place immediately, 
and there I plant my ma ty. 

For every ache of his, 1 have three: for every three, six, and so 
forth. Has he suffered from headaches which have kept him awake 
for two nights at a time, why I’ve had ’em for weeks together. Has 
he been knocked over by bronchitis—I have been brought nigh to 
death’s door by diphtheria. Has he had scarlet fever—I adopt a kind 
of tertian ague. As for colds, coughs, toothaches, and ear-aches, we 
throw those in as a matter of course, and they don’t count for much 
now. I have lately shown we mong sym toms of gout. This was a 
strong point with me at our meeting. He never thought of the gout. 

In fact, whatever he has ot I have, and so we get on very 
pleasantly together. 

A surgical operation which I was fortunate enough to have under- 
gone years ago, is always my last resort, and wins the field. I am 
afraid, however, that the next time we meet he will have undergone 
one too, merely out of envy. However, whatever his envy be 1 ’ll fed 
my old operation against it. I will not dwell upon these pleasing topics 
any longer, but it was necessary to show you “how,” as the advertise- 
ments say, “to pass a happy day” at Drouzemoor-Ripple. This time 

there was no necessity to back upon the operation, as Incipient 
Gout carried all before it triumphantly. My relative was rather proud 
of my having the Gout, and volunteered instances in point about my 
Grandfather and Great-Grandfather. 

Second day of my Visit.—My invalid relative is not down to break- 
fast, being, the butler informs me, too unwell to leave his room this 
morning. I sit alone, happily, with my Zimes, my Pall Mall Gazette, 
-and Post. Strangely enough I see more of the newspapers, here, a 
hundred miles from town than I do in London. What more delicious 
than to cut a slice of grilled chicken, accompanying it with a morsel of 
buttered toast, and then, while engaged upon the combination, to read 
some twenty lines of interesting news? What more delicious, I say 





leisurely, and murmur to yourself your opinions on the Government 
policy without fear of contradiction. And this is a great thing, because 
with an hysterical subject, contradiction invariably flies to the head. 

Then I lounge over the grass: I watch the trout and the carp, and 
the jack, and 1 wonder which are the carp and which the jack, and 
whether what I took for a trout is a trout, ora floating weed. It gene- 
rally is a weed: except when I have taken it for a weed, when it turns 
out to be a trout. 

I look at the view, I sigh with pleasure as the gentle breeze passes 
among the branches, ee @ polite request that the leaves 
will ood enough to move a little, and let it go by. So the leaves 
move a little, lazily, the wind travels onward, and my relative in 





[Aveusr 15, 1 
first-floor window, nods, amilingly, holding up letter 
ODD MEN OUT. See ee 


Berore quitting the Man with an Ear I must come to the second | i 


When I and in need of I write to a distant relati action, 
am unwell, in n rest, pen “ye | 


than this, for a nervous invalid? You takein telegrams with your tea, | High 


ed that h ot walking in his T say, “ What’s that?” 
Not that I care, not that I’ve fhe cightest i the 


E 
: 
B 
B 
E 

oF 

SF 

i; 

a 
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i ing feet, instead of a hypo- 
chondriac relation in a night-cap and faded dressing 
The letter very besa and tory wpnch 40 fee peee, Th nog’ 
Dear Dan, : Fa 

Returned suddenly. Shall be with you to dinner at 6°30, and 
sleep. Your affectionate Son, Frep. 
Well, I am not sorry; one person can’t destroy the quiet of this 
delicio t, and, as 1 haven’t see in ‘Fuep for years (1 
Sitek wheel ws Set sank [wns small canegh fox hin $p took map or 


+ the p1 of his find turns up when 
in om of monet, that be has pain all over him OF ates tas oor 
is 


deal tohimself. He is very 
to see me, so he says, but we are both rather shy of one another. 
is not great at conversation, at least not at first. He is older than 
Lam b — years. He says he thinks it’s a little colder. I 
reply I think it is—perhaps. He hums, and spreads his coat-tails 
before the grate, though there’s no fire. He looks up at the chan- 
delier and hums—he breaks off humming to wonder when the Gover- 
nor will be dressed. Then he laughs at aes he hums again. 
I descant upon the Governor’s health—on health in general. He 
hums all the ur in an — so that I am as it is called on the 
operatic stage ‘‘ Speaking through music.” 

Pie interrupts his humming to say “ Yes or no,” as the case may be. 
He tells me suddenly he’s glad I’m_here, it’s so dull alone with the 
Guy. LIreturn the compliment, omitting all mention of dulness, as 
in fact the Guv’s style of disposing of f suits me to a nicety. 
That is we, when alone together, rheumatics during dinner, com- 
planing that we can’t eat anything; and after dinner, we talk 
and finish a bottle of old Port, because we must be very as to 
what we take. : 

Seven o’clock.—Gav comes down late, with an apology for his mustard 

laster. Dinner announced. M -lost Cousin Frep takes me 

by tae om and hums me across into the dining . My 
relative says grace devoutly, and I detect an undercurrent of basting 
a renee 5 Ge Teer Halls” at the other end of the table. 
we sit down. 

[So far I had no reason, beyond the slight humming which I attri- 
buted ts habit, to suppose that my Cousin was a specimen. But sous 
verrons. 





Ample Room and Verge Enough. 


WE always had a high opinion of the ity of the Americans, 
but their iberality in thew treatment a itical offenders is more 
than regal. Dionysius sent away Puuvtias (no, Sir, not Prraias), but 
he kept Damon. But Mz. Jerrerson Davis, who is to be tried for 
Li lea’ = — h “ yn G =f 

ive ving nobody as hos cE GREELY and @ 
few Fronds, whose names are to a = whch will never be enforced, 
American talk sometimes riles us a few; but, by the Capitoline Jove 
(we mean Mz. Sumnzr), the Americans are 





THE GREAT UNBENEFICED. 

_PrrreTvat Curates are abolished. In name, only, we fear; other 
wise this would be good news for all those deserving Clergymen whe 
toil on year after year, and never obtain a living. 








, and 
his nightcap (being old-fashioned) and dressing-gown, appears at a 


Fruso Mzat ror tHe Navy.—The Chops of the Channel. 
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THE MODERN DICK TURPIN; OR) 
Guost or Turrin. “HO-HO, MR. DIRECTOR! DOING A n 
Raitway Dirgoctor. “YOUR LINE? HA! HA! YOU W eRe 
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ie MY LINE, EH?” 
fEREBNGED! WE ROB BY ACT OF PARLIAMENT!!!” 
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MODERN WORDS AND SONGS. 


TR,—Many have been 
the sneers rai 
by yourself, 


ened contempo- 
raries, at the idi- 
otic words ad- 
vertised as the 
choruses to the 
Music Hall comie 


theatres 
burlesque is the 
chief attraction. 
Learned and wise 
correspondents 
have also shown 
that our forefa- 
thers, with their 


, 


‘ Jarvey, J ads 


S iddy i do,’ and a 
very ancient one 
which J re 

as being the fa- 
vourite of a pen- 
sioned family 
butler, ‘ Rickamy 
caryme mickle 
morl morl min- 
: Fee go’, were not one 
whit more sensible in their musical mirth than our comic songster of 


the present day. 
But, Sir, what and ifI bring the charge against the immortal Bard ! 
The Sweet Swan of Avon? Had Suaxspzane lived now, enterprising 


speculator as he undoubtedly was, should we not have seen in the 
papers some such advertisements as the following :— 


OYAL GLOBE THEATRE.—Immense Success.—Unprecedented 
Hit. Exciting Drama of thrilling interest at 7, entitled OTHELLO, or 
THE MOOR OF NICE, by the Author of “‘ Macbeth,” “Hamlet,” &c. 
After which at 9°30, an entirely new and original Burlesque, written by 
W. Shakspeare, Esq., entitled, THE COMEDY OF ERRORS, in which are 
sung the most popular songs of the day, written by the same Author. 


EY NONNY NONNY !—Sung amid rapturous applause by Miss 
Lillia Johnson in the Burlesque, and encored five times nightly. GLOBE 
THEATRE. 


HEN I WAS A LITTLE TINY BOY.—Sung by Mr. Jeames, 
and enthusiastically re-demanded every Evening.—_GLUBE THEATRE. 


AMINGO! SAMINGO !—The Great Trio, sung by Miss Rowland, 
\J and Messrs. Dooer & Donter, four times every night.—GLOBE THEATRE. 
N PREPARATION.—A Grand New Spectacular Extravaganza, with 
New Scenery, Dresses, and Music, entitled, THE TEMPEST, or THE 
ISLAND OF NCHANTMENTS. 
' ‘Then, when this had been produced, we should have another set of 
advertisements— 


7PDAN ’BAN CA CALIBAN.—The Great Song vociferously re- 

demanded seven times Every Evening by an enraptured audience. 
8 by Mr. Dooer in W. Shakspeare’s New Nautical Extravaganza, THE 
TEMPEST.—GLOBE THEATRE. 

















JREAUTIFUL BALLET.—Every Night. Ceres, Juno, and Iris, in|» 


their Pas de Fascination. 
OCK-A-DOODLE DOO AND BOUGH-WOWGH CHORUS.— 





Enthusiastically Encored in the New Extravaganza.— GLOBE 'THEATRE. | rather 





With all due submission, and being perfectly"aware that I have not 
exhausted the subject, I beg leave to suggest that in the matter of 
words for choruses our ancestors, inclu the Divine Wuaiams, 
though they lived before, were not so very much m advance of as. 


Yours respectfully, 
Lirttz WaRBLER. 








Bgyoxp Conrrovarsy.—“Icxoramvs” ought to know that Mn- 


among the rest}; 
of your enlight-|; 








‘Rum, tum,tiddy, takes 








that “ silk 

What would the public 
was to strike, because our governors won’t 
umberellers ? 


PS. The Medical Journal 
will save any one 
say, | wonder, if we 

furnish us large silk 





MORE EFFECTS OF THE HOT WEATHER. 


Mr. Swetiineton last Wednesday walked out without his gloves 

on, a feat which was entirely owing to the hot weather. 

"MR, Latesrep has been so much overcome by the great heat that 

he has found it difficult to dine until just midnight. 

Mr. Hopsizr, being chaffed for having suffered from the gout, 

remarked that such attacks were all owing to the heat, as any gardener 

would tell you that a hot summer produced abundance of vous. 
Mr UPPE found his memory so much impaired by the hot 


— that he quite forgot to pay his debts ere starting for the con- 
tinen 

Mr. Trprier finds the heat affect ———_ terribly. “ The sun 
is in his eyes” continually just now, by an optical delusion he 
frequent sees double. a ; ; 

ENERAL LovER has been jilted for the second time this summer, as 

the lady could not bear the warmth of | ection. } 

Captain SHarrer, who in iene is a notedly cool hand, with the 
thermometer at 90°, quite lost his reputation. 





‘6 Well Sweep Yer!” 


We hear that the Railway Bullies are renewing the old threat that, 
if people who can afford first arid second class fare choose to ride third, 
the companies will serve them out by mserting Chimney Sweeps into 
the carriages. ‘The threat should carry no terror. Physically, a penny 





jewspaper oneself and the sweep would prevent 
real injury, unless Chummy were a rw in iach cone cane aa 
would settle the question with his nob. Morally, Puach would mueh 

ip 0 sung? ath en nena Roop Saw ae eee 
man who had lured poor folks into a suburb, and then sud i 
their fare 100 per cent. Ride third class, masculine enemies of swind- 
ling, and never fear Sweep or Director 

Scientific Terms. 


(Noted in thie Hot Weather.) 
Absorption.—Iced Brandy and Soda. 
Radiation.—On the Countenance after a certain number of glasses. 
Rellection.—As to taking one more or not, 








ton’s Minor Poems are those which he wrote before he was -and- 


Tonzp Parun.~Sheets of Music. 
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“MEN WERE DECEIVERS EVER.” 


Swell (at the Civil Service Co-Operative Store). ‘‘HAw! I WANT TWO OR THWEE- 
Pounps—BacoN—AND—AW—’'BLIGE ME BY DOING IT vr LIikE Box—GLoveEs or 
FLOWERS, OR SOMETHING 0’ THAT soRT!!’ 





SOUR GRAPES AT THE SEA-SIDE. 
(Song of the Ocean Rover.) 


i) 


sige hide, 


PY Ae nee aide. 
Jones on the sand, 

I on the sea; 
Here do Is 

There sitteth he ! 





Force thee to say 
Mirient Joubieast pay: 
Hundred to one 
Seckarmany 
Her had I 
Git Tid nck. 
I’m in my yacht, 
e is + mak 

Her Jones has: 


I’m on 


O’er the wild 
Thro ugh the +e 
and daughters, 


Head | Pe Sonus pi Ww 
o Seaside! 





Sagacity of the Serpent. 

A Pyrnow at the Zoological Gardens once swallowed 
his blanket. He was supposed to have mistaken it ns 
rabbit. This supposition is probably erroneous. 
likely the Python wanted an anodyne, ag Rave with 
a pain in his inside, and swallowed the blanket because 


he mistook it for a coun 




















spen 


not so. 








You will, I am sure, feel a lively interest in the following | what good Quen Bess called the lippe-laboured orations os of 
information which I extract from some foreign correspondence :— 


PATTI IN A NEW PLACE. 
My pear Mr. Ponca, 


** Tt is not in some quiet spot in England or Scotland, or at some pretty | 


as sh © was, WO 


But may 
= apart, 4 so doing our sweet Parti reminds me ve 
B, the ‘waiter at a tavern near unto Drury Lane? 
ee you are aware, when he had got a holida 
it in sitting down to ade of the tables at wah 
attended, and causin; 


suggesting this pa: 


wise has 


P.S. You have meet seen the 


Parti has not 
sure of seei 


Robert will always make her remind me of Bo 


“One touch of Nature makes the whole world kin.” 
ea has ministered to our enjoyment in a very high degree. 
Bos in no small measure. 


nN so saying, m 
[ think I speak not for myself alone, but for you as wall es for 


young Marchioness was 
x in the dress circle, when the 7rowviare and the Gise 


Swiss chdlet, or other delightful retreat from the bustle of the world, 
ADELINA Part, now the 
It is in Paris. The 
evening, in an open 
were represented. Notwithstandin; 
crowded, and, as may be supposed, 


¥ This is just the Ging that a 
circumstanced 
for her there was in 
in listening to a pe 
It was very natural of her, for on 
the Opera. 
_ e 

a -_ 


ARCHIONESS OF CAUX, is passing her seanengea | 
resent at the Opera on Monda 


the heat of the weather, the house was 
ATTI was the observed of all observers.”” 


ak oy ag artiste like the charming Partt, 
One can imagine what a luxur 


going from the back of the house to the front, an 
‘ormance as 7 uisite as her own, 


if there is “wy. 
easure of her honeymoon, to go to 
dare I venture to say, that, ach | 
muc 


I be oe 


was Sentdenal de to 
ch on other days he 
to be served by his fellow-waiters. In 

rat am I eo of a base comparison ? Nay, say 
Adorable 
but so 
Sw deme Sir, 


Yours truly, Memor. 


agreeable announcement that 
one Te ever I have the plea- 


from the _— 
her as bie in Roberto il meme her great scene with 


A JOLLY CHRISTENING. 


Szsston and Season are over, and Mr, Punch, gladly turning ing. frm 
angling mouthes of the House of Commons (she struck out “ ag 
but we ‘we replace if) and all the oer rubbish that has prevented fi 
Flandre to devote a perusal of the Six 
we es and § Sixty housand Volumes which he friend Mr. WinTER 
| Jongs has had counted in the British Museum. But before ——— 
| himool to his studies, he proposes, and moreover resolves, to 
heal bumper (it may be more, but details are Tog 
health of the youngest Christian of his ro —— 
Princess Victoria ALEXANDRA OLGA Y, Goa 
borough House. Perhaps he would not have made no mp 
ceremo but that the cette oe y Sixth ‘Augest seems 
have been one of good old English jolli gh ten 
and godfathers had promised and vo 
music from Fra Diavolo, and other i the Holborn = 
parents went to the play, that is, to 
or ee 
an 0 6. ye ””__yes, 
my Puritans and Ritualists. 


then the Jom 
jovial 








Sporting. 
A CorrespoyDENT sends us the following heading to an advertise- 
ment which caught his eye the other day :— 


ET OF FOX HUNTS, BY HERRING.—These four beautiful 
Coloured Pictures, &c. 


A Fox Hunt by Herre must surely be the picture of a Drag. 





Wuen is an author most peela te be sick of his own writing ? 











When he’s regularly ix the swing. 
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A GRIEVANCE, 


Mamma. ‘‘ Way, Dick, WHAT’s THE MATTER? 


Nurse. *‘ Pueaszr, Ma’AM, HE CAUGHT TWO MINNOWs, AND WANTS TO SWIM THEM IN His TEA!” 





i; ~ SOY Sith, ae 


/ \ SYA Be Bea © 
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Dipn’t you Catcu any Fisx ?” 








CANINE, 
Mr. Pouncu, 


. My tongue being bridled, and my canine privileges curtailed, 
you will pardon me appealing to public justice through those respectable 
agents—pen and ink. . 

It is high time, Mr. Punch, that our family had a recognised voice in 
Parliament. At present our guasi representatives are most inefficient. 
I know one who comes from my county, who is a good setter, but he 
can’t bark. Another can only snarl at an estimate, though perhaps he 
may snap at a place; and a t is always getting in a ster’s way, 
and coming out with a yelp. If we look into Boroughs what do we 
find? No qualified champion of our persecuted race, The majority 
pride themselves on their clever little tricks, and I confess it is rather 
surprising how they stand up and beg. Now and then one of the pack 

forth with a lamentable howl, but which among them I would 
ask does his duty dogfally when he sees a rat in the house? Ay— 
there ’s the, rub. 

Taxation and representation, we are told, should go together. ae | 
don’t we pay our quota when the fiscal burdens which we bear exten 
from poll to poll? The British Lion annually drops in at all our 
k and takes from each a little bit of biscuit for his royal lunch ; 
and now I think of it, coming across the Mountains of. Rasse/as, why 


Baitannia’s triumphant car is drawn by the “ dogs of war.” Who 
after this will dispute our claim to parliamentary honours? I pause 
for a reply. Faithfully yours, 
Lord of the Isles, RasPer. 
ugust 8, 1868. 








THE WRONG MAN. 


“Tue CHANCELLOR OF THE ExcueQquEn left Town for Loch Letter.” 
The PostmasteR-GENERAL would have sounded much better. 





Basso Proroxpo.—A Deep Draught of Bitter Beer. 


MARKING A GENTLEMAN IN A RAILWAY CARRIAGE. 


peng ~ a — ey Bees mereee hex ieee 
carriage, but on the contrary, rather like it, may gratify their desire at 
the small cost of cue penny, unless, like “‘ J.C. .. who writes to the 
Standard, they should happen to be as badly treated_as was that cor- 
respondent, at Market Harborough. Here is “J.C. B.”’s letter to our 
excellent contemporary :— 


To the Editor of the ** Standard.’’ 


Sir,—When stopping at Market Harborough Station this morning about 
10°30, on my way from Leicester to town, d asked the proper man (not to 
mistake him, he appeared a young man of eighteen or nineteen, no iy 
for a Standard, and was told in ey that he had none. I asked if he 
sold them and was told in reply that he had. I was obliged to have 
tecourse to a Daily Telegraph, and whilst he was handing me that anti-con- 
stitutional organ, I descried a copy of gr journal in his bundle. I took 
possession of it, and informed the man that I should make the fact known at 
your office to-day. 

Travellers surely ought not to have to search a newsvendor’s bundle to 
obtain a copy of the only journal which marks a gentleman in a railway 


carriage. I am, Sir, ~ > 


London, July 29. 
Everybody would not have been as determined as “J. C. B.,” who, 
having travelled from Leicester as far as unto Market Harborough 


station without being able to-get himself marked as a gentleman, was 
near being foiled by “the proper man ”—a very improper man, we 
should say-—but su ed in procuring the cheap and only proof of 
gentility on its travels. Well done, “J.C. B.!” 








The Schoolmaster Sent Abroad. 
Wut it not be rather shelving Mz. Du Cawz to send him to Van 








Diemen’s Land ? tead of being appouee Governor of Tasmania, a 
man who such a name as that of Du Canz might have been made 
Minister of Education. 
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lots of jokes in 

Shadynook Cottage, Riverside, 
Sr,—Your account is 

too hot to look for it. Wait for the ram. 


later Congratulate 
se, from the Depa a araing 


Dear Srx,— 
thinks it is too hot 
shall all be delighted. 





To Jostan Crume, Feo, of Little Snigg 


Leonarp Siieut, 


to the 


Dear Geo.—aAll right. 
fogies in the City. Throw him over. 


send the children to 


P.8.—Why Aaven’t you written ? 


come on to me here 


at Brighton. If ible 
ceaet te oF ity 
_ be 


g tokens. end in 


The Island. Yacht Club. 
P.S. I have written. The 


Derby. I want it. Will see you. 


From D. D. to P. O. 
place is too hot to hold me. 





THE HOT WEATHER, 

COOL CORRESPONDENCE. — 

Dzan Ep.—Can’t do anything for you this week. Too hot. Seo} Fi 
embryo. Yours, warmly, 


From Joun Stack to P. Trewrrir (Tailor). 
correct. Can’t find aoe tok: 1 
Vv. 8. 
Replies from people to whom Orders for Theatre have beet sent. 
Dean Bor,—Thanks very much. I return the orders. G@l 


you om the success of the 
@rammed houses. 


fortune, in which ¢ase you won't Want any assistatiee from yous apc 


ge" Lombard Street, from 


Dear Mr. Crump,—You asked me to dine with you in the Ci 
five o’clock yesterday, and I accepted. I regret to say that I am 
po 6 on most serious and important business, and am therefore utterly 

le to _ my engagement. I will see you the first time I come 


Yours, truly, 


Leonarp 8. 
From Lzonarp 8. to Gzo. Saunter, same day, earlier. 


Thermometer nearly 100° in the shade. 
Dine up the Thames. Can’t stand old Cxump and the Governor’s 


Yours, ever, 


Lenny. 
From Mus. Carrznis to her Husband. 


Dear Arntuur,—Am I to take the children away or not? London 
is so hot. When do you return? Shall I meet you at Brighton? Or 
righton, and come to you at the Isle “of ies 
You have been so Jong away, and you said you’d only be a week 


Your affectionate wife, 
Letty. 


From Antuun Capreris fo the Same. 


Dear Juss, — Take the children to Brighton by all means. Do not den 
, a8 My movements are so uncertain. I 


Do settle up for last 
Yours truly, 
P.O. 


Dear O.—Sorry L’m just leaving Town. You won’t see me. 
Yours, off D 


join you 
le I will get Lonp Ruppsxrorp to bring me 
This little trip has done me a world of good, 
that case I am sure you would be the 

grudge me an extra day’s holiday, even though it does keep me a 
ide longer from you. Longing to see you and children again, 

I am, your loving husband, 

Arty CG. 


posts are so saeenet this hot weather. 
Do not be alarmed if 1 don’t.sarive within the week 
ToD. Dover from P. Onvzr. 

Dear D.—I shall be in town to-morrow. 














ad 


last 


The 












it as it 











Dear Bos,—You sever send me a stall when fhere is se whil 
worth ble en | a your piece doesn’t draw a h f- | Megleet. 
penny, sd whoa the vr so at Sane Oat y ill-ventilated theatre | © 
eas en, yom méa packet of six tickets. No, thank 
you. 1 want to see four trash, I can choose my own time and 
pay. Your affectionate Uncle, 

1 Baaxasy GERUFrIN. 

P.S. You needn't a6 I leave town org Rene ae 

I dicia't pay a0 See if ate ef _ 
are doing so yo ae as 
1 genttine | suntan, pinkie 9 arr enon trast be ca a 






So says 
We ees vee 
“must live.” 


21st, violent 


and cloudy. 


KIEL’ 8 Own. 
we 


drought, we 


“Atdh. 1 
eclipse of the 


total eclipse 


conjuaror. 


thing toi bo 
he is to be 
should have 








YES, FOR “ Crane hS AND pals Bash DRETHIREN, 


creams er 


rath o etek the prem 










vit ie y; to li © the 
Sie, i ‘farce, and folly, to og 
habits of drunkenne 
+ 
ont that pe 


Rieut again ! 
has anything to do with the weather. 


some rain; 8th to ll 
meteors ; 15th and 16th, rain and thunder 


unsettled ; 27th and 28th, misty, driazz 


phe Part of fa 
After haying distanced Meruin, and outshone the very 

'y of clairvoyance in foreshowing the weather we we were to have 2 

e excels even himself by pega ge on Bly the 

= Voice it the Stare thie dettling fom of things to come in A: 


TuEopore in Abyssinia, and open up 
*Fore Heaven this is a more excellent prophec 


to smash THEODORE, was, in effect, whilst 
This is a new thing in As 
His credit amongst the farmers ‘ado others S wh 
him will doubtless be great 
his divinations, above exemp 


Cr 


ec he t the 


of no use 


0 license, 2 pear 
the young t- 
and he young and thought: 
them, the Government 
The publican interest 
coe of say Soar tomae nd villages.” 


Pitan of the Working Man. 
tha will see much 


in the mewing plea of 
ZADKIEL ON THE PAST. 
Meteorologists have 





nink. 





uestioned whether the moon 
Pteip s it has as much as the 


stars have; and that is a great deal. Caveat 8 
“ WeaTuer Prepictions, July, 1868. vine and thunder at first ; 
8rd and 4th; rain; high winds, thunder, fair in ; 6th and 7th cool, 


» fair, dry air; 13th —_s a. cheat, ae 7 

the tnd; 2 se, yen on ve 
vails; 30th and 31st, coo! 

on on the | 21st day violent thar; 


thunderstorms all thro 
Much rain this month, a 


deaths frequent by lightning.” 
Observe, the Spee italics of the ni Wh prophecy are Za. 


What are t oF nom Ogee oe ae ea 


another, with reference to anyt Aye yee 

other is going to get, or intends de doa, ry mey it do you, Me opti 
know wha’ that 
when he announced “ Much rain aun th month.” ¢ # 

Seeing what a hit has 


it he means. meaning was the same as 
made by ZaDKreL in lrtaling the the 

should be prepared to find his exactness equally instanced 

events. But herein Zapkren is transeen- 


lm. 30s..A.m., on the 18th, tore wil he a new Mees aia 
Sun) in about 26” 28° of Leo. This will overthrow the power of 
country to civilisation.” 

gy flan the cohen The 
18¢] aed rope destined 


fanaa is " 
y reinforced by the astonishing success of 
em, for July and August. i 


of the Sun in Leo, due on the 


Truly w 


Astrology. 








Fortunate on the Whole. 


Mr. Disraz.i’s Tragedy of Alarcos has many of the faults ie ayoung 
poet, butit deserved better treatment than it uae received. 
dite an intellectual drama, th 


congratulated on one thing. d the Diy Fguceoked We 




























































several einen entitled What-a- 























Avaust 22, 1868.] 
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WISH TO BE IN?” 
Recruit. 
MEN, Siz!!!!” 


|" MUSKETRY 
RULES. 


beret ott Ms weet Stone 






weve 
! By i 










































































PARTICULAR ! 


Adjutant of Volunteers (to Recruit). ‘*‘ Wait, Str, AND WHAT COMPANY DO YOU 


**AvcH! I’vVE BEEN—AH—USED TO THE Co’PANY OF—AH—GE'TLE- 


- “QUR DEAR OLD CHURCH OF ENGLAND.” 





(Genuine Version.) 
ee eRe 


Aud vated oth 

But Dizzy (who’s so oving ey 
Suggests a little Cry. 

So, dear id Chosaals of eal 
(And cane aun al fan 2 eap) 


We'll make your name a >, 


For bya who'd office keep. 


win elections. 
Old Mother Church se 80 dear, 
ith , our crack selections, 
Yourself, and Gold, and Beer. 





SERVE BOTH RIGHT. 
Mz. Hream Crawsnaw, a friend of Lorp open! 


must, as ee ng rapa se SoS an omen 
and coated virtues, bu’ 

not his forte,” as harden y said. At Brighton Races he 
does three wise irst, he proposes to give money 


to one of a gang of t e im we te and filthy yt mt «a 
ane are ndly, he gives 
napoleon. Thinlly’ on. the cunning ad” returning whet 
he could not y dispose of, Mr. H. C. gives him a 
sovereign, and asks for nineteen shillings. course the 
Eyer. thief bolts with Mr. Hiram’s mone hay . 
’s keen eyes detect the fellow at Lewes Ricin oak 
per six weeks with labour, a fortnight more my 
most ruffians get for brutal assaults on women, and not 
more than, comparisons aside, he deserves. But we hope 
Mr. ’ CRAWSHAW is not unduly proud of his own 
cleverness, Punch ms ht not have mentioned it, but has 
no kindly feeling for folks who encourage 
and he would be <n that everybody who 
fined £1 as Mx. H. C. has been. 


nuisances, 
it were 





MARRIAGES WHICH ARE wor “ mapE IN HEAvEN.”— 
Lucifer Matches 














rience is ever endorsing, 
Whose moral proclaim: 


*Tis the tal 


yeOf the cog daily brought 
e egg roug 
Till fired by disdat 
A aeadt-at to millions occurred to 
ee put b 


. For in his bareau, 





KILLING THE GOOSE. 
(4n old Moral new pointed.) 


Pte, increase in the fares of the South-Eastern, Brighton, and Chatham 
that were to form the ‘Great Southern Confederation,’ has pro- 
fuse a decrease in the last published weekly returns over the corresponding 


period of last year :— 
1967. 
— tern 4 “ 
Chatham and Dover ....cs.cssese- 17,499 é 
—Datly Telegraph. 


Even blockheads are able to point to the fable 
s that ro ‘make your gain stable, 


18. D For his gold egg put the squeege on, 
er mr ee er Till at last pu’ screw on to power out a new one, 
we 16,043 ...... 1,487.” 2 tins The more sleenly he 
Far from new eggs out-she: that the the old egg *s withheld, 
And that geese can’t be bled as he pleases ! 


oe took with his knife goosey’s innocent life, 


Groped eager, and found nothing in it! 


That blind queen nee was sure 4 sananbar 
On some Southern Line of his 
Who accustomed his public to hum “ or hector, 


Though our Warxuns and Lames and Maneuzs ’gainst sayings 


without the delay of a minute, 
welled her corse, av’rice stifling remorse, 





























You a best let it grow without forcing. 

le of the goose that was wont to ‘produce 

Ps the goose without feathers, its,master, 

Begs of genuine gold, at the rate, ‘we were told, 
one egg per day, but no faster. 


se was content to make use 
4. the ee him, 
of such slow rate of gain, 
him. 
If his goose thus — lay one old egg every day, 


an obvious idea, inside her must be a 
Mine of a// the gold eggs in futuro. 


The thirst for her murder pois when he heard her 
i loud o’er 3 eae for the da: 
A Spel sense of duty, to say, 

feet of my master to lay!’ 


Here’ ’s a beauty, 





Pm roof, let the week’s doings teach ’em, 
trav'llers think proper to put on ¢ e stopper, 


~_ on Relea Directors, they ‘Il 


If you cut up your geese, thet they ’ll not only cease 
or your needs to lay gold 
ae 


tll cut up exceedingly rough, Bir. 


gs enough, Sir, 
e geese, to your cost, 





rons six ice-bears 
-mouthed. ForTwuM AND Mason instantly ntly telegraphed to secure 
uneasiness in certain quarters in the 


e whole consignment. 
logical Gardens. 


ne wargnh 


A weEw relish may sho to appear 
table. Acco to the fall Gazette, news has arriv 
German North Pole Mxpodi son, one item Dds bee 





A Srump Orator.—A Dentist who talks about himself, | 


on bay ag: 8 


ov 


ved this ne 
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OUR FISH, FLESH, FOWL, AND NATURAL 
HISTORY COLUMN. 


NOTICE T0 THE PUBLIC. 

ISHING not ne 
in wa 
in dad Y with | our 
our more gene- 
rally Sporting 


Contemporary, 
Buckland 
Water, we 





have | 








ing, the 


and Dairies, &c., 

i} &c., and to give 
information @n 
all subjects con-| 
nected with Na- 
P tural History. 
s Any one for-} squirt 
warding speci- 
mens of curious 
fish, or 

birds, in a ham- 
poh 4 box, ae 


pemaid, must send questions and full particulars. "Eades to ee 


LIusus Nature from the sea-shore will be microscopically inspected. 
Animaleule not objected to. 
Insects will receive every possible attention, and be returned without 
loss of time. 
_It is necessary to issue the above public notice, as having only 
our intention to a few friends, we have not received either so 









anage- | 
ment of Farms |i 





lode 
all up to you as Pa are. 


[An: like ’em? We can’t get rid are 


captured them tog al 
Have you ev. 


over, y. Don’t send any more.—§p. : 
Sm,—In liance with I send a queer animal from 
farm. Be 1s cly «bite quae it will te a great deal more 
so por ona he arrives. Seen 
Oxfordshire. - 
iven ‘here with difficulty. In ra Saas now. There’s no 


and | about it. It is a bull, and as mad as a hatter. The Clerk 


inspeeted him through the keyhole of the door. The bull butted it 
down, ‘and is mow in the passage.. There is a crowd outside, but two 
policemen are sent for with guns. This is not the sort of specimen 


ey 7. will please accept this intimation. 


Un answer to ag ee hl query we are sorry to decline, but 
no space for Elephants. ‘Nicut Hunter” ‘suggests 
he has got for us mightgo im the ‘tank; and 
hum lie down in the kitchen at we "t be 
troubled with any more black- ; but don’t send 
it.—iQp. Ed. 
‘Sim,— We have a lague of flies here. "There are thousands. 
Wie bin ee anlal dew y 
Rose Cottage. 
spoonfal with Purchase a small quantity of a and mix~one tea- 
’ int hg oo sp’ stil _ the inns 
hooks wus 9 eal, bang him sk eck fy Spm mouth. th ‘Then squirt in 


about three ion Tt the ee uid, and the consequence will be 
instantaneous death to the fly. If a female fly, one drop more will be 
necessary. In a short time ya will be y free the nuisance. 
If not, write again.—Sp. Zid. Ea. 


Srm,—Are humming-birds ever seen in England? evening 
I saw a small creature which at first I took for a wopps: then for a 
moth: but on closer inspection I found it to be uncommonly like a 
small bird, with wings and bright sort of shot-silk body. It had eres 
as brilliant as toads, and it worked itself along not. by its yao but ote 
the tail, which acted on the oD . pne 2 Head of the screw- ¢ ler. 





many specimens as we could wish, nor of such a nature as would show 
that our end and aim had been fully appreciated by those with whom | 
we had communicated. 


CORRESPONDENCE. 


Dear Srr,—What’s this ? Yours, Wankwick. 
[We don’t know what the deuce it is, but directly the hamper was 
unpacked, it flew at us, growling and barking fearfully. We (the 
Kd tor and clerk) ran up-stairs, leaving the door a, and aad de- 
lighted to see the beast, which must have been someth ing between a 
b aaencont and a pole-cat, Tun, — into the street. We think the 
police will have some difficulty with it.—Sporting Editor.) 


Srr,—I send you some remarkable fish. What do you think they 
are P Yours, ANGUS. 

Forfarshire. 

[“ What do we think they are?” We didn’t want to open the 
hamper to know what they were. The carrier fainted when bringing 
them i = > and eng they were immediately kicked out, yet lime has 
had to Pe er ed in every room, and the clerk and myself sniff scent- 
bottles full of disinfecting fluid all day. The police have threatened to 
indite us for a nuisance. If so, we s all say it was you, and give your 
name and address in Scotland. Sp. Ed.)} 


Srr,—We netted some very beautiful specimens of the —— 
I forget the Latin name, but ae *ll know it directly. It has been 
asserted that they are perfectly armless. Yours, Devon. 
The ten biggest Queen Hornets we ever saw, and of the most fierce 
-— L sorage escription. Luckily we let the clerk open it. 
bid oP a and now sends a solicitor to us. You'll get in 
os ont _ 


Srr,—I send you some beautiful red-le 
if you see anything curious about them you 


[Thanks. They have not come yet.—Sp. Ed. 
|*4* We re-open this column to say yes oat have. 


grouse, and hope that 
me know. Yours, 
Hamrsume. 


But why didn’t 


ou send them before ? There are many things very curious about them. 
B .W. Railway.—Sp ” Ba) 


ring an action against the 8 


He has’ 


it humming to itself, but conid not clearly a the 7 i fancy 
it was a reminiscence of “ Not for Joseph.” a humming- 
vag Jos. Morrs. 


‘oom Lodge. 

p. s. I was quite sober at the time. 

| [What you saw was an insect not uncommon in these islands. It 
was not a humming-bird, though in some respects resembling that 
| ornithological species. Just as the Lady-bird is a link Lp the 
| insect and bird world, being named equally “Lady-bird” or “ May- 
bug,” so this insect you saw we have not the slightest doubt i is not 
a humming-bird et a “Hum-bird,”’ or, more commonly s , 
* Hum-bug.”—Sp. Ed.] 


Ree Meng om lately had a reverse in fortune, I have been obliged to 
give up my house in Belgravia, and take up my residence in Camber- 
well. How can I acclimatise my wife ? ULCIS cc 

[By sensible and my d poy x oe jatiiens a and kindly reaso: 
you may soon convert the useless B lady into one om ef ¢ the 
most valuable specimens of the Canborwdlinn D Domenie House- Wife. 
The trouble of acclimatisation may cost you something at first, but 
will save much, and, in fact, be a great gainer, in the end.—$p. Ea. i. 

MITES IN CHEESE. 
“1 send you some cheese. Are they ~ or not ? If not, 
Whatever they are, how as 
ours, FRUMMAGE. 


(Mites! ants! worms! small flies! which leapt out re the 
basket was opened, and. are all over the place. You be | 
ashamed of yourself. If we knew oa real address, you ’d -4 some- 
pe more of this. Send it.—Sp. 


1R,—We cannot make out whether these are gnats or mosquitoes. 
Take a bite, and try. I enclose ae live specimens. 
ours, 


[Both, confound you! We (the clerk and 
for two days. Who’s your solicitor ?—Sp. 


Sr, 
what ? 


BrrumMen. 
eel have been laid up 





THE raenas ASSISTANT. 


In the work of edi his pa 


ucating might not Mz. Dis- | 
RAELI find a right-hand man in The t 


in Parliament 
Saat the Bleak Bod t 
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4 Ai. “ Fill ew’ry Glafs, for Wine infpires us.” 
THE DIRECTOR’S OPERA. | Tax Clafs, for L ina 
ACT HH. SCENE I. F oan 
DRAMATIS PERSONZ. | of aaa meee 
Captain Macheath, § Wat Dreary, Harry Padington, Our Confcience it acquits us! 
Jemmy. T witcher, Robin of Baghhot, Mat of the Mint, Chorus—Then tax every Class, &c. 


Crook-finger’d Jack, Nimming Ned, Ben Budge. 
SCENE-—Az Orrice near Whitehall. 
Je Twitcher, Crook-finger’d Jack, Wat Dreary, Robin of Bag~ 
Nimming Ned,, Padington, Mat of the Mint, Ben 
Budge, and the Refi of the Gang at the Table, with Pems, Tuk, 
—- im Quantities, Time-tables, Ready Reckoners, Rathuay 
ills: amd: A&s, Clearing-house Regifters, Balance Sheets, in various 


SCENE II. 
To them enter Macheath. 


Mac, Gentlemen, well met! My Heart hath been with you this 
But 2 parting — at ver invete: ~ Perfecutor Redefdale 
me. NoCe " you 
Harry Pad. We were wot braking after approving your new 
Stages of fafture, Accounts, cooked and uncooked, Bottles, }Mates of Bares. Ah, if the Lerds would but have allowed your 
Glaffes, &c., before them. brave: Heads: of the an pen in arene. As a. is, he mutt 
Ben. But prithee, Mat, what is become of thy Partner ? operate all the more manf a ul -— tig gs = on a teach 
I have nat fren him fince the Windsup of the Diddlefex Credit Fencier. See Tn aera, Ob eee Wer Of Tee 
Mat. Poor had an Accident lat Old Bailey Sefions. He} Se en ee ee 
tried a financiering Touch to the Tune of a cool Hundred on exaétly Wh: hawe our. good Withes. Wre liave had too much Squabbling. 
the same. Principles that bad carried him, with Honor and Profit, re hes pay pga Aire we nat Comrades, after all? I 
through. Operations of Hundreds of Thoufands. The Beak called abe race, Zeal a grea. tb 
it Swindling, and was heartlefs enough to commit him. All the Wit ae - peg i gpa eg There are DireCtors 
in Weftminfier Hall could not drive into the wooden Pates of a with Worthern. and rm Eines who may be worth {peaking 
Central Criminal Court Jury the wide Diftin&tion between Fraud andi . 
Siataidites, and sam pecs Seam bs Sheng the teapeneg et ee peyton disy Se gas stn le settee 
penny Rogues in Grey and Yellow at Portland Quarries ! | “Mack I aa th ac inf F : 
Ben. Wow are your common Juries, of peddling Tradesmen, ta be 1 ; these amg Man here dares infinuate anything againft 
expeéted to underftand high Finance ? gine 4 all bear Wite& toi 
Ned. How came it Femmy did not challenge ? : ey fr wendly to aa to ir! £ Di 
Crook. Or claim to be tried by his Peers—a dozen of Direstors? aa ee ee el 
Wat. Aly! Femmy was before his Time, Gentlemen. Mack. En divi Boo om nd 1, dia ai we 
Sem. The more Reafon, Gentlemen, we fhould not be behind 1? cunts Shem the Marks Pro nen hemes eo 
ours—the Prefent. It is our duty to make the moft of eur Ocecafions. | Mat. thefe Queftions, fomething ‘on pont é Sie® you 
Whatever neste Seton may {cribble, or pragmatical Prudifh-} «0. us fufpeéted # bias aco 
nefs may preach, fhall we allow the Law to be levelled at us? It)"" py at . 
anda’ we do but maintain ourfelves above the Level of the Law. of H: i — —— a gr aaa yon I Mee 
Down with all'Cant, fay L!_ Are we more difhoneft than the Reft of | .44 refed a defedale jae Den that fe saa rue pap or 
the Commercial World ? What we win is our own, by the Baw of} a7)," 9. ce “ va 


Number One, and the Principles of Mutual Affurance—Unlimited. thawn up im san qe mn eny mene Plague? 10 bane him 


Crook, Where fhall we find fuch exemplary Chriftians as our noble: : + ae 
felves—a Body fo exaét in doing (thofe) as they would be dane by, Publicity aa ee ee 
under the like Circumftances ? ; | Mat. He knows nothing of this Meeting. 

Wat (turning up the Whites of his Eyes). What, though E may) pach ‘Fhe Private Bulinefs of their Lordthips’ Houfe cannot go 
have ed through the Bankruptcy Court! My Labeours fiiall ‘em without him. He is a Mam who knows our Game, but he is a 
be ble ed with Increafe ! Whom is Heaven to help if not me meeeflary, Nuifance to. us. We must continue to treat him with a 
never fail to -¥ ourfelves ? eertain Deference, for the Moment we have him dead againft us 

Robin. Well faid, honeft Wat! And though we may net alli home} gos whole Gang is at a Dead-lock im the Lords. 

a pe in sais Ince Men, I will fay it, of proved Commmge,| peor, But stop, his Mouth, and who fhall dare wag a Tongue 
and indefatigable In ‘- ‘ i i 

Mat,, Wlin is there bere that woukl not fnd in, or Nreut ele eet wer Egat you, helvet gay Convenionss to 
Friend ? : Mach. Make him. and the World believe we have quarrelled among 

Harry. Or that would not cook an Account for hi Company's ourfelves, whieh we can’t afford to-do, of courfe. Let us continue to 
Intereft ? : le im Public, but in our private Meetings we can fettle Matters 



















Robin. Or his ew, either, if you come to that ? \pleafantly. 
— Shew gholowing of Gang that can fay more! Mct. Your Inférudtions thalli te obervedi "Fis now high Time 


our own Brafs, Gentlemen. If they will | ¢ : Offieess. So till next Clearing- fk 
not: letuscombine by Law,,we willdo it without. We here proclaima bs ba pas + on Doe — oe 


joint Partition of the Co p among us: Every Company hath: an 
indefeafible Right to itsown Field of Supply, and as Supply ~—— 
on Demand, ’tis our duty to demand all we can {crew out of eur 
Paffengers’ Pockets. 

Wat. We but retrench the mifthievous Superfluities of Simpletons, 
for the Profit of the tharper Portion of Man-Kind. We hate every- 
thing in the World that is green; and: whenever we fee the Colour, 


Day we bi P ae Fazewell 
Mach, 3 thall wife myfelf with you. SuceefS attend you ! 


Arr. Maselbin Ritealdo, with twafs accompaniments, 


Mach, Letus take pod woe ! 
Now Mappy Hour approaches 
When. we'll rob Trains like Stage Coaches, 


our Inftin& bids us change it to a Dun-brown. Cash was never So of Fares we'll raife the Load ! 
meant to-be leeked up in the Bank Cellars. The Fundholder is your ” oo we'll gouoy 
true Rebber of Man-Kind. He cribs, cabins,,and confines the Capital our Dick Turpins were but Affes, 


Our Game their Game furpaffes 
And the Publics bought and sold ! 


[The Gang, ranged in the Front of the Stage, brandith their 
Tariffs doutle-load their Fares, and flick them in their 
Pockets ; then go off, finging the first Part in Chorus. 


that was meant to fly over the World on: paper Wings, and multiply 
ad'infinitum under the Alchemy of the Financier’s Bill-Stamp! Where 
can be the Harm of taking from others what they have not the Wit 
to make more than Three per cent. of ? 

Jem. Enough, Gentlemen. Our new Fare-tables are fettled. Good} 
Luck attend us all! Let us drink our next merry Meeting, and [ will 
give you the right Railway Directors’ Song and Sentiment— Tax 
every Clafs!” 





Srort ron Buacx-izes.—The Negro Race. 
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PATER PUNCH’S BEACH-MUSINGS. 


























SPOTS IN THE SUN, 
OBSERVED BY MEANS OF AN EXQUISITE 17 FEET 63-INCH REFRACTOR FROM THE 
CELEBRATED MUNICH WORKS. 


(“ We know that the whole of the Sun’s surface is in a state of continual agitation. The spots 
break out, vary in form, &c.”’—Cornhill Magazine for August.) 








not being at the moment ex route for a post-office, carries them in his poe 





And the 8 victi 
Of his cash “ducks and es” as submissively makes, 


“Typ tho cena of ane, een, een entnges ont fone, | When the lodging-house shark preys from dawning to dark, 
As he makes of flat stones from the shingle. 


married or 


"Tis the time when .small children find 
Beochen spades and tin buckots in plying, 
And the sand of the beach over all in their 


reach, 
In their infantine joyaunce send flying: 
Tuck up small skirts and blouses to pile 
their sand-houses, 
Then follow their elders’ le, 
In cutting a way for the sea to make play 
With t 2 wal they have toiled hard to 


As Pair abe the joys of the small girls 


With a sage’ d parent's ind mee, 
ith a sage’s an s in % 
lue cloud -earned 


While he blows the 
Fa thie Aneel? ea ed dicho 
ugust’s ce, 
He thinks to himself, how man’s mirrored 
in elf! 


Thoagh 6 one respect best the child’s 
state is,— . 
That the game on which Elders are wasting 
their pelf, 
Here Youngsters are playing at, gratis / 
See that dark young rogue with a 
marked Hebrew brogue 
Defending yon sand- dled exection, 
’Gainst assailants who bring each his Guap 
STONE to ~~ 
Through the the Jew trusts for 
protection. 
*Tis an emblem of Dizzy, and Guapstone, 


one busy 
In breaching the other’s sand-castle, 
While penal agents their steady residuum get 
ready, 
And at candidates’ cost hold free wassail. 
Just as sure,— mused old P.,—as the 
wash of the ‘ 
That Hebrew’s sand-wall will devour, 
Will the tide of opinion assert its dominion 
O’er the sand-house called Ireland’s 
Church-tower. ee, 
What yon grey pile on land is to this pile 


of sand; hes 
On which so high perched that Jew lad is, 
That, if truth must be told, in strength, 
health, breadth, and hold, _ 
Is John Bull’s Church established, to 
Paddy’s. 








JUSTICE TO THE GRAND ST. 
MARTIN. 


THERE is good sense and justice in a 
paragraph which we beheld the other evening 
in the Glowworm. Somebody wrote to it, 
alleging that the Post-Office did not deliver 
his letters regularly; and the luminous 
journal intimates, im reply, first, that it 
does not believe him, and, secondly, that if 
his letters miscarry, it is most likely his 
ova fault. Mr. — is ag med yet so 
justly, severe upon all.public departments 
that fail-in ther duty, that he deems it 
right to say that he endorses both the 
Cowwore's answers to its correspondent. 
The Post-Office does its business than 
any establishment for which we pay. Of 
course, if you choose to direct your letters in 


a villanous hand, and to give’them to your strvant to post, who, not wowing to wet her feet, gives them to the butcher’s boy when he calls, who, ° 
in hi et until he can entrust them to a pence ge 2 ms friend, who puts 

them into his tray and finally jerks them down an the probabilities of their being delivered are somewhat re 

letter in a legible hand, with no fewer and no more words than are needful, and post it yourself, in a mild but determined manner, and, Giap- 

stonz’s head to RearpeEn’s, your missive arrives safely. Mr. Punch’s complaint of the Pos ce is, that it delivers much too r ly, and 

much too often, correspondence which is simply waste paper; but that is not the Duxe or Monrrose’s fault, but Mr. Punch’s ortune. 


But direct your 

























































were on oe vy nr 

































































THE RISING TIDE. 


Mas. Game “O YOU BAD, WICKED BOY! I S’POSE YOU ’LL BE FOR A WASHIN’ AWAY THAT 
CHURCH NEXT! ’ 




















Lalas ts ae 
ara ne ee 
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HYMEN AND LOW MEN. sand. ties and hallowed associations, being menaced with oui 





ex! ; 
_ One of the most eet foe —> me ag oublicl ~ is the way Boho in oe moldy promt = as nt a he Paci ee ont 

which the fact of a relationship with Swells is publicly paraded in : rete) 
nd ‘ ts of aa Tt tke beldenneam Aan related to pegs Constitution, and only regret that the Bisnor or Sopor AND 


: 7 A ; Trish, Scotch, and Colonial Prelates are debarred from 

a or the bride’s t-uncle be third cousin of a bishop, >. : . : 
ae ially is made of this delightful circumstance, although the | f¢at8 in whe, Upper Chamber by the jealousy and short-sightedness of aj 
og at so bee rege to be aware of it, and it can hardly have Those time-honoured institutions of our common country, in which ; 
Descending in the s a he ‘ this Snobbism assumes a form which daring See and licentious levellers pretend they can discern 
is more practical, and often oats as Psy 0s herma for jthose who = es and abuses, I cherish with f of unmixed pride and’ 


at Ne ns mes ee 


‘| by the etiquette of their profession, are not allowed to advertise their a ps pom ua i epg: gm je Lat 

whereabo , or puff oe g Aw} bg Thus, for ——. bg of our forefathers maintained’ in inviolate i Our National | 

ee ‘| attention is e at the bridegroom’s second cousin is : : . RE se ate eg 
te the famous Dr. Botvs, whose titles are paraded with great elabora- Debt, our Public Expenditure, our Naval and administration, ' 


le f promotion by purchase in the Army. B te 
tion: or a reference is lugged in to the brother of the bride, in order}? oan Sy mY Par : — ‘ae 
that his treatise upon ‘Daniena, bricks, or boilers, may be publicly Laws and Chancery Suits, our Diplomatic Service, our Beclesinstical 


ts, our f és, our 
announced. Universities ape Endowed Schoo ov bs snaat 
aif this fashion spreads much further, small tradesmen will soon follow loge athetal Retablishmonts, ous “piel UaSowe ew Foc 
in the footsteps e Swells, and advertisements of marriages ; Tur 
= used as a means of making known the whereabouts of ‘ware- Law, a. Vestries, our pikes and Treadmill, sre «all 


the . 
ouses and he of shops. The ro anagee will proclaim himself he ee fay but Paine and the waco 
the son of Bueerns, of the noted firm of Buccins, Bapomm, | Sine if Ghat edifice of our Constitution, wi eo “ine the 
Brown anp Buaerns, whose Emporium of Fashion stands conspicuous adminétionef ages and the envy of the world, will arouse my uniflineh- 
s. bh wy — eyed be angemee. by a. pp ang waitagonism, and provoke my undying hostility 
est End. e ride announce that she is the oor , Tues : ‘ ; 
of Mz. Ernrarm Corpvnoy, of the old-established house of Conpuroy RS. “the feeeot feelings by allusions to-sach _— enice 


AND CapGER, whose reversible ten-shilling trousers were honourably on Kh Siaetiiie tal Cement 7 WRacheler and 


mentioned at the Paris Exposition, and whose guinea mungo overcoats |>- ae 
are worthy of all fame. a _ I cannot —— an eye of favour the 
Dropping to another round in the commercial ladder, we may see Pe vhee age oma ‘te yen = ty act resentative, you will 
announced the fact that Mr. Trmotny Trorrer, Chimney-S ) NOW hae ae in Gs great crisis of our National in ‘one a 
Cut, has espoused Miss Susan SwerTsreaD, daughter of the late Parliament, rallying round the Throne defending our Als =" 
JosiasH Swaersmuab, of East Smithfield; and the world will be informed nailing my colours to the mast, ap acfending ow A end Stats. wire. 
that his basinessas a pork-butcher is carried on poy pred by his | catin, no8 der, guarding the bulwarks of our Constitution, sound- 
desponding widow, by whom the largest orders will be sthankf ing t fy Ph tg agers da cad weeke of : reserving 
received. ‘Or, hap some fine morning we may see this notive our ‘ancient landmarks, stemming the advanci ibe of donne 
inte Homies mupeny Gaseite = manfully resisting the thin end of the wedge, an unfurling that proud 
“On the Lith imst., at Bethesda Chapel, Minories, by the Rev. Mr. Stic- | Conservative banner, which has for its imspiring motto, “ Stare super 
GIns, assisted by the Rev. Luxe O’Biarney, unele of the bride, Samuxn antiquas vias !” 
Skunk, Esquirz, alids ‘Stuy Sammy,’ Retail Rag Merchant, Black Doll] freemen! your immemorial rights I will protect as ‘amongst the | 
on a Dinds bot now at oungest daughter .of Bint Stkxs, ES@vine, | brightestijewels of the British Crown ; and to all, Freemen and Inde-| 
0: ven Ow 0 a rison. ° : i 
© PS. West pelao tn the trade for nciaeed dines ee pendent Electors, I say in conclusion, a long pull, a strong pull, and a} 
«NB, Burglars bringing swag, must ring the second bell, and whistle,” | Pull altogether, z- a — ! a Shee 
: ve the honour to be, Gentlemen 
Your obedient humble Servant, 
ELECTION ADDRESSES. Freperick Lorenzo Devereux Errineuam. 
Ty EAT Oy Constitutional Club,” August 20, 1868. 








I.—TREMENDOUSLY TORY. 
To the Worthy and Independent Electors and Freemen of Great 
Briborough. 


GENTLEMEN, 

: A numeERovs and influential deputation from your loyal and 
ancient Borough, now by reckless legislation unjustly deprived of one 
of its Members, having honoured me with an invitation to present 
myself as a Candidate for your representation in the ensuing Parliament. 
I accept the flattering proposition with feelings of equal pride an 
pleasure, and hasten to place my humble services at your entire disposal. 

Being Fs a pore stranger to you, a brief and temperate statement 
of my political opinions may not be deemed inappropriate, especially at 
a time when masks are worn and coats turned, when traitors abound, 
and men hesitate to show themselves in their true colours. 

I glory in the name of Tory, and firmly belicve that England was 
never so great at home, never so feared abroad, as when her Councils 
‘were swayed by statesmen who bore such illustrious names as ApDING- 
TON, CaSTLEREAGH, Etpon, and Liverroot. In the present deplorable 
dearth of rulers of their unwavering consistency and unshaken 
attachment to the Altar and the Throne, I must ‘be content to support 
Her Majesty’s existing Government, as the sole barrier, the only bul- 

between us and anarchy and Mr. Buren. 

On the all-absorbing question of the hour and the day, I am firm as 
ine, pe roncom agg gli par y wali Ree pm te: 

no r. with fee , m rror 
contempt struggle for the mastery, the : impious, un a) CONSCIENTIOUS INDIVIDUAL 
urch in 


ous, 
cipled and unprovoked assault upon the State Ch Wuo Tatnes, “ Now, THAT NEITHER or THEM can Baise, I 











and solemnl; myself that the rights, emoluments, uisites, an WONDER WHICH 1 SHALL VOTE FOR.” 
privileges ol every stipendiary dignitary of that vemseuble establish- 

ment, from the highest Archbishop to the humblest sexton, shall ever 

find in me a devoted champion sup . I tremble to think of ioe 

what might follow in this our beloved country, if the plot.and con- WRONG, PACKE. 


spiracy of Mz. Guapstone and his heterogeneous band were unhappily| Women who make up their faces deceive themselves, if they think 
to succeed, and dare not trust myself to contemplate the possibility of | that by so doing are more likely to tempt men to make up ‘thei 
tho enistence ofeur-own Deans and Ohapters, on door tne tay-a then- nie we my 
































POINT 


Ellen. ‘“‘ Now, Don’t you LIkE THIS MUCH BETTER THAN CROQUET, AND A LOT oF Sturip PEoPLE?” 





BLANK. 


[The Major thinks he doecs—RATHER ! 








ODD MEN OUT. 





THE MAN WITH AN EAR WHO PLAYS BY IT.—SECOND 
SPECIES OF THE GENUS. 


Arter dinner the Guv commences politics ; that is, he gives me the 
result of his reading one SS day, which embraces the opinions of 
the Times, the Telegraph, Daily News, and Standard—a — salad 
which we mix with our own oll, vinegar, and Attic salt, if any at table. 
My long-lost Cousin trifies with the decanters, which always seem to 
be “forming” in front of him; and presently, not being interested, 
conan, in _<—, of the day, slips a little way down in his 
chair, gives himself his head, and falls asleep. Being aroused in order 
to pass the wine, he pulls himself together for the purpose of filling 
his own glass (the largest claret size), and having forwarded the 
decanters a stage, like the Parliamentary bills we are discussing, col- 
— again, and slumbers. My relative gives me “himself on the 

imes,” 1 return with “ myself on the Standard,” and so on. 

We exhaust the topics of the day, including the Ci 
markets. I beat him easily on markets, as he never t 
them, and I have the movements of the Army and Navy at «| fingers’ 
ends, this —* part of the paper he can’t manage at all. As he 
doesn’t con ct pon Se my statements about hops, grey shirtings 
calicoes, twist, the embarkation of troops for New South Wales, an 
the orders from the Horse Guards as to the movements of the House- 
hold troops from Windsor to Hounslow, I have the talking all to my- 
self for a good ten minutes, managing it judiciously and slowly. 

At five minutes to ten my relative has a pain in his back, and goes 
out of the room, and is not seen again by me till the next morning, 
when he will probably inform me that he hasn’t slept a wink all nig 
The night before one of these complaints I happened to pass his do 
on a late visit to the library. If ever I heard a man snore, my relative 
was that man. I suppose there is no smoke without fire, and no 
snoring without sleep. I re- his room an hour and a after 
this, and the snoring was as heavy and regular as before. When we met 
in the morning he said, as usual, that he hadn’t slept a wink all night. 
Now, what possible amusement could my relative find in lying awake 


article and 
s of reading 








ht. 
OOF | 





and snoring? Can a man snore himself to sleep? Can he induce 
— —_ sleep, to visit him by correct imitation? Or I catch him 
on the horns of a dilemma—#f he wasn’t snoring, who was ? 

Not I: and there are no other bed-rooms near his. Do I ask him 
this P—no, I do not. I like Drouzemoor-Ripple, and its ease and com- 
fort ; therefore I amuse myse/f with these queries, and am content to let 
I relative think that I am taken in by his constant sleepless 
nights. ; 

The above digression occupies me while my long-lost Cousin is waking. 

First he opens his eyes, and looks very wide awake for two seconds ; 
then he shuts them suddenly, and is very much for five seconds ; 
chair; then he stretches himself hitting out visorously ioft and wight 
chair ; then he stretches out vigoro an > 
and screwing his head about as if it _was new and inconvenient to him. 
Then he laughs at me shortly: I smile. Then heasks me, as if suddenly 
alive to some neglect on his of the laws of hospitality, if I’ll take 
any more wine? I won’t—he does—throwing off a cou le of 
of sherry—“ whitewash” he calls it—easily, and risiz 
proposes “‘a smoke” in his room. This falling in wil 
comfort, I agree to it; but place before him “ my room” as an amend- 
= of the original motion. : res teil 

the same to him (a very pleasant, unselfi w my . 
Cousin, [ think to myself) ; my room be it. 

Why do I choose my room, and why appreciate the unselfishness of 
the long-lost ? ae 

Because I can get as far as my dressing-gown ippers, sit in 
qun-gatieubhaundeman ate in his own voc has a right, by-comt- 
tesy, to his own particular seat), and when I’m tired I can “ turn in,” 
which gives the hint to your visitor to turn out. Or if he will stay, 
his talking will send me to sleep, and his promise to put out the 
eee nee. RE RAST 

Being in the country my window is open, so shan’t be sleep- 
ing in tobacco-smoke, and the amount of that fumigation in the room 
\is just enough to keep away insects. A pipe ought to have been 
incheded among Titania's directions for protecting the slumbers of her 

, as I have before stated, something of 


donkey-headed Bottom. Bei é D 
an invalid—really I mean, and not only upon my relative’s account—it 
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earn from him, in that time, as much as I would from hard g in 
three weeks or more. e m will be,” I say to myself, 
| wrapping myself in my dressing-gown, “served up het andl hot; or,’ 
I say, changing my trope, “ the fresh- fruits of resent travel.” | 
ighting my pipe and pu i Plutarch, Vol. TV., Montaigne, 
Count XAVIER DE MaisrRe’s LING’s Semitic Races, 
D 8s Commerce a 








is necessary that I should have great quiet, plenty of rest, and above | 
everything, that I should go to bed cary. 

Had I suspected for an instant that I had wyitenly stumbled upon 
the second species of the Man with an Har, I should have thought 
twice before ting my room, and ¢hen I shouldn’t have suggested it. 

We go irs. _ Song are — — one iene by 
another spare room, where there is no one sleeping at present. 

Farep, my long-lost Cousin, is so glad I’m here—I’m so glad, I say, 
that Ae is here. I can’t say more; and when two men meet, (relations 
mind you) after an interval of ten years, it’s rather odd if the inter- 
change of experiences is not both amusing and interesting. 

I am under the impression that my Cousin has been to Gibraltar 

Ttaly, Sicily, No , Sweden, Holland, Africa, America, an 
rae! not to mention a long stay in Ireland and ® short one in 
Scotland. I find that he Aas been to all these places, and more. 
Therefore, for two or three nights I can dispense with my beoks, and 


woon’s Essays, Vox Dut- 
‘The Four Books of Confucius, | 


“Qome in etait an 
Stan G Tere, Sees 
space on the table, and getting| 
the table, Descon, debra Purtidg, sen. 
taigne, Sp ‘uci oo be =a are replaced ‘hy brandy, gin, 





“ There indeed a tap at the or,” I say to my Cousin when he | 
looks in to see if “the ” is all Anything te drink he calls 
“ stuff,” no matter what the quality of the the way, 


be. 

ttle funniment about t word * 7 
replies, “Oh, it’s come up all right. Now, Puress, you can~go to 
bed. xit Puress. To me—“I’ll put'on my smoking-coat, and come 
in for some stuff.” I say, “ Make haste,” as I have half finished my 
allowance of one pipe before bed-time, and I wanted to take it with bis 
experiences of foreign countries and peoples during the last ten years. 
He leaves my door open, and goes humming down the passage. What 
tune it is I cannot exactly determine : I ¢hink the same as he hummed 
at dinner—“ Marble Halls,” with a dash of “ Home, Sweet Home,” and 
something else. It reminds me of Bitscomsz for a minute, but I 
dismiss all thoughts of Men with Ears from my mind. 

Misrex Frep returns. In such a smoking-coat !—made, apparently. 
of the most flaming and flarmg carpet-patterns worked in silk{ 
Gigantie roses, enormous dandelions, spread themselves in folds over 
his body, and in fact the barest apartment couldn’t be unfurnished as 
long as he was —< in it. He is chair-covers, sofa-covers, rag, cur- 
tains, yes a are big oe to hold three 
cousins, being cut on e-for-gowing principle. 

You like it?” he asks, alluding to the suit. 

I candidly answer that I don’t know whether I do or not, bemg 
dazzled by it. My Cousin hums to himself while I imspect the dress 

chair. 

“I’ve got another,” he informs me, “all lions and gers eo 

I suppose, I say, that he brought it with him from abroad—Tarkey, 

I throw this out, hoping that thereby hangs a tale of exciting 
adventure and thrilling interest. 

“ No,” says he; “ y.” 

It is at this moment I perceive for the first time that he is carrying 
an odd-shaped black box fastened by brass catches. 

_“ Liqueurs, eh? More ‘ stuff?’” I ask, smiling at my quotation from 


2 “No,” he returns, brightening up more than I have seen him do 


since his —“my cornet. 

“Do you pe task. But why this question? Does a man carry 
cornopeans foe temper eek ad eA Does any one in his 
senses lug about with him a violoncello when he is ignorant of the art 
of scraping its strings ? 

An answer flashes through my mind with telegraphic velocity, 
startling me like galvanism. An answer, dol say? The answer—é 
7 answer—to the above queries. 

es. The very time when a man, in his senses too, does carry about 
& Cornopean, OT other musical instrument, with him, is when he 
can’t ploy, and is (Gracious powers, how it flashes on me!) LzaRwinG 
TO DO so! 
I anticipated his answer. “ You are learning it?” 
“No,” he ee (thank Heaven for that, as far as it goes! I 


screwing on a mouth-piece, and shaking nothing out of the bell end of 
ke ceeds “1 tease low beh eet bee 
When was that?” I ask, hoping for the best. 
“Ten years ago,” is his answer, which, so far, is satisfactory. A 
musical man in ten year time can’t be so very bad a performer on any 
Bae re ree 
0,” says he, a - 
piece, which pierced my ei ’m no hand at notes: I almost 
always PLAY BY EAR.” 
The Hour had come, and the Man! 5 
* Now,” says she, playfully, * mix your liquor, amd I ’ll give you a 
toon on the corny. 
I grip my chairas if he was going to blow me olf it, stare at him 
helped, and then he commences Zie —— 
“toon” do you tlink 
Heavens ! ‘mn one to play ky ear ! 


tis * * o* 
imma <8 edge,” as my teeth did, whille I write. 
Pardon me till next week. 





THOMAS A’BECKET INA NEW LIGHT. 


Ww tue’er Will 1 
’s ARCHBISHOP 


ae 


om Goxcaae, 
Baad 
Circles, ‘to enter : 


ME pis Gand rub chaining 
“ad Be done by?” 
Persecution bl = 4 

** Which nought e’er ‘was won by :” 


For all sects demanding 
Freedom of opinion, — 
Law Courts notwithstanding, 

And the State’s dominion. 
And by way of Model- 

Martyr, slain to check it— 
Bless his sapient noddle— 

Trots out T. A’Bzcoxet! 


If a wit of such mame 


One had rather, name 
Gu. A’B. than Tuomas! | 


= him bg could dish up 

Who could eatch Axciensaoe 
Mawwrne’s latest mystery ? 
Frond of free opinion 

Of. Primate quaking 
Por his Oburch-dominion ! 





OBSERVATIONS AT GREENWICH. 


Se eee not far from the “Trafalgar,” 
they observed in a shop-window the following announcement :— 
‘Tea made with shrimps at eighteen pence apiece.”’ 
Observed Brown, on reading this, “Tea made with shrimps! What 
a Curious concoction |” 
“Yes, indeed!” observed Jowzs. “And fancy selling shrimps at 
eighteen pence apiece !” 





thought to myself); “I only have a master when I want to learn some 
particular tune, because I have a difficulty over notes.” —(Here he begins 


“Well, I must sat observed-Buown, “the announcement of this 
shrimp-tea seems a little fishy.” 









































ENCOURAGING. 


First Bystander (evidently Village Schoolmaster—ignorant set of people generally /). ‘‘ Don’T SEEM TO BE MAKING MUCH OF IT, DO ’E?” 
Second Bystander (you'd have thought him an intelligent Farmer, by the look of him). ‘‘ AMMY-TOOR, SEEMIN LY! !” 
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LAST SWEET THINGS IN CHEEK. 
(See Advertisements.) 


Macreapy.—The only Successor to this one English Actor is Don 
Cuatmers Coton, who has a testimonial from Juarez, the murderer 
of MaxrmInian, and who is therefore a good judge of the way RicHarp 
THE THrrp should be murdered. 

Sm Jonn Lawrence.—The only Successor to this great, Governor- 
General of India is Lorp Mayo (late Naas), who, being exceedingly 
clever in managing Irish Members of Parliament, must know how to 
control an Empire of Two Hundred Millions of Orientals. 

Pacanint.-—The only Successor to this great Fiddler is Mz. CoLuins, 
who says that he is Paganini Repivivus, and ought to know. 

Grattan.—The only Successor to this great Irish Patriot is Dennis 
REARDEN, the Auctioneer, who was squashed at the end of the Session 
when trying to bring in a Bill for the peal of the Union. 

Sotomon.—The only Successor to this om Hebrew King is Mr. 
TupreR, whose proverbs are considered by himself and friends to be a 
trifle superior to those of the uxorious Monarch of Israel. 

Txzoporg Hoox.—The only Successor to this t wit, vocalist, 

Tory, and improvisafory, is the Great Vance, Music Hall Singer, 
+ to the British Crown. 

uccessor to this Great National Financier is 


patronised by the Heir Api 
GuiapstonE.—The only 
Mr. Warp Hunt, who does whatever Mr. Disrazti tells him to do. 
Lonerettow.—The only Successor to this Great American Poet is 
Mr. Watt Wurman, who scorns the vulgar trammels of rhyme and 
rhythm to which his predecessor is a slave, and also those of decency, 
which ignobly bind the majority of mankind. 
SueRipan.—The only Successors to this Great Dramatist are a Car- 


penter, a Scene Painter, and a Cabowner, who, with the assistance of 


a few explanatory words from a dramatist, make plays that run five 


hundred nights. 
Tenwxson.—The only Successor to this great English Laureat is the 


gifted author of the ply (“ received by millions with enthusiasm ”’)— 


“Let us sing fresh gales to the Prince or WaLzs, 
And likewise the CESS, 
And pray to Heaven whatever is given, 
shadows may never be less.” 


A BULL ON A RAILWAY. 


Unver the heading of “ Railway Spite” a ~s yea of the 
Times says, with especial reference to the North Kent fo 

s* Since the railway fares —_ —_ raised, aged —— —_ Cnn’ 
third class. The railway people, however, with great ingenuity, manage 
pay us out.in this way ; ‘the lncommnaits the few who have paid for first-class 
tickets and accommodation by introducing into their first-class the 
ordinary holders of third-class tickets, who smoke, spit, swear, make 
themselves generally disagreeable.” 


So then, because many decent people choose to travel third class 
rather than submit to extortion, the Railwaymen are doing all they 
possibly can to drive all of them into third-class carriages. If this is 
spite on the Railwaymen’s part, is it not cutting off their noses to spite 
their faces ? They seem to have borrowed a hint from the Irishmen, « 
who, owing a er a grudge, made a demonstration against him by 
burning his notes. 





BOBADIL REDIVIVUS. 

Ir appears to us that at last there is an opportunity for Srieninsting i 
the Henan Race. The alteration in the law of Capital Punishmen 
puts an end (and Mr. Punch records it with satisfaction) to-the dis- 
graceful spectacle of a public execution. The Black Flag tells the 
story, and the 13th August, 1868, when the ch system came into 
play in the case of a cruel murderer, is a date in the history of: civilisa- 
tion. Some day, perhaps, we shall teach everybody so well that we 
shall need to hang nobody. In the meantime, see here. A » 
inquest is held upon an executed criminal. A jury of Quakers, or of 
sworn enemies to capital punishments, would bring in a verdict of 
Wilfal "Murder. If this were confirmed by another similar jury, it is 
clear that we must hang gaolers, chee and reporters, who assisted. 
But then to hang these would be ilful Murder again, if we 
And so in time we might execute the whole 


only get a right jury. 
public, with the exception of the Last Men, who could t 
new universe. The idea may not be pleasant, but it is logical. 





Rar anp Mart.—Cannot the Railway Companies be content with 





carrying the Royal Mail, but they must needs levy Black Mail ? 


then found a | 
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ASTHETICS. 
F. 
On! 


WHILE 1 REMAIN HE-AR!” 


[Of me the Artis’s, Mrs. Grabbit said, as she'd ever let her Apartments to, he was 


the most partic lar. 





(in agony ; he’s a martyr to the decorative art of the Nineteenth Century). 
GRaBBIT—I REALLY MUST—IMPLORE YOU—TO REMOVE THOSE CHIM- 
NEY ORNAM——UGH !—THOSE TWO—FICTILE ABOMINATIONS—FROM THIS Room 







CONFERENCE TO PUSEY. 


No, Pusey, no; it is no go: 
our overture ’s s made in vain. 
green in our you you 

A ee weet bai 

! We know your creed, and we can’t, indeed, 

In the same boat pull with you. 

We must ; take your own line, 


won 
Weoel wn, if you go down ; 


your own canoe. 
He pene wa or those at home 
0 wear 
Bel Sve eee reast 


Rome’s mask, say we; 
Noy, Puszy, nay, away, weet 
e never can join 
You te adrift on the to the Tiber’s side: 
No, own canoe. 
or, 


You offer one hand to the band, 
And the other to us 
you that we and the Porr 
Can acknow! a “ mutual friend ?” 
Yor tell us our bark is not an Ark ; 
We don’t believe that’s true. 
We’d trust a raft before yuur craft : 
Just paddle me es canoe. 
or, &e. 


“ ocean trip in he to 

ur p W, 

You had better, a deal, have -” Fisherman’s Seal 
Stamped on your 

We must he in the lurch both you and the Church 
That encourages yours and you. 

Our fingers don’t itch for a touch at pitch : 


Go, paddle your own canoe. 
or, 





For Barcelons. 


Mr. James Hannay, we ol has j i 
Consul for the 8 rovince of Nuts, and has been 
married. Mr. A’ felicitates him on both event 
so ith a classic humour which Mr. Hawwa 

ciate, that there is a double reason for saying 














OUR FISH, FLESH, FOWL, AND NATURAL HISTORY 
COLUMN. ‘ 


To CorREsPoNDENTS.—Yes : we (the Sporting, Agricul-Horticul- 
tcetera-rural nape roe here recently established) attend to all sorts of 


questions relative to Gard: ening, eae: rooting. panies, omnes, 
ives, and anything else, including the Manage- 
ment of Deer poy ot og rl Pigeons, Rifle-shooting, ‘Ducks, Fowls, &., &. 


pecimens of Lasus Nature (not Lucy’s Naturey, as one of our 
nn spelt it) which will receive the greatest possible attention. 


The Garden.— Sir, How do you like this sort of liquid bottled of 


manure? We don’t. Yours, Jonny Srreo. 


(You’re a brate. Once for all, hampers must always be sent 

to the Office, not to our private residence. The children might have 
he poisoned.— Zid. ] 

Srr,—Can a Cricketer be a gentleman who bowls a Maiden Over and 
never apologises ? Yours, Miss Farrcump. 


(Certainly not, Miss Farrcuiip. Such a low black should be 


ex from any decent Club. We hope you weren’t hurt.—Z#.] 


Sm,—I have leasure in forwarding you a splendid specimen | 65 
of the Peitish 2 Y Mastift with a slight breed of bull in hin. He is not at | Tose 
all well, an his coat is all coming off. How shall we cure ? 


Yours sincerely, Tostas. 
P.8. The beautiful creature (he is so when well) will not allow an 
one to come near him, so that nobody has been able to physic him. 4 
hardly knows his own master. In order to get him to the station he 
was caught in a double lasso. 


Sisteseitdan 4 The 





_ (He pe et ee into our office, and the cowards who brought 
ve wets sor bs Fh at the wo Senn, eal ae ee 
myst be 
shooter. oats not do this « again, as peony is a great interru 
ess.—. 


Sat eS oe and for the same reason. 
k, who o to take brandy the whole 
gen piyoge~ with the accounts. If this sort 


FF myo | ccseltyton becergs. 
What ea tole Garden during August ? asks Martin Dresiz. 
Do? Nothing. ais 


To a Gardener.—Take weeds out of the grdtnd and burn’em. For 
jadote gueduton, tee ee ewe ae oe eee ae end and light 
samples best weeds to us: plenty. 


Pia ia tne tons my Prk Vegetable, and Flower 





Gardens in this August and commencement of. September ? and oblige 
Yours, Nouv. 

Unething more inele, Lop ef off chestnut trees, cut down 

con td mp cS Yup en ad tomas 
; cut down eu 
the peaches, tear the at h up potatoes, "root 
cabbages, smash the fo reing-laaes, eit t he conservatories with 
somone dentro th we rp tay aah oa tes op me 
oe ae ve tea. This white saficient for two-daya, ft 
re to hard 
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| zuee, but 
| their interests; whereas a little bird nents 








THE POLITE ELECTION. 


(4 Model, respectfully recommended to the attention of all the 
Constituencies.) 


EGARDING the election 
of a Member of Par- 
liament for the bo- 


rough of Pax-cum- 





Vobis as a credit and 
honour to the British 
nation, we give ty 
somewhat 
sapere than = 
ap in other 
=S pee ie yy 
———~ WO Can wi 0, 
SS crate poling 
} opposi' 
= could 


( 


en antagonist, 
e con. 
: duated theinteuees 
together, and having 

ug out it dis- 
play all the most 


—— 
——— 
—— 
= 


| me e ;e... 
Brann, son of Lory Honeysatt, ‘was the Conservative 
and the Liberal interest was represented by Mr. Gentix Smitzr, 
the opulent owner of the Treacleton near Pax-cum-Vobis. 
The nomination took 
ncn The von yor, Mr. Drang oy SoLz, an eminent fish- 
Rev. Dr. Harmowy, 


the Eating I Dining minister, ae Moszs i who was 


driven into town in Mrs. oe cat br lady 

herself, accompanied the Mayor oy the husti ngs were 

commenced by Mr. Meex’s the Prayer-Book collect for peace, 

and we may as well add that the a ,closed by Dr. Harmony’s 

Arne gut out age — “ Tet aes ” from the Congreuniionel 
The Mayor Piet toca in which he said that 

it was con AB to ask os a he saw before him to preserve the 


utmost i 4f. and seing wane as 
their 
that in oy eagerness my boroug all to are 
metian, Teer they yal bear in mind that 
the heart - being over-gushi 


even at election time, were 
would just express his hope 
fellowship, r the nomi- 
in the morning some- 
over-night. He hoped 


out of or offishus (Renewed 
laughter), | Sas he should iti be 7 to onda the is harge of his duty. 
The wit of ee of the 
meeting, <f p Bay a faye itself with ad Cm consideration, 
— 4 oy being invited to stand in front, that they might see 
ree cheers were then given for the ladies in the balcony, 

ps vu acknowledged gracefully, with bows from Mrs. Smiter, 
the wife of the candidate, and (with some little modest hesitation) from 
Dax11nG, who sat by the former, and to whom Mr. Buann is 


Syrup ( grocer) then proposed Mr. Brann, and said that, with 

— cme candidates, pg ic mt of .* consequence welch Pe the 
onour to nomina‘ ru hye many years sw 

Lorp Hong and as Mr. might remember, Everton Tofly 

; and Mr. Biaw 


y 
to the juni ae ior =e es of that noble house 9g D 
rong ughing, “ tad Rapa it I wish I had some now a sides. 
he, Mr. se had a apsl be not ne t that he od 
pose that higher 


in saying Rate on he was goth - te a fi ainlow cana with their reir friend 
Applause, a: 


Mr. Anopyye (chemist) seconded the nomination, and said that, 
a might oe eine ) ne of the election, he was sure that every- 
were a the only one 

ed a ata ane not Mei fe but as a po po of scent he woul give 
them a scentiment : a the ee eae ever sweeten the 


pockethandkerchief of ) 
. Sauk Naprer (hatter) proposed Mr. Gente Smmuz 
situated, > it 


that the Borough was so fe 
that perhaps it would go a little more righ 
married and settled, and pot o ai iadien 4a 
told him oe 


MILER, as he was 
occupied m reference to 


and neighbour, Mr. S: Mr. Sizer raised 
his hat. 


and ed 
in electing Mn. 


months, perhaps, Mr. Bianp might be 


in front of the Assembly Rooms on |! 


that 2 - a ch tn Sut from a Page gon 2 would not be considered | 
3 







| another union teen Gat of Boge oe though 
Erase vere eins epee oh misao 
taken no liberty ; for, make 
him as mad as the proverbial hatter. heeiioi 
APPER.” 
Mz. Ferner Bepp (furniture maker) said 4 
Russian, be, caches srged an cies setae aes 
fro beter men ould not be found than the te —— nee 
oped soon get a 
Tohore, pet he had the stating it the he Member should 
not complain that it was not soft. (Much 


The Mayor then looked at the candidates, but neither seemed inclined 
to take precedence. 

Mu, Biaxn. Only 2 little older, Ma, Sepuaiibellitthblder ten. 

Mn. Saazr. The son of a nobleman, my dear young ‘friend. Please 

Brawn. The 


enemnees Ie he fo 90 are bi 





. Well, you know, I would not say a word against Mr. Guap- 
(Cheers.) He is a splendid orator, a thoroughly honest and 
man, a real friend to the Comreh, and ree of whom we are all 
ag but it * =e PB as aru like to vote with 
DrsRaz1t. Noting can be manlier.’’) 

Mr. Smimer. Upon my oo Gi Gallina, I think that you had better 
choose my gallant y young friend, BLanD. He has spoken to-day in a 
way that pe oa me feel I am a a unjust, and almost an unkind 
thing, in bis ou a choice + does it matter to me whether I 
come in or not? I live near you. (Cheers.) I know you all. (Cheers.) 
iI shall see you very often. (Cheers.) And it is not the adventitious 
circumstance of being your Member that can draw us closer together. 
And, as he has frankly told you, he gener a the benefit of my 
advice, v7) ntum. Still ha having undertaken to give oP sao Sc the 
option, it would be Spnedienenh with my habits as a man of 
to forfeit my word, a therefore, you will do as you please. I should 
prefer your electing him. But if you like, take me fora n, for I shall 

cartels retire in is favour when he, too, shall have settled down into 
the sedate happiness I enj ov, with yonder ‘good woman. (Loud cheers.) 
I may as as that I Tho a —— (cheers) to be one of the 
most remarkable men of the da oo -made, he has attained the 
leadership of a party not over-fond of men from the ranks, and he has 
to | shown ex olinacy olitical talents, while his books are, I believe 
nt of fictions. But, on the whole I should 
prefer to go into the lobby with Mz. GLapstons. (Cheers from all 


No other ee being proposed, the Mayor asked whether a poll 
were demand 

Mr. Bianp. Couldn’t we draw lots? 

Sminer. Or toss up 

THE gone. 5 I’m afraid, Gentlemen, iat we must go on in the old 
way. My re e on the writ that Mr. Brann had drawn 
. Seated,” or tua Mr. Sumer had tried 5s Wonsa, and it Was,” would 
scarcely content the SPEAKER. 

Coarse Voices. Let ’em fight for it. 

a we a Lane J md. Sr in the a senile, but ve pow Ay 2 
wi resence of mind, sprang from the hustings, and, rushing to 
the offendes, administe F im py tte dose of chloroform. He was 
eedily probes yovee tistores — was conveyed to the Dove and Olive 

the — of which undertook to have him severely pumped 


2 | sage een 
= "He ’s a stranger, poor fellow. Give, him some dinner, 
| and send him away. T mag West bins, os ba 6 ant es Sere 


among the most bri 
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A CHECK TO FORTUNE-HUNTERS. 
Scenz—/4 Public Lounge, 


Dansy and DRawiineton meeting. 


I say, old fellow, you look anxious. What’s the matter? 
My end, I am thoughtful. Let me confide in you. Listen. 
You know I’m e and to whom ? ; 
. Yes, to be sure. You are going to be married next month. 
Danie, 1, toe engidag wang | 
. Is there an g wrong f 
Po 1. I have every reason to believe that Sam Bruns is very fond 
of Lovutsa. 
Danby. What, jealous? And of little fat Buuss ? 
Drawl. Oh, dear no! I didn’t say that Lovutsa was fond of Sam 
Brivuss. But 1’m afraid that Sam Buuss would be likely to make her 
a deuced deal better husband than ever I shall. 


; so? 
Pret: Poor little sentimental beggar, he loves her to distraction. 
. And don’t you? 
4. Not to distraction. I fear Sam Bruns is worthier of her 


ym 


if 


than I am. 
Danby. ou ’re talking sentiment yourself! You have seru 
about your a wards a girl with tin. ples 
Drawi. Ah\ there you’ve hit it—that same tin. I thought I was in 


affair was 


i 


Fe 
‘I 


< 
£ 


. My old Uncle said so—indeed the who 


isn’t it all right, then ? 

you see, most of the tin’s to come. She'll be in for it 
hen an old woman dies; but those old women, when they 
do go on living so long. However, it would be all right 
—as the law +a stands. 


itch ? 
confounded Married Women’s Property Bill. 


az 
iE 


ef 


we 


we is no prophet you cam on 
mb , a “te 2 


25 
going to 
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it was thrown over long before the prorogation. 
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re ey t 
except it’s the best thing he cando? I should 
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Bar Goitp.—Fees to Counsel. 


Yes; = se it passes in the blessed Refo Parliament. 
Seppees : : Tue election of M. Grivy, the opposition Candidate for the de- 
Then what I want to know, before I pl into matrimony, ey 
is, will its operation be retrospective? Willit affect a fellow who marries | Partment _— Jura, by a ag to one rn Re 
next month? When Lovisa’s old aunt dies, say five years hence, will They find the profo os Z Foe ———— 
it cut me—if I’m her husband—out of the tin ? th he sauce 0 ere quite enough to swallow, 
Danby. That’s more ¢ know. out the addition of Griévy to 
Drawi, Everything upon that. Because what should a 









































































DIFFERENT VIEWS OF ONE AND THE SAME THING. 


Young Mamma. “I trust rou Siterr weit, Mr. MounTFIDGET, AND WERE NOT DistuRBED TOO Ear.ty. Dip you HEAR THE 


DEAR CHILDREN PATTERING OVERHEAD?” : 
Old Bachelor. ‘‘ No, Mapam, I DID Wor HEAR ANY ‘ Pattering ! 


’ Wuat J HEARD was POUNDING!” 





. Re een ze Nine co a ua at en 
a te ee ae i ee 











REJECTED ADDRESSES ; 


OR, THE OLD DON AND THE YOUNG DISSENTER. 


SABBATARIAN IGNORANCE. 
Tae Lords’ Day Observance Society recently addressed a memorial 


to the Brighton way Company opninat Sunday trains. Is not the 
(Respect fully dedicated to Dn. Puszx and the Methodist Ministry | following extract a pretty specimen of a snuffle P— 
in Conference assembled.) ** Lastly, as reo ising the Christian Principle of 8 i Providence, 
‘ . id P”? we cannot con m ourselves the conviction o instances o: 
¥ hee bear (ire a eat F Divine displeasure in two accidents on the Sabbath day, the one of which in 
go &. *' she sud « the Clayton tunnel ended in the hurrying of several lives in the moment of 


“ I’m going to Conference, Sir,” she said. 


** Shall I write you a letter, my pretty maid?” 
= Maher” “car Sir,” she id— 
o ir,” she 4 


* Just as it pleases you, Sir,” she said, 


** Shall we make one of it my pretty maid?” 
** Name your conditions Sir, ” she said— 
‘“ Sir,” she said— 
** Name your conditions, Sir,” she said. 
“* How about Oxford, my pretty maid ? ” 
“ The less on’t the better Sie i 


ir,” she said— ; 
“ The less on’t the better, Sir,” she said. 
“ As ’twixt me and CotzRiper, my pretty maid?” 
“ Of the two, Mr. Co.znipes, Sir,” she said— 
“ Sir,” she said— 
** Of the two, Me. Cotznine:, Sir,” she said. 


* Then I’ve nothing to say to you, my pretty maid,” 
“ Nobody asked you, Sir,” she said— 

* Sir,” she said— 
* Nobody asked you, Sir,” she said. 





accident is illustrated by a memorial 
ee it fell bodily somewhere under two thousand Bay ago, and 


she said— ¢ 


time into eternity, and which, in a financial point of view, resulted in a‘loss 
to the proprietary of an amount certainly not less than £50,000.” 


The Christian principle of a particular Providence in cases of fatal 
ial still standing in Christian records 


od a number of people. The members of the Lord’s Day Observance 
Society seem not to be aware of the particulars mentioned in a certain 
narrative about a tower which stood in a place in Syria called Siloam, 
until it fell upon those people. Apparently, they are also as little con- 
versant with modern ne pers, as with the ancient wri! in which 


that narrative occurs. Otherwise they would know that horse-races 


near Paris, generally, if not always, take place on a Sunday, and 
hases as well; notwithstanding which, no more necks are broken on 

those occasions in France than there are in Does the 

Day Observance Society object to Sunday Schools? 

stituents would be wiser for some lessons which, peradventure, they 

might be taught to read in those institutions. At present they a 

to be ignorant of any history, sacred or profane, and even contem- 

tly knowing no more about the Grand Prix than they do 


Ht 


its con- 


, evident 
Shout the Tower of Siloam. 





LITERARY INTELLIGENCE. 


“ Tenonamus” is informed that the French novel called “ Le Blocus 
has not yet been translated into English with the title of 
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REJECTED ADDRESSES. 


Doctor Puszr. “ AND, MY DEAR YOUNG LADY, IF I COULD INDUCE YOU AND YOUR FRIENDS TO LOOK 
KINDLY UPON MY PROPOSAL——” 


Miss Metuopist. “BUT YOU CAN’T, SIR. I DON’T WANT TO GO TO CHURCH AT ALL; AND IF I DD, 
I’M SURE I WOULDN’T GO WITH YOU.” 


(“ Da. Pusey appeals for sympathy to the Wesleyan Conference. His sincerity and earnestness encountered a harsh rebuff.” —TZimes. 
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ODD MEN OUT. 





THE MAN WITH AN EAR WHO PLAYS BY IT.—SECOND 
SPECIES OF THE GENUS. 


He tune he lays on. hia-opmed 3 
The Last of Summer. The 


mon after 
we of uninte 
ee ? Every 
ute ‘8 on ge nese, 
mover mext rut 
bring him. d ot it copa 
even, burnt-} 
weet and ha slips along 
= ve gase until, 
coe cua 
Oo . nade and he 
videusy which io to ae eat 
ears old, and M. er system of the rider ! 
again 
de Ricuazp, callout, “ Bri parry en Nore 
pA es oe there daaiae 


ican chilies the faet hose and Toe ieee ae thn evened; but I 
cannot sey, ° Dring mo ant cousin, who t got an ear to pla y 


; Per eke an ei 


° 










oF chi 
Go leave off welkine teenth oe Sd piny something and 
amagge. up and down with volcanic throbbings. The mountain m 
and out comes ridiculus mus-ic. un bes: the 
weehehed state of my nervous system. The first three notes he has 
got with certainty, though slow. I know from these that he is going 
to attempt The Last Rose, “”Tis—the—last”—so far safely. I ere 
= the high note. He draws himself up, and sucks himself i in for an 
rt, then takes a flight, and lands himself just pwc Bon Fad Som | 
eek he wanted to go e 7, + stop, y Tel that’s wrong. No: 
he quivers on the oh ’ balancing himself, so to speak, upon it until he 
can look about him and find the right mob to come down upon. He 
race on to it—“rose.” After narrow escape I think he ’ll give 
it w ha a bit. It’s all downhill work for some time, and he 
it slow! y, taking one note twice over, in order to make sure of it. it. 
Singing It to —. C. can’t help it), it sounds —3 this :—“’Tis the 
last rose ”—no—* yes, that’s right—“‘nose” (dwell Lee 5 
“O—of” (note onan in consequence of dar eetest) * 
(pause—repeat “ of ”— —), thinks before he plays, oo suddenly, takes 
me by surprise with “ + map ” coming on to it sharply, like closing 
a bag with a patent spring sna 
Continuation of tune: “ aH ie hesitatingly, my Cousin’s ear doesn’t 
seem to be serving him correctly ; his eyes wander for a minute, as if 
looking for the next notes ppueybere in the air (I don’t mean the 
tune) and working as a sort of telegraph between the ear and the mouth. 
** Found ’em ? may h the ayn 
* ll ask,” answer the eyes round towards the right ear. 
** Ask over the way, ag Ly an t ear. 
Left ear doesn’t paling bun about it. Eyes wander: right ear 


jast! I should think go; it’s| be 4 
hole garden | 


r White Surry m 7 stable for | i 


Seat Loni yoeenait ae ia I do toa 


back of his hand (which I am 





man who says, “Oh, 


ag tape ogc at sending # for a spittoon me ned shor wines 


old. 
? 
‘ » out A the field, 
es >. hn weer I 
6 erooh, or w te tigi clad —1 


Afmmes © Bien) ARI Shan, 108 ean ach me 


Soe 


any Italian music se operas?” 
He si sheds the ame $9 otis at his ” 


* You *ve been in Italy daa 


e a. the note is oumine, 
ap ea “ How do you like Rome?” 


his. shoulders, as if aaee'} faand seach, to tape, for in 


led by the Secre' or playing th 
salinities od lojey inte eS rebellion? The “ 
— a have been, I believe, “How does Rome like you Ai “ 
Not commences, Long note. “ty os Vers long note. f atink 





Great effort, and lands safely on in note. 
Fifth note: unce: 


vises a finis first part ; 
He doesn’t think he has il Nove 


half a tumbler ate hapa oh its and water: long note still on: my 


Cousin not , aquinting s, hat staring at the wall with a 

oes | hopeless, forlorn paar y as if the tune called up some tender 

reminiscences 

mS ‘Second note. esd orden andi dying away back say Pgs cornet. 
y Cousin mue over his own per- 

formance, Le peewee to affect Poss for jl 4 


He looks round at me 


in melancholy triumph. Fourth nol ht. He is almost weeping. 
ty. He wanders about among a lot of notes, 
t | and ey up apg here and there: tries them: won’t do. Impro- 
to and, thank goodness, stops. 
ht crook. He speaks of his crooks 


as if he were a musical Seskoel thet to indulge me with a pastoral 


sym. anf 
7 Seu, isn’t it? ” he says, sadly. 
“ Very,” 
that.” 


Poor victim ! 





has ’em as near as Pn can be got, at short notice, being perhaps pre- 
pared for ae uite another tune. 

* All ne t,”” say the eyes, * blow away.” 

Mouth lows away. -is blo-ew-0-0-ew-woo,” hopelessly lost, 


5g oom bagres that he frightens himself and hops on to a sharp, | 

whech breaks under him, and by accident he alights on rhe ht note— | 

“‘bloo-ming.” Gratified with this result, he returns t s for his! 

safety by repeating it as a long note—Mnxe : then he thinks, and 

= up the first part of the air with military crisp1 fortissi 
alone. 

Here I suggest ten minutes allowed for refreshment, in the hope of 
entangling roi in a conversation about his - i el travel in foreign 
countries. He takes his cornet from his lips, smiles upon me as much 
as to say, “ You didn’t think I could do ¢ i did you, eh?” unscrews 





“5 fn” oe continues, sadly, “ I knew a fellow who-was buried to 
Good heavens! was not murdering a tune enough without that? 


“TI wish I played by notes more,” he observes, regretfully; “I 
cod rs a Fe oy My Cousin tries one path, then — er, down on a flat | don’t practise enough. It’s seldom I get anyone who enjoys music 


as you do.” 
att, the way,” I say, 


the commplioant, but 


appreciating 
wishing to create a iverson, Wa ve been to |Russia, haven’t 


you?” He has. 


out of him. “How 


Good. 
| do ou like St. Petersburgh? "Grand pies, isn’t it?” 
ay es,” he answers, “‘p well,” and fixes on G crook. 


“Wiss t is your opinion from experience? ” 
the Ly agin Ine te — 
see an e 
whens be bed ett. 


ena wien in Beets ‘or 
lmmedately 


commences the tune 


the mouthpiece, shakes the dew first out of one end, then out of the Midnight. In a quarter of an hour I shall tell him I must go to bed. 
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CAUTION TO BATHERS. 


DON'T LET THEM JOLT YOU UP THE BEACH TILL YOU ARE DRESSED. 
Jones (obliged to hold fast). ‘‘ Hutto! Hi! Somesopy Stor my Boots!” 











MINNEHAHA’S GHOST. 
(Young Lady sings. Tune: Obvious.) 
Ou dear! I have had such a fright! 
Fal lal, Ja la, Ja Ja, la. : 
I’ve gone - mene — night ! 
I bought, the truth I tT declare, 
A thing that Fashion bids us wear, 
A chignon of another’s hair ; 
Fal, lal Ja, la la, la. 
This chi was of raven hue, 
al lal, &€. 
And oh, op ips ot hooey too! 
As bright as itby jet it shone : 
That hair exactly matched my own, 
I never thought where it grown. 
Fal, lal, &. 
Last night I laid me down to sleep ; 
Fal lal, &c. ; 
When in on me = Save did peep. 


There, cneng up near my bed-post 


A Form of sight en M 
ey tance 
Fal, lal, &c. 


It pointed to the table nigh, 


—— 
— 


“O Pale Face Lady, there you see 
Some hair that once belonged to me, 
I’m come to claim my property. 
Fal, lal, &c. 
“ T fell in battle with some squaws, 
Fal lal, &c. 
Belonging to the Chickasaws, 
la, &. 
Among the wounded and the slain 
Pm scalped me on the fatal plain, 
And sold my head of hair for gain. 
Fal, lal, &c. 
“ Now, I shall take away my due, 
And also must of with you. 
Come to the y Hunting Grounds, 
Beyond the Big Drink’s est bounds.” 
I cried, “ Oh not for twenty pounds ! ” 
Fal, lal, &. 
Ah, then the frightfal Spectre woun 
Fal lal, &e. , 
Its lanky arms ye around. 
* Come come,” it cried, * ere morning break ! 


Yourself and chignon I must take.” 
I screamed—and found myself awake. 
Fal, lal, &c. 








he’s always following , 





&. 
Where I had laid my chignon by : Way should a Chimney Sweeper be a good whist-player? Because 
Lal, la, & soot. 
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MRS. PUNCH’S LETTERS eA HER DAUGHTER.}| 











How dosti ro teat pum 7 7» and.o 
ieee ont What hak pon fae rear lea 
at cy lead gaands, policemen wT ote oie 
oe a going exactly iy whe he laws.of Gis 

them to go, ruffling the temper of 

army in Td mnpraroked ways, i 

ag 
ap ito Tess Cosma Guards! I de pity sna, Bee 


I would putto Mr. Punch and ' 
Data iba tt he hermoso: hd forbid. sien 
weather has grewn cool, I will consult the ora¢le; meantime, L 
with my om our ue: whic fill a or 
Lag as with or a the on 
Mupm’s 


ide of oth ks of satire and e i % 
tora ee 
inspite of the enping Thar d in my @a af wife . 

of men, in spite of @ things in my faveur, I am nobqwise,and 


a dT na ot oon ng trevcls with all sorts of aspimations? We 
our 


rae e sae ier tennis hm 
= mg ae Hiss Govan da ol dec 
er 
taftasting and tealging, pick up deta soquaintenane whenever 
cae ir se I oould 
when I compare 
ie of mortiiotion lit bln comp 
Fae og De (Sop dy iy and 
Ur. Panic of Woman's Wis 


Neufchétel, July 2nd.—We have got so intimate with a charming 

of the highest rank, though nottich; there are five daughters, 

and all so sweet and sim ple, and and = ty fresh youthful quella 
= thinks they must born on the same day-——o 

five twins were never ape on of. And then there was no 

pride ab aoe: them, though their father was a Baronet, and titles were 

thick in their as blackberries. Dear Lapy Screwz would 

p em her daughters’ stockings in the most winningly unpretentious 

way, and say, when the holes were such as to shock one, “ ear Mrs, 

Punch, do we not travel in order to wear out our old clothes?» 

Mr. Punch. “ Stuff and nonsense from toend: those yo 
ladies have looked fresh and youthful for the last fifteen years. Paint 
does it; and though they were so gushing abroad, they wouldn’t know 
you in London. hing is sham about them but their fine name, 

d they live on it—a sorry living, too. Proceed to the next’en 

a I made a feeble remonstrance. “In the matter of paint I do 
think that you do those young ladies an injustice, my dear. I assure 

a, their foreheads were as smooth and their lips as red as our own 


Mr. Poach, Which proves you know nothing about it, Mrs. Punch, 
Red lips in these days are a d fasion and a snare. Proceed.” 
I read tremblingly.: 


Geneva, July 6th.—A sweet charming young married lady has thrown 
upon my protection, and borrowed money of me under the fol- 
lowing circumstances. She had come abroad with her husband on a 
tour, = z some owe py ing : : as} into the 
wrong while she was looking after the lu e, an gone no 

one knew where. He couldn’t speak any foretgn language wh whatever : 
he® ay ok - the money, and she was in great distress — 
“And you believed the story, and (in a melancholy 

voiee lent bs er money ? ” 

id not humani dictate ?” I asked. 
Punch, “ Rarely, if ever, does Seg vr J dictate that one should 
lend money. Abroad, ‘never?’ Do the husbands of sweet charming 
young ladies ever run away from them on their wedding tour? Choose 
your company with more circumspection in fature, and proceed.” 
Villeneuve, July 9th—This is the most delightful boarding-house in 
the world. Lorp Crotonert hands me down to dinner every day 
with extreme politeness—— 
Here a ach made some remark that I did not catch, and I begged 


penction he had 














le ak Emer siten bas wher Ne neff Reggen Ping 


and jam-boiling 
St emai ay cag fo 
ss i come tot 


Utopia, tree alike from Suge 3 are 
e from Sno! an 
gor ser lips and cheeks, fon 2 novelists, those 
affect the manners of heroines : bere. we will 
r i eetenstihcalaed sx at tnt e ee a life, i 
me shall prove to ew 
lan to . rs eon w entinely our S: was 


habit pike 8 up on the way. 


hy ie ih 





Inresaypene Peper. © of the Committee.” 
Rules embers. Each Member is obliged to be t at an 
Bertbavake nee s your st | t. Ifnot, on the fifth of November he 


must experience some equi Vin his own house. It is nf necessary 


| So. Baek seeped, The Members to be known as The 


Hints for a few other Papers :— 

** On the Disappearance of Deposits in Recently-established Banks.” 

“ Researches on a Analysis of the Stars,” delivered by a 
Ghost at midnight at the Shades ; licensed for spirits. 

at Report on Drudging in the British Islands” by a Maid-of- 
* On Sponges and Poor Relations,” by Mason Drves, of Bath. 


“ Flukes from the Indian considered as unfair i 
Billinvle witha Rhinoceess” ly Baorssoon Ronense na 
Prorzssorn Rotuzston, F.R.S., Chikkin Hazard, Desert Islands, 
and Foul Play. ~ 





re of Hi Remains at Vi Water;” with 
nite ae ie en irginia with some 
<: and the Study of the Various Races,” by a Member of 
the Jockey 
Shakspeare for the Seasick. 
(After a Stormy Passuge.) 


* Tr after every tempest come such gualms,/” 





WALKER TO WIT. 


Exscrion, we bie fn phe is a synonym for choice. But choice is not 
a word whi ever dream of using in reference to people 
ee most thrive mins an 





“ SAVE ME FROM MY FRIENDS.” 
lican out-and-outer, Ancupgacon J])zntson, is 
Dr. Pousey’s pee to the Wesleyan Conference 
its animus is Pusey-l-animous. 


_THat 








him to sa ee 
said Fudge, 


Mr. fey Mrs.Punch, andT repeat the observation.” 


Tue “ Breap or Iptensss.”—Loafing. , 
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NOT A “SILVER LINING” TO A “CLOUD.” 


Adolohus (grandly ; he is giving his future brother-in-law a little dinner down the river). “ Warrar, YoU CAN—AH—LEAVE us!” 
Old Waiter. ‘‘ Hem !~—vEsstn—BUT—you LL Parp’N ME, SIR—WE’VE sO MANY GENTS—'DON’T WISH TO IMPUTE NOTHINK, SiR— 
BUT MasTER—’Fact 18, Sin—(evidenily feels a delicacy about mentioning it)—wk ’RE—YOU SKE, SIR—’SPONSIBLE FOR THE PLATE, Siz//!”’ 








THE ’77SER ON THE TIMES. 


Oor frothy old friend of the 7ap-tub, in discussing the substantial 
qeoaee of the complaints against the preaching of the day, comes to 
the melancholy conclusion that “ the universal tendency of all tangs 
human is towards deterioration. We see this,” says the oracle of the 
Licensed Victuallers, “in everything around us. In the place of Can- 
wine we have DisRak1i; in the p. of Pex. we have GLADSTONE. 
The chair of Rerroups and Lawrence is filled by Grawt; Menpets- 
SOHN’s successor is STERNDALE Bennett. So in religwons places and 
things. Westzy and Wuirrtetp have been followed by Buntine and 
Punsnon, and Buntine and Punsnon have both left us, and are 
followed by—we scarcely know whom. In the Church Newron and 
Cxcrt were followed by Dante, Witson, and he by Srowzi and 

‘Nzrz. Stow xt is gone, and M‘Netzz has relinquished his pulpit. 
All things seem to tend to dulness and mediocrity ! ” 

Not so. Most things undoubtedly do so tend. But one thing does 
not deteriorate, and that is the ’Ziser. The oracle of the “ Great 
Metrolopus” is as brilliant, as original, as profound, as instructive as 


ever. 

Unlike the beer of its lords, the Licensed Wittlers, the tap of the 
*Tiser still rans as good, strong, stimulating and as iquor as 
ever—the same true-blue, Protestant Stingo—as sweet with the malt 
of human kindness, and as tonic with the hop of high-principle as when 
it was first drawn and distributed to its admiring publics. 

The’ Ziser, alone, defies the law of “ backwardation ” it has discovered. 
and rises, daily, to higher flights of Wit and Wisdom, Patriotism an 
Protestantism, Love of Liberty, and the Licensing System, enco - 
ment of Virtue and the Victuallers. A solitary exception to the 
universal prevalence of decline and fall, the Zap-tub alone bears, like 
a star, on its broad and i t brow, its own exclusive motto— 
“Excelsior!” or—in the language of the Licensed Wittlers whom it 
ee Uppards!” 

y its self-satisfaction never be less ! 








CONTRADICTION OF A MATRIMONIAL RUMOUR, 


We are authorised to contradict a report that a union has been on 
the ¢apis between a Divine of eminence and a daughter of the distin- 
guished house of Wester. Where there is smoke there is fire, how- 
ever, and some grounds have been given for the rumour. The eminent 
clergyman in question, having recently been unsuccessful in his court- 
ship of a party of the Roman Catho permease, had subseguently 
turned his attention in the direction of the Dissenting r that 
inherits the name of the founder of Methodism, as also the ori 
name of the Duxe or WELLINGTON. overtures were deemed un- 
acceptable, not on account of any personal or mental disqualification, for 
Dr. Pusey is a gentleman of the highest moral and intellectual cha- 
racter; but because the sentiments of those with whom he sought 
alliance are strongly opposed to the penetioss of the beste oy associates 
with whom he has connected himself. The lady’s the Rev. 
Dr. Jackson, therefore, signified, in explicit language, that the union 
was impossible and the opinion of society is that the most desirable 


ion to the affair has taken place. 


Not a Case in Point. 

Wuex the ge ge in for a telling article on some 
hard-hearted Bench, and some -hearted farmer, for punishing 
a woman for gleaning, they always lug in Ruru. They ought to 
remember that, accor to their own showing, the Justices and 
farmers they are pitching into are Ruth-less. 








A NURSERY TALE. 


wy hical.—Who would be the nearest relation to the Puss in 
Boots Little Tiger in Tops. 





Tae Back-poor Bett.—A Pretty Kitchen Maid. 
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. 6. Saget, wanking Seana and wherever ¥ eaees. This 
isa Ww man in an 

PUNCH’S HANDBOOK FOR THE HOLIDAYS. |! , a jent wld prejui sie lito oak nelg: 

Tue want of a. complete, concise, and comprehensive Guide to the 5 are seated near a rson, insist upon carrying on a 
more watering-places has lon: been. felt. , Murray, eonverentive ith bam. By so doi gant pl Saly quae ies 
Bi &c., are too elaborate for these run-and-read days, whilst | but also the rest of your fellow-tra i 
the local Hand-books are fall of what few care to know ante about.| 10. If you have a friend with read him out long extracts 
Punch therefore feels sure no apology is needed for the following | from the newspaper. The result probably be, that after the next 
descriptive pages. station you will have 
They will be found . the cures to your- 
remarkably reliable fh iH selves. Whistling, if 
and must recomm NUN; pertinaciously —_per- 
themselves to the in- \N sisted in, has been 
telligent reader. known to produce the 

same effect. 

HINTS TO TRA- ll. Never give up 

VELLERS your seat to a lady, 


or change sides on 
any account. The 
system is a bad one. 

t your face against 


: A x babies, but do not 
5 Papel vith Aa we Chat the 
. Be pre wi eid 12.C r- 
a little money in your “Aly, \\ ters at the email sta. 
poe. You will find Ze\ ny \ ‘a po ae Lggerontgy 
useful. AB \ ALT NWHITT f 
3. Take as idle Bz Wy, | ows, and ie will 
as . We y ‘i 
A toothbeush, ends as 


pair of straps are 
amply sufficient for a 
short tour. 

4. If you have a 
name you are proud 
of, have it le ibly 
written on a label an 
conaplenonsly placed 
upon your luggage. 

you are desirous to 
avoid recognition, it 
is not a plan to 
have no label at all. 
In all cases of not 
sticking a label to 
your | stick to 


Ib yo 

5. Invariably travel 
third-class. You will 
find it come cheapest 
in the end. 

6. When the train 
moves it is always 
judicious to observe 


smilingly, “Nowwe’re | —°. 

off |” ar simple | >>’ 
uently 

an we pleasant con- | 

versation and ac- 


quaintanceship. Good 
matches Sno a ae 

rung from the well- 
timed utterance of 
this mild but —_— 
site remark. $A plea- 
sant little joke about 
“riding with one’s 
back to the horses” 
has been very effective 
in its moll Though 
now, per! a trifle 
obsolete, still it i 

rth and, if 
received in the spirit 


© 
~” 


\/ 


















MR. PUNCH’S DESIGNS FROM NATURE. 


THE NEWEST SEA-SIDE FICHU. 


The above dozen 
rules will be found, if 
carefully acted upon, 
to conduce marvel- 
lously to the comfort 
of the holiday-seeker, 
but there ‘is another 
golden rule which 
should be invariab 
obeyed. It is as fol- 
lows ; Most important 

e of ever go 
— without your 
“e unch.”? 


(May be continued. 
We shail see.) 
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THE ONE THING 
SOLID. 


By . newspaper 
aragraph we are in- 
ormed that Mr. Du 

Cane, having accepted 
the Governorship of 
Tasmania, is _ 
“about to receive at 
the hands of his late 
o— = North 
ssex a solid expres- 
sion of their pan 
tion] of the eleven 
ears’ service he 
rendered them in 
Parliament.” We far- 
ther learn the proba- 
bility that “ the testi- 
monial will assume 
the form of a por- 
ay onl Ce the soot 
is to be a picture, i 
will be rather a 
shadowy than a solid 
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in which it is offered, 

should be followed up with caution, and who knows what may 
come of it. A slight Taowledge of the principal seats the traveller 
is of incalculable value; and observations upon the crops will 
be generally found acceptable. Never allude to railway accidents, or 
blow your nose violently in tunnels. 

_ 7. Loudly expressed contempt for the writer of the “City Article” 
in a leading , Will always carry with it the greatest weight. 
If you are acquainted—however distantly—with any member of the 
Peerage, do not conceal the fact. Such a course savours of meanness, 
and is peculiarly distasteful to the British nature. 


expression of feeling. 
To constitute a solid ‘offering, the testimonial about to be pre- 
sented to Mr. Du Canz rather should “assume the form of a 
statue. There would be still greater solidity in a round sum, which 
may be said to be the very form and substance of solid pudding. 





University Intelligence. 
G excitement prevails at Oxford amo the ladies who are not 
REAT €XC Pp mgst rt 


engaged, o to the : arrival of a number of “ 
students after Long Vacation. 
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HUMAYNE POLICE REGULATION. 
Sir Richard having renewed his absurd anti-dog proclamation, we suppose this will | recent number of the 


be the next. 





' A RAILWAY REFORM BILL WANTED. 

In article about i the Pall 

Mall Gazette made the following rng remarks, whic we wou A 

recommend electors to lay to , e they pledge 
their votes for next election :— eae 


“ The present strength of the companies is mainly attributable 
to two facts—the accidental presence of so.many di in 
Parliament, and the indifference to rail matters of so many 
members who are not directors. Neither of these circumstances 
is beyond the reach of human effort. The elector who travels 
by rail may resolve never to vote for a director, or he may make 
it a condition of giving his support to a candidate that he shall 
help forward whatever legislation is needed to protect the interests 


public.” 
Are you a Railway director? Yes. Then you shan’t 
have my vote. This should be the way of dealing with a 
candidate. And this would be the way of against 


insuring 
such accidents as the “ accidental presence” in our Par- 
liament of so many Railway 


way-man is like voting for a robber, which no honest vote 
surely would intentionally do. Having plundered all their 
shareholders, the railway-men are bent now var - 
ing the public; and as pay have a men mi 

of transit, there is small ce of the public 
from their clutches. However, fo arliament can 
undo what it has done, and possibly the first act of the 
House elected under the Reform Act will be an “ Act for 
Abolition of Directorships of Railways, and Introduction 
of more Honest an means 0: : 

f Honest and Efficient pe we 


4 





Taxen In.— Several ners rushed to buy a 
Saturday” Review from seeing int its 
placard articles on “ Laurels” and “ Buttercups.”4 














THE MODEL FARM. 
A PASTORAL, 
(Dedicated to Canon GIRDLESTONE.) 
Loup cries, upon farmer and squire, 


Of shame them there Norridge chaps raise, 


As touchun the labourer’s hire ; 
Oh, doan’t ’ee believe what they says! 


*Tis all to rouse up.an alarm ; 

Ill tell ’ee, now, what you may zee, 
A model, my bucks, of a farm, 

If you ’ll but gie credut to me. 


The lads works in shirt-sleeves instead 
Of smock-frocks, as most others do, 

Has on wescuts 0’ purple and red, 
And breeches o’ yaller and blue. 


Their legs has pion calves, ankles slim, 
Like flunkeys’ ; white stockuns so neat. 
The lasses as spruce be, and trim. 


Both wears tight thin shoes on their feet. 


On tiptoe the men trips about, 

A cartun of straw and manure ; 
A lesson to larn for a lout 

*Tis an elegant sight, to be sure. 


The sower goes forth for to sow, 
Wi’ hop skip and jump over plain; 
em too as do rip or do mow, 
Them likewise as thrashes the grain. 


The gals as is makun the hay 

In what you call steps do advance, 
Or stands in a sart of a way 

As if they was gwian to dance, 


Their gay coloured skirts beun shart. 
How tidy they looks ’bout the heels ! 
No doubt, and lasses so smart, 
But what they all has their full meals. 


Now that’s the condition and clothes, 
erein for our lab’rers to be. 





Them there Norridge fellers, I s’pose, 
Sufficient expects us to gie. 


es where ’s jg vel rege ‘to ¥ sid 
i pezzunts so view 
In a puzzle, a toy for a kid ; 

It appairs when the bits is put to. 


To dress country gals in fine frocks, 
Gie wages above what they ax 
To elodpoles wi’ pumps on their hocks, 
nd sattuns and silks on their backs P 


Your gurt cotton spinners, and sitch, 
Workpeople to pay so may like ; 
use they be so precious rich, _ 
They don’t care to wait for a strike. 


But we be, we farmers, too poor 
To come down like that wi’ the dust ; 
We can’t gie our carters no moor, 
But I’m feared the day’s nigh when we must. 





A’ BENEFACTOR TO THE BRITISH NAVY. 


Louis Napotzon has been a grest benefactor to the British Navy. 
He invented iron gun boats. We should never have had any ironclads 
but for him. Now he has just made M. Nétaton, the great French 
Surgeon, a senator. This is nearly as though the Quzen should be 
pleased to confer a peerage on Mr. Pacer. Now the Emprror 
or THE Frenou has given a surgeon the equivalent to a seat in the 
House of Lords, perhaps our Admiralty, and combatant naval officers, 
will begin to conceive that there may be something not unreasonable in 
the condition of accepting commissions in the Navy insisted a 
educated surgeons, namely, that they shall be recognised as the 

of gentlemen. Then will Imperial Majesty have done oat Ware 
one more service by having brought about a cessation of that dearth of 
medical officers which is still severely felt throughout it. 





A Great Historian Redivivus. 
THe attention of Anthropologists and Spiritualists is drawn to 
remarkable announcement that amongst recent additions to 


Zoological Gardens is—“ a Gibbon.” Ni singularly enough, 
that it was presented by A» Grorz. ge bers 


ighwaymen that a reform in 
railway matters is most iMioufs to aot Voting for a rail- | 


Lokpsapeelams oes itiniate 
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MRS. PUNCH’S! LETTERS TO HER DAUGHTER. 


~ Y pgar Juprana, 
By Happy are 
deme, those who can 
escape, like our- 
selves,my daugh- 
ter, for a li 
while from Va- 
nity Fair, 
improve _ their 


by beautiful ex- 





body and mind ! 
Would that the 
pen our 
mothercould stir 

up some bene- 
| volent 


write, and I am 
-— perc 
of the goose-qui 
also, for this 

purpose. Verbum 
sapienti: if each of us wrote but a pennyworth, there would be cakes 
and ale for all the urchins of Seven Dials. ‘ 

The melancholy reflection that we have come to the fair leaving our 
poor relations behind imams my first ardour of enjoyment; but an 
exhilarating donkey-ride will quite ay 
ness. Nothing is so good for the health and spirits as the series of 
jerks, bounds, and surprises caused by these charming animals, whether 
saddled or in harness, and I recommend any harassed or jaded person 
to try it. Mn. Disrazti would forget the trials of the heation under 


this treatment ; Mr. GLapstonz would find himself becoming oblivious | there \ ; ; 
way ; and there is the Official Crab, who will never ) 
tion you want at the railway station; there is the Ladylike Crab, who 


scolds her husband if he lets the child: 


of vexatious detractors ; and so on. There were two reasons why we 
should have chosen this Sa little spot on the Eastern coast rather 
than any more fashionable resort : firstly, the Great Hastern has not 
heightened its fares ; and secondly, we wished to escape the gay world. 
This, alas! we have not done. I look out from my window and see 
almost as much fashion as if down in Hyde Park on a June afternoon. 
The young ladies make half-a-dozen toilettes a-day. The modern 
fashion of wearing full dress out-of-doors has found its way here. .Too 
impatient to let the sun and fresh air have fair play, the feminine leaders 
of fashion have brought down the roses of RacHazt on their cheeks. 

Why do ladies scream so much when enjoying the pleasures of a dip ? 
Are they afraid of sharks, or do they like people to come and look at 
them? I never can makeout. It is quite a misfortune to see so many 

ings in daily life that one cannot =e out. 

I cannot make out either what our sea-side libraries are coming to. 
It was bad enough in the ultra-sensational period when the heroine of 
a three-volume novel was sure to murder somebody, to have a second 
husband somewhere, or to run away with a lover because she did not 
get on well with her mother-in-law. These pleasant little surprises, 
with other incidental things of the kind, would so absorb our yo 
people that nothing else seemed interesting in comparison ; bat 
these books were as deleterious to their mental faculties as poisonous 
sugar-plums to children, what can be said of their successors 

am not an ascetical hypocrite. I like my daughter to be amused. 
I enjoy—and my dear Mr. Punch also—a good novel as much as any- 
body; but let any anxious papas and mammas study half-a-dozen 
fashionable works of fiction, and if that does not make them wonder 
what we are coming to, I may safely affirm that nothing—not even the 
Great Eclipse, will. 

Oh! shades of Jacozn Tonson! Oh! ghost of Mz. Newserry! what 
do you say to the volumes that issue from the printer, and are dis- 
patched by Mr. Mupiz’s agency all over the British Islands; when 
will the auta da,fé come of these nettles and poisonous weeds that have 
overgrown the sweet modest flowers of fiction ?_ Does the heroine of 
those books exist in real life; does the hero? Do they use the choice 
language put im their mouths? Do they follow the course of action 
described there? If so, what pen can portray the feelings of their 
agonised fathers and mothers, poor dears! _ 

Supposing these personages to be fictitious, what have not the 





ercise both of | 


restore me toYmy wonted cheerful- | 


ituated, and being thus situated 


authors to answer for in so libelling their country people; but of this 
subject more another time. Oh! what a relief to turn from the un- 
wholesome excitements of modern fiction, and the living Vanity F 
of the Pier and the Esplanade to the contemplation of a young s 
The cynical may scoff at my enthusiasm, , 
of a Reformer, his brains beco 


at who that has acted the 
ming as hopelessly muddled by the 


Mr. Punch calls him a Penge 


part 

Foo of the age, as the yolks of eggs in a cook’s whisk—who, I re 
us si 

a 


brother, will not sympathise with my sentiments regarding that 
Saieling ometens thet p Berend 
You, my Juprawa, are not drawn to the study of nature by the same 


reasons. You are young and happy ; but if you wish to preserve your 
ts, witho 


complexion and iri 
beware af Miapisieg the shies 
appears Sy our breakfast 


read the follo extract : 


a great amount 0: 
ps comes into 


that it is positively 
Winn tr het get 
wholesale, we feel 





pounce 
Lema ieee pany essere are 


p. I 


at. resorting to artificial means, 
do not allude to the shrimp as he 
red, and savoury, and where he is 


table, coral 
, irable ; but I allude to him as we encounter him among 
m of his playfellows on the sea-shore. 
ere we come upon a pool of them. I take out my scientific manual 


* “ Unfortunately many marine animals are very fond of young shrimps, and 
{catching and eating goes on as soon as a fresh +e 


batch of 


Now, if this is not an interesting fact, what is? Facts are so scarce 
refreshing 


to be sure of anything; but 
are so nice as. to eaten by 


there is no sham in the matter. 
Who can wonder at the cries of ecstasy with which young ladies 
upon any common object of the sea-shore? They know well 


in the world, but a jelly-fish is a 


h, and there is no mistake about it. 
wish writers of scientific manuals would not be so sentimental. 
| For instance, who could deliberately eat a prawn after reading the 


wae piece of information P— 


“ The prawns when living are most exquisite beings, their partially trans- 
| parent bodies being diversi “itbdilladie-ntings, and thelr rediont eyes 


glowing like living opals.” 


And I must say, my daughter, that writers on Natural History make 
many unaccquntable omissions in describing the. shore and its living 


wonders. 


her sea-side experiences. 


Here are a few species which even I, your mother, have observed in 


The Cormorant Hotel-keeper, for instance, a very greedy bird, and 
| like the cormorant in +! guide, insatiable in appetite and un eled 
ear, 


in digestion. And, oh 
is the 
Sentimental Snobs, and dozens 


JupDIANA? 


influence, so I am 
otherwise, how gratifying ! 


what lots of crabs are left out altogether : 
Preaching Crab, who will ing li 


ill put alarming little books in your 
ive you the informa- 


ren run into the water—and so on. 


There is the large family of Snobs: Literary Snobs, Artistic Snobs, 


more,—are we not all Snobs, my 


But I hear the band playing “ Not for Joseph,” or some such sweet 
air, and all in a moment, my cynicism vanishes, Let us, fora time, 
forget the foibles of our sex, and the Eclipse, and bi fem else 
depressing in the contemplation of beauty and fashion. Let us forget 
how we are ourselves eclipsed, and set an example of retiring humility. 


Your unpretending Mother, 
Mrs. Ponca. 


P.S. I have just received a pressing letter of invitation from Lapy 
Lorty. Her son is going to stand for some place, and yous Papa has 
id the Election has something 


do with it, 





“The Courrier des Alpes = 
quantities of ants, Nor Ramm black, 
on various localities of 


To Mr. Puycu,—Sm, 
course. Large, blac 
When will 
will be blind. 


Whalley to the Rescue! 


—_ of ~_ a —- 
an ong win ve descen 
Wala 


voy.”—Daily News. 


I ENCLOSE en the above > You see the explanation, of 
ng- and v 


oracious! Jesuits, evidently, 


ishmen open their eyes? It is not our fault if they 


Yours, faithfully, 
G. H: Waatizy. 





was one “On the 





Ambiguous. 


Amonest the ay read at the Meeting of the British Association 
specially besutifu apap man ya ay ng Faget 

LORA now orning -— 
if so Tathert rsonal was es f—or CHantes Epwarp’s and 
Sm WaLrer 8 famous Flora Macdonaid ? | 






















































NO POCKET-MONEY. (A HINT.) 


Mamma. “‘ Wei, I’M GLAD YOU HAVE HAD A NICE Ripe. Bur WHERE Is youR JAcKET, Tom?” 
Tom. ** Soup 1T For A BoTriE oF GinceR-BeEer, MornHer. Wer weres so Tuirsty!” 








WHY LORD MAYO? 


Mr. Disrazti’s Governor-General for India, the successor to Dat- 
Hovsrg, LAWRENCE, and inferior men of that sort, is an Irishman 
named BOURKE. He was born in 1822, and taught at Trinity College, 
Dublin. He was gm known as Lorp Naas, was Irish Secretary 
when the Tories got in, 1850, and 1858, and is Irish Secretary to Mr. 
Disraeut. Nothing against him in all that ? Certainly not. But 
Mr. Disrazui has set the people of England and of India a Conun- 
drum, and it is this :— 

_ should Lorp Maro be made the Governor-General of India, 
the ruler of Two Hundred Millions of people, and all things considered, 
the occupant of about the most important position in the world—a seat 
on a throne not excepted ? 


This Conundrum baffles everybody. Solutions have been attempted, 
but they are feeble. One is, Because he is a jolly, good-natured, blun- 
dering speaker, rather apt to tumble’ over own rhetorical legs. 
Another is, Because he did not hinder Lorp StrarHnatan and the 
Irish constables from putting down the Fenians. A third is Because 
he is a good sportsman. A fourth is Because his name always recals 
an extraordinary mess about Mr. Justice Keoen, and the singular 
way Lorp Naas .floundered out of it. A fifth is Because he was 
Gentleman of the Bed-Chamber to Lorp Herrzssury. But evi- 
dently none of these answers can be the er one. We wait a better, 
and meantime ask another Conundrum. will India think of such 
an appointment ? 

We consider that Mr. Disrarti has once more launched a Great 
Asian Mystery. 





Rem Lacu Non Tetigisti. 


War did not Lorp Jonn Manners, when enumerating the various 


grand achievements, quorum magna fuit, say that he has cleaned 
out, new bottomed, and re-filled the Regent’s Park Lake? Because 








THE FRENCHMAN OF THE FUTURE, 


FRENncHMEN fond of dancing may in the future be expected to take 
malt with their hops; at least so it would — from what a Paris 
correspondent tells us that he noticed at the Féte of the Fifteenth :— 


“ The chief articles for sale were coloured glass onl gone, and the 
Frenchman of the old school sees with horror the wi p succeeded by the 
beerhouse. Paris is beginning to drink malt to an extent that will soon 
change the genius of the people.” 


Many people think that Frenchmen owe their levity to the light wine 
which they drink, and if this be changed for heavy brain-affecting 
liquor, it is possible that their lightheartedness, as well as their light- 
headedness may, so to say, be ballasted by the beer which they imbibe. 
Our lively neighbours, as we call them, may in course of time be known 
as our deadly-lively neighbours; and instead of being a gay city as at 
present, Paris may become as dull as Birmingham or Bralford, any 
other place in England where beer-bibbers abound. Nol ivolous, 
the French may, by dint of beer, become as phlegmatic as the Germans ; 
and instead of their light chansons in praise of their light wine, they may 
join in heavy chorusses in praise of “ heavy wet.” It is possible that 
ere long we may hear a Frenchman warbling a French version_of the 
ballad, “‘ For I likes a drop of good beer,” and smoking a “ Church- 
warden” in lieu of cigarettes. ' 





Mineid IV. 1, adapted. 


M. Grévy, opponent of Imperialism in France, has been returned 
for the Descent of the Jura by a great maj over the Court 
Candidate. Shades of Viner, and Dino, and Toperrs, forgive 
us ; but if it should be whispered that the Exrzror is indisposed and 
suffering, we shall wink say, “ Grévy saucius cura.” 





A Portsh Brrp.—The Missal Thrash, 





then he would have mentioned one thing that would hold water. 

















- _ 


















































ANOTHER ECLIPSE FOR INDIA. 


Sm J. Lawnence. “IT’S ONLY LORD MAYO!—MY SUCCESSOR, MA’AM.” 
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| bullets; and, lo, out there came, when he fired and we a 


4 whisk him and the cornet into the next county. I should call the trick 





ODD MEN OUT. 





SPECIES OF THE GENUS—({ConrinvED.) 


to bed. He is in the middle (in 


he commenced half an hour ago. He will play to me. I can’t positi 


COMBE, who had an ear and hummed, but didn’t play byit. Brrscompz 
be preferred, of the two. 

My long lost Cousin finishes “ Love Not,” and s 
to —I am out of the question, being in bed—that he'll t 
little stuff. As I have before explained, by “ stuff” he means liquor. 

e no , as | had not taken the remark to. myself. I 
listlessly at him, and presently ask him to put the candles out, when 
he goes. He on he will. He himself is like the candles, which won’t 

out unless they’re put out, or when they’re blown out, as 
ousin stands a good chance of be 
vital air upon his cornet. i 

If I pbs.) get him to talk me to sleep, I shouldn’t so much mind his 
presence. I rouse myself and throw out a bait. 

“ You’ve seen a good deal of America, haven’t you?” 

“ Been all over it,” he answers, working the pistons of his instrument 
without putting it up to his mouth. He is evidently fingering a tune, 
by way of a slight preparation. 

“ How did you like the South?” I ask. 

* Very much,” is his concise answer. 

I can’t complain of his way of meeting my questions. pe the 
fault lies with my questions. I avant to draw him out, and I want | 
information. He has got it in him, as they say, only the difficulty is to 
get it out of him. He keeps it back in his wane gd garner, as if there | 
was  Foing to be a dearth of information later in the year, and it would 
be all the more valuable then. 





fingering the keys, “ I can’t ae catch it.” He thinks and frowns. 

“ Are they musical, generally speaking, in America?” Now this 
did oy mp a subject. se BY ity ; 

* Yes,” he answers, and continues, “ this is it; ” by which he wishes 
me to understand that he has found another tune. The ,waltz in 
question. ; : 

Three-four time, it eg is a difficulty with my Cousin, who has to 
4 himself strictly within bars by beating the ground with his toe; not 
with his whole foot, but the toe end of the slipper only, keeping his 
heel in rest, as if he were a scissor-grinder at work, or was practising 
the movement for a sewing machine. ‘ 

He says it is a waltz. Perhaps it was before it got into his cornet. 
As he can (I find subsequently) hum the tune correctly, it is fair to 
suppose that it does go m at one end of the instrument in its proper 
shape; but, oh me! how does it come out at the other! Do I know it 
again ? Can I recognise it ? ‘ 

Of course it must be very trying for any set of notes in a tune to 
have to go down one pipe, round another, up a third, into a piston, be 
knocked out of that with such violence as to send them into the 
open air, and yet to appear in the same order in which they came from 
the emanate mouth after quitting his inner consciousness. 

I have seen a conjuror.duly load his magic gun with powder, wad, 
me, I (no, 1 mean 
the ladies all ; of course we didn’t, we men, we smiled ; and that was not 
a start I gave, but I was just settling myself in my seat, or looking 
for my pocket-handkerchief,) gave a little jump and a squeak, outthere 
came, I recollect, flowers and bonbons. 

y Cousin’s was not a pleasant magic cornet. He duly loaded with 
a beautiful tune—quavers, crotchets and rests all complete—and, poof, 
poof! out there come bullets, hard, skrieking bullets, of unmusi 
notes, which hit me in the ear that’s uppermost as I lie upon my bed, 
and sincerely wish that there was some magic about somewhere to 








The Disappearing Boy. 

This occurs to me as [ lie “gazing at him hopelessly, sleeplessly. 
There he is stumbling about, now with one music-book, now withanother, 
riding his hobby not over rough ground, to which I have likened his 

revious performance, but trotting over ground undermined by rabbits. 

e tries a new country: a galop which he has heard played, he says, 
at Portsmouth by the band of the Forty-third. Splendid band the forty- 
third have, he says. 

He’s right there. I’ve heard ’em myself, directed by Mz. CLanxs, 
their leader, to whose compositions I have listened with the test 

leasure. That band, thank heaven! does not play by ear. Imagine 

or one minute a Regimental Band, consisting of performers who 
etm by ear only! Think of the ophicleide, of the trombone, of the 





ge 


THE MAN WITH AN EAR WHO PLAYS BY IT.—SECOND jig 
I 


* He doesn’t take any hint, this musical relation, I rise from my chair, | +, 
} and say, drowsily, that I must : 
he can’t get away from the middle) of that tune “ Love Not,” which it, 


sts pleasantly | Ss 
[ “IT take a | ailing 
I 


my. s 
ing if he expends much more of the — 


ache to dwell 


as his 

asleep ! In a second he is asleep. No drowsiness first, no yawning, 
amen Fh whatever. mi th i oot a bs start. 
fing collapse of all his faculties. It must be, I should imagine, a shock 


to 


some'si gh crags bn i 1 

lights before he slept ; how could he? and I didn’t foresee the. 

quence), I am awoke by .a blast on the cornopean, with which, as | 
roused himself 


it sopeees to me, my Cousin has r . ; ; 
e asks me if I remember that sweet thing, “ Good night, my Love !” 
Yes, do. “W 


surlily, 


him to-morrow. To-morrow, be it—good night—good 

The torture is over at last. It be in th 
seven, when it appears my Cousin rises to practise his cornet, “ because 
no one is up then,” he says, considerately. 


No 


f 


imitetar whe 
pen 


t. Who 
: : - composer? would those who have 
tell him that I detest his noise; I can’t say “get out of my room” military band whose 
in his own house. I lay my head on my Tullow, and think of Bus- beeen ee fa 
nise 


system—it was to mi 
_Now, I say, at all events 


“T heard a waltz the other day,” he says, ruminating, and stint | Ms Cornet by ay oe agg ge Hi 


it goes like 


” L return, “ but 


“Then,” he retorts, ‘ 


can I”—he thinks he’s clenching the argument now. “ How can I 
you in the evening, if I don’t — in the morning ?” 

is unanswerable, at. least, civ: 

the stream, he comes out with his cornet to amuse me 

I’m fishing. If I go to the farm, he follows me with his infernal in- 

strument, “ to,” as he jocularly says, 

My invalid relative sends for 
together for a long time. y 
lost Cousin—unsatisfactorily to me, having bee t 
from his radiant face, and immediately playing what 
“* See the Conquering Hero Comes” on the lawn in front of 


Hearing from him, that, as I am here, he will stop till I leave, I feign 
important business, whic 


la; 
min 


| wander by 








thoy, trying their best at harmonies by ear. It makes your head 


Te thokeis 


the house. 


to you.” 


cea 2h: 9 all ‘ante thule het. ede-~inealien 
of Mr. Cintas the 


ieee See eeaee, 0 prceaes See ; 
ee een es pone © pay the ight-bell Galop ;” T - 


over the leaves for the helpless haut 
tells that the orchestra sing in the mii 
Ha! ha! hat fal lal de 


do ii 
ry 3 and add bitterly, “it was ificent then; Wut it 


one 
and tries it again, as if that would make it better. At 
ps, to drink and to smoke. 


to-morrow night.” 
f leiden dieadiieliy: vtvona tobniees. Ina few 
ee ee ee the 


of his mouth to puff, he hums “snatches” before resuming it, 
mally takes up his cornet to make two or thre: notes (as it 
were) of a stray tune among his musical memeranda. 
Suddenly (and this is a phenomenon I never observed in anybody 
ad gy i, long-lost Cousin with an Har) his pipe-falls out of his 
goe on 


There is: 


then,” 


h is to take me away at onee, : 
y invalid relative is sorry to lose me, as he had just discovered a 
new pain in his right side, which beats anyt 
Before I go I say, “ Ask Vot 
coe Sane He will. What a pleasant treat is in store for 
Now he ’ll know what a sleepless night is. 
‘So I leave my second species of the 
without a Head on his Shoulders. 


composer—to hear my Cousin 


off popular actors, and is not pleased 
i his resentation of Mr. Buckstons | 


he should name his man b 80 as | 


q 


would recognise it? I don’t. W 
re danced to it scores of times ? would 
wourite it was? No, not-even the small | 
could xecog- | 
of itsome- | 
rar;” and he tells after © 
render as for my benefit im bed, 


instrument alone.” He agrees with me, of 


Now then there mmst be a: 
shall not occur again,” I think to myself, 


When he his 


F 
q 
E 


‘rhe is | 


merely to see it. 

can turn and sleep. No, he supplants 
suddenly snores—not a lo 
> but a sharp lond snort o 


@ 


tt is four o’clock, when, amid an unwhole- . 
candles (of course he didn’t put out the 
e conse- 


he asks, “how does it go?” I tell tim, 
himself, slowly, to bed. He ores must 
night. 
gins again three hours after at 


you seem to forget they ’re in bed.” 
it’s time for them to get up. Besides, how 


ly; so I hold my tongue, If I 


“ please the pigs.” 

into his sanctum. They are 
The interview ends satisfactorily to the long 
been quiet for nearly an hour 


that J have ever felt. 


FReperick to play * Love Not’ and * The 


genus, and come to The Man 





A oORUEL cad, of Wandsworth, has been sent to with 
hard labour for a ight, for ity to a poor cat. e are very 
glad, but if the excellent i red. another kind of 


cat—a cut for each of his victim’s 
her tail, and a couple for luck, to 
1 a tochus id 


one for each of her ears, one for 
up the supposed number of her 
have been better. 
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“ CLOVER!” 


_Landlady (to old Gustleton, who has come down to that nice quiet place, Wobdbles- 
wick, for the sea-air). ‘*Goop CLARET, Sin? On, ves, SIR, WE’VE EXCELLENT 
CLARET, SIR, OF EVERY DESCRIPTION, FROM ‘ VANG ORDINAIRE,’ SiR, AT NINE 
reg THE DozEN, TO SHATTERLERFEET,* AT EIGHTEENPENCE A BOorrie, 

mm!!!” 


* Ha! ha! Very good. Very good. But port wine is the real Shatter ler Feet.— 
A Casual but Gouty Contributor. 








LIMITED LIABILITY OF HOUSEHOLDERS. 


A Massacuusetts newspaper relates that, in a recent trial at Boston, the jury for 
a long time not being able to agree on their verdict, at length, on their foreman, 
a “minister,” praying that they might, returned one tas/anter. There is a 
aspect to this incident. It is a pity that of all denominations are exempt 
from service on juries, with the exception only of dissenting preachers in business. 
i ment practically excludes from the jury-box all ministers but those 
who are small tradesmen. So much the worse, this exception, for persons 
sued for refusing to pay for articles which they have been cheated in, or which 
unauthorised servants, wives, or children, have ordered in their names. 
Respectable parsons of any variety would be very serviceable on juries if the 
were liable to serve; but there is one consideration which has probably rocured 
their exemption from liability. The likelihood of their having to attend to sick 
calls, of course ? Not at all, innocent friend. The Chaplain of Little Bethel, like- 
wise little tailor, has clearly as much right to be excused on that ground as his 
fellow-Protestant divine, Rector and Ritualist. A correspondent of the Zimes lately 
proposed that briefless b should be empanelled as jurors, instead of sitting 
in court and dane natiens. They have no professional ; yet they are exempt 
from a task which they are s y qualified to perform. Clergymen, pure and 
simple, have been exempted, doubtless, because considered ex officio swells, as not 
having to labour in a vocation wherein their daily labour is their bread. The little 
reaching tailor, who lives principally by tailoring, must serve—and suffer loss. 
must the artist, author, and others who subsist by their own personal, cerebral, 
or manual work. The otiose and sumptuous classes are practically free from an 
i which might afford them amusement, and would exonerate many a bus. 
worker from grievous peer bes it were a imposed upon reverend _— 
other gentlemen who have n g material to do. 








Ominous Name ror a Race-Courss.—“ Knavesmire.” 





ECLIPSE IN INDIA. 
To note the same eclipse full fain, 


Which native minds is 

To Ganges’ banks and emateptin 
Astronomers are flocking ; 

To see Sol out and in again, 
Their saucy Cameras ! 


While Dz 1a Ruz each of hue 
Tracks with those -eyed lenses, 
ursue 


Ate Light thro all defences, 


Pheebus may well look black and blue, 
Mobbed out of his seven senses ! 


Poor Sun, that once in worship prone, 
(As Morn’s bright chariot bore him 
Each oy to take his radiant throne) 
Saw Faith and Fear adore him ; 
While, when he hid his a@ groan 
Earth gave, and bowed before him ! 
Now, a vile drudge and hireling, let 
y hour, for meanest chares ; 
For chemists, ferns, to fret 
And fag on their affairs, 
Nay worse—doomed to the carte, and set 
o draw us, and our airs ! 


No wonder thou should’st hide thy face, 
Poor slave, andturnaway 

From those who doom to such disgrace 
The fallen King of Day : 

But why on Eastern fr fy and race 
Thy blackest looks dost lay ? 


*Tis but the savage now gives heed 
Unto thy darkened brow ; 

Still type, in the crude native creed, 
Of and Power art thou. 

For us, the civilised, what need 
To these, or thee, to bow? 


But see the dark has passed from day, 
Thy brow is bright once more ; 
The chemicals are packed away ; 


Analysis is o’er : 
And wisdom, on its homewardtway, 
Feels wiser than before. 


Why is poor India crouching-still ? 
Her ight and limber fo : 
With terror’s quivering throb and thrill, 
Bowed, like a birch, by storm ; ; 
To LawRENce, strong of frame and will, 

Close cowering and worm ! 


She shrinks, she shrieks, as darkening; falls 
Across her white saree, 

A shadow, that her soul appals, 
How cast, she cannot see ! 

Nearer it comes, and wild she calls, 
“ Sahib, what can_it be ! 


“ The veil is drawn that hid with‘black 
Great Indra’s shining face ; 

You told us it would not come back, 
To terrify our race ! 

Lo now, across his radiant track, 
What shadow fills the place ! ” 


The strong man, gentle in his might, ’ 
ys on her head his 3 
Strokes the long tresses, black and bright, 
And calms to his command : 
The frame, that ‘neath its robe of white, 

Shakes like an aspen-wand. 


“ Control the fear that thrills thy frame, 
And bloodless leaves thy lips ; 
Think not on Indra’s eyes 
Again the shadow dips. 
The light in Heaven is still the same, 
yet there és eclipse. 


[Sepremezr 5, 1868. 


———————————_ 
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Tis my successor’s shade that falls 
On a, thus lowly knelt, 
And shrouds the floor, and veils the walls, 
With broad’ning, b black’ ning, belt : 
Within thy hamlets and thy halls, 
A darkness to be felt! , 


** Even as Indra’s shining face, 

To Indra’s shrouded brow, 
Is he who comes to take this place 
ue him — holds it — 

ot his—his master’s—the disgrace ; 
‘The sufferer by it, thou! ” 





A JOLLY WELSH POET. 


Aut that Mr. Punch has ever said aboutthe Hisstteddffodd the pr 
i pe rane vaggeraona)F h ee ey ee 
sraell renreeiben, unconditio: ect of the m 
cot noun felsh Poets. He did not ink Wa 
~ changed hi uoed 8 Mi pe of talaga 
ft) on ci 
pokey ky hee the leaves: has ~-omgy a 
been triumphant. 


“ Diu parturit leena catulum—sed Leonem.”’ 


A Welsh Poet has been fostered, and. he writes in English. Mr. Pumelt 
joices to vindicate his own converion by heat og it has beem 


ee ea a ee he ade 


er ng lace, Dowlais happy 

alr, Punch sap uso washes a happiness. Bat nothmg ald ave 
peo and bridegroom so much delight poem 
= y them bs ws Rsvasaan Tomas D Ma : Baptist 
pe sear 


pay’ ot mas} Street, yaa (we’” 
hat house one of these-days) wh 
in stanzas of which we subjoin a specimen. 
“ Welcome to Aner ladye faire,’ 
And to Glam shire, 
Where, midst a hills, the Taff and Dare 
Flow down through vales of fire. 
With joy the festive board we spread, 
And deck our spacious hall, 
That the worthy may be honoured 
By a grand and splendid bail.” 


Now we like this Baptist Minister. He does not take a fanatic 


“oo Ivor Guest, having recen’ 


= a 


view of , and like the Record, denounce a harmless and inspiritin 
dance 2S a 0 agg wc knows = oung aye b not to say old 
ones, ir Roger de Coverley, and 
et not t be uite depraved and ios lost, — if it had been necessary to 

our tear for his straightforward and simple strain, this 
line would have assured 


it. He proceeds to say something about 
Cambria’s aaesheneee his metre, as a facile bard can do if * likes, 


“6 Now that harp of mighty mem’ries— 
Cambria’s on silvery strain— 
Cambria’s harp that hath, for ages, 
Fe her peerless sovereign reign, 
ther ts the courtly chieftain, 
Good Sm mR: Ivor, to his home, 
To the land of flood and mountain, 
To his loved ancestral dome.”’ 


But now we ge Seen ever, and our jovial Baptist Minister | . 
declares that we make a night of it. We dare say that we have 
often done so with duller fellows. 


‘¢ Fill the bowl with spic’d metheglin— 

Wreath a garland fresh and fair— 

Six of Ivor Hazt and ELAINE— 

the morn we? li banish care ; 

ise and lily, pansy, pink, 
Violet, a, pimpernel, 

From forest, field, and river’s brink, 
From lofty mount and lowly dell, 


Cull them.” “Ina chaplet.” We have not the least objection to their 
being culled, but somebody else must go after them. We prefer sto ping 
to drink metheglin (or, if we might put a name to our own choice, 
rum-and-water) with our glad bard, Mr. Marrnias. We thought he 
would not miss his little joke about Guzs7, and why should he ? 


“ Cull them—a chaplet bright to weave 
For our peasy | ridal pair, 
No honours too high to ‘a Guest’ can we give— 
To a bridegroom so bright—and a bride so fair. 


ne: pethape, but not 
the |agen.— Zd.] 
en slow, but it has} 


‘smevr Dv Cuaiiiv’s stories. 


0 poured out his joy | 


God we wish length of 
te cli had cm 
King of Heaven in yonder 
At last receive you to reign with 





eacons, 
neato roam 










OUR FISH, FLESH, FOWL, AND NATURAL HISTORY 
COLUMN. 


tira, —2: penctiieseuliik te Gibieas “Did‘yon. eeeneee the, Sickch 
with | Salmon Act, 1868. : = (Mao-Karrn, 


What do they act eh? Macbeth? No can be tanght, 
Don’t try that on Le oners. 


Sin,—I have just arrived from Afion and ean corroborate all Mow. | 
ii wad wih te over a Gorilla. lg 


tamed. 
the timealty dor, mn height, aad 5 es Ca ee 
the diffi bnoeMliee Ie ia ix des. Hoping you wi 
succeed him, am, Yours ever, Bounozr, R.M. 


(We've just got the above letter, and re to say that we shall not 
be at home to receive the specimen, which must indeed be valuable : 
so valuable, indeed, that we wouldn't Sa you of it for the world. 
We are going out of town for some days, and as the Clerk asked, we 
couldn’t refuse him a holiday.—Zd.] 

*,* The packets, ls, and hampers of fleas, mosqui pitas sporplams, 

hornets (an entire. Dwrggeedere out of curiosity by the sh oops sboy, we who 
is rather a curiosity himself in consequence), frogs, liz 

es, hedgehogs, rats, mice, and ola cats have an re- 
ceived, and all turned into the ps Clerk’s room ; the ey will be duly 
attended to whén he has opened them all, as he is bound to do by the 
terms of his agreement. 


REVERENDUS says he knows it isn’t correct for a Parson to hunt ; 
but —_ there would be no harm in a clergyman having a run with a 
pack of Beadles ? 


[Beagles, you—oh, you—— !—Zd.] 

We shall not answer such questions (in unpaid letters) as “ Do 
Cock-Salmon crow?” “Is doing eggs in a , OF saucepan, 
poaching ? ” 

“ Isn’t it,” asks A Truz Sportsman, “the safest way to load with 
small shot and a bullet? Something must be killed, because if you miss 
with the first you ’ll hit with the second, and vice versa.” 

[True Sportsman ’s a fool.—H7.] 


From the Moors—We have heard no os ‘from the Moors, 

owns either to the reports not being —s os or to our 
in London, which is some considerable m Seotland.— 
y he! 20¢h. 

The Moors, August 22nd.—Unfavourable accounts received. CarTain 
ScuorriscuE writes to say that he is sorry he can’t send us any game 
this year, having promised it all. 

The Marquis or pone testathons ay heaton to ours of = 
17th, requesting a — of grouse, that. he doesn’t intend cae. 
away this year, aoe rene bem rather hard up, he finds the London 
vincial-town markets Haly 1 more profitable. 

[All right. ae ee you make a speech in the House. We’ll 
grouse you.—/p. Hd. 

The Hon. soba. ba Loon: is -— his moor is most 


lific, but he is going to keep all if eit te for sale (which is the 
fash hion now, and a ves) good ous, cone or for friends among the influ- 


ential portion of his constituen None for you. 
[You will find, Mr. Wan eee at we are oamet, te most influential 
portion of any constituency. Better to dare th ible Polypus in his | 


shell gout Hore, ‘ou don’t know anything about the Polypus, or of 





either) than us in our sanctum by not sending grouse.— 
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A SATISFACTORY CHARACTER. 


Mrs. Brisket (about the Squire's new Bride). ‘‘ Ou, yes, Mum, SHE coME IN ’ERE YESTERDAY, Mum. BuEss Yer! a purrect Lapy, 


Mum! 


Don’T KNOW ONE J’INT 0° MEAT FROM ANOTHER, Mum !!” 








HANDY-VOLUME LAW-BOOKS. 


Dear Op Puncu, 

_ [aM a young man and a younger son, and as he has no chance 
of getting for me a living in the Churcli, my fathér put me in the law 
to work for my own ving But though lam in the law, the law is 
not in me at present ; fancy that, unless I read, the iaw will go 
on keeping out of me. ; 

Now, reading is to my mind invariably a bore, and at, this time of 
the year it is a bigger re than ever. In the first place I may say 
with Falstaff, slightly altered, 

«Why, ’tis my vacation, Hal ; ’tis a sin for a man to labour in his vacation!” 


Besides which, what a bore it is when travelling about, as of course 
one is obliged to do when ‘everybody does so, to have to lug about a 
lot of bulky law-books with one’s own lug: I declare 1’m often 
cannot possibly find room 


forced to leave my books at home, because 
oreover, if a law-book were as port- 


in my portmanteau for them. 
able as Punch, not to say as pleasant also, one might often find a spare 
f-hour, when one is out of town, to give to it. But really in one’s 
holidays one cannot sentence onese y to the hard labour of hold- 
ing up a Dagar <o ig law-book, or else of stooping to pore over ‘it 
until one's backbone feels as bent as if were a boomerang, and one 
fancies one’s brains must all have sunk into one’s boots. And 
fancy what the horror of-your friend’s young wife would be, if she 
found Ee» dog’s-eared smoky ponderous old Blackstone \eft among 
the gil gift-books on the table in her drawing-room ! 
I would then, that some publisher should make a speedy 


future by publishing a series of Handy Volume Lawbooks. As for 
saying that works cannot be printed in small compass, the Handy 
Volume Si re quite refutes that false assertion. The weightiest of 


rd works ) might = b vomng edt a — A = Bo, cm of light 
rature, and migh' rove ent extremely heavy reading. 
The Handy Volume Blackstone might fitly start the series aad a dimi- 
nutiye edition of the Statutes at Large might be feasibly adapted to the 
tourist’s waistcoat pocket. 





As it is, the Handy Volume Series of plays, novels and the like; is 
both for comfort and contents so tempting to a man when he is packing 
for a holiday, that I for one shall certainly content myself this autumn 
with ing the Gorpiaw Kwot, Suenstonz, Doctor Jacos, and 
Harry Tuovents, while my Biackstow#, Broom and Dante, and 
other bulky friends, rest quietly among the books'I leave behind me.} 


So believe me, my bo-o-oy, yours trippingly, 
. A. Licgutwerteut. 





AN IRISH DIAMOND. 


Nor much fun yet out of the Election Addresses, but here is one 
which looks promising. e should like tohear —= from Mr. 
Patrick M‘Donaxp, who thus addresses the Queen’s County :— 


« T have only to say I shall lead Two Thousand Voters to the poll at the | 


forthcoming General Election in the Queen’s County. Be firm when we 
advance to the combat. Fifty Thousand Non-Electors will give us their 
hearts and hands. O’Connezxt, thou art mighty yet; thy spirit doth walk 
abroad; your memory is before us.” ; 


* Your memory is Before us.” Noble! 
us. Go and prosper, dear M‘Donaxp, and more power to your pro- 
nouns. Thy ancestors will be proud of ye, and shades of your 
posterity smile down upon thee. 





Up in Biography. 
Examiner. Give some account of GALILEO. 
Candidate. He was an astronomer who was persecuted by the In- 
quisition. sath 


Examiner. Well, Sir? 
Candidate, Gattuxo cared for none of these things. 





Cuancez or Toric.—In conversation the weather was first favourite, 
but now it is the harvest that continually crops up. 


And our Future is behind | 


E 
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DINING-ROOM SCENE. 


Aunt (who, as a rule, can't bear tobacco). ‘‘ You KNow, Harry, I 
DON’T LIKE SMOKING IN THE DiNnING-ROOM; BUT AS YOU ENJOY A 
Pirz, I HAVE HAD A CHAIR PUT FOR YOU IN THE CONSERVATORY.” 








ws 
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CONSERVATORY SCENE. 


Harry HAS A NAP AFTER THE SECOND PIPE, AND IS TREATED TO 
AN EXPIRING SHOWER OF THE OLD Lapy’s ENeMIzs. 











THE COLOSSEUM. 


“ Sie transit gloria !” 

Trova Furr ! 

The Colosseum in the Regent’s Park, one of the seven wonders of 
the world, and so called from being at one time the residence of the 
Colossus of Rhodes, has been dismantled, and all its properties have 
— to the hammer, for the use of anyone who would pay on 
the . 


I remember, I remember, 
When I was a little boy, 
How I came home in December 
My fond parents to annoy. 
But my pretty maiden Aunty 
Was kind and gave to me 
A sort of show galanty, 
A fanny thing to see. 


I remember I was taken 
By my aunt’s peculiar cabby, 
For to hear the rafters shaken 
By the Choir in the Abbey. 
Nor the service, nor Te Deum, 
Nor the sights of Christmas time, 
Could approach the Colosseum, 
Save, perhaps, the Pantomime. 


I remember, I remember, 

All those Ruins in the grounds, 
And the classic broken pillars 

(Scld for something like three pounds.) 
And the statues! One of Jason 

Was a noble work of art ; 


At the Panorama great I’m __ 
Looking back with sad delight, 
It was London Seen by Day-time, 
It was London Seen by Night. 
But it suited no one’s co: 
On the selling aftern 
And I heard of no offers, 
For old Mister Brapweut’s “ Moon.” 


A statue of Kine Wi1-11-am 
Tue Fourtu was then knocked down, 
I weep— I silly am— . 
The bid was half-a-crown. 
The auctioneer declined to let 
It go for next to nix, 
But took the highest he could get— 
It fetched just one-pound-six. 


Sir Rosert Pex, ten feet in height, 
From pedestal to no : 

*T' was stone or marble, purely white, 
It fetched—ah, me !—ten bob. 

The end —five pounds or under 
Bought a lot which all ears dinned, 

“ Three Rain Barrels and One Thunder,” 
“Then Two Crashes and One Wind.” 


Fit ending, awful, fright’ning ! 

For peepee to smash, 
Stricken down y resin-lightning, 
And the iron thunder-crash. 

But sunk in thunder-crashes 

It lies on Regent’s plain ; 





They were knocked down to a mason, 
ho removed them in his cart. 


Like a Phenix from its ashes, 
Shall it ever rise again ? 
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PUNCH’S HANDBOOK FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 





MARGATE AND THE iSLE OF THANET. 


E paraphrase (and we 
rather fan cy improve 
upon) the L aureate’s 
well-known line— 


“ In the Spring the 
Cockney’s — light- 
ly turns to thoughts 
of Thanet.” 


“Thoughts of 
Thanet” we consider 
not only alliterative, 
but euphonious in 
~ the extreme. It is 
not, however, until 


metropolitan mind 
is not “in 

cut” until the 
thoroug set in, 
until ng steamer 





asphalte-on the jetty 
sad Sut Recwaxp Marne in his deep dcuize 


the summer that the | full ery down his ty) 
thoughts blossom in- fashioned Henglish style, whilst the Yall is more 
to deeds. To the imo doubt, however, that in all 


has commenced for are, ; : 
the antil the — —_ — ——e * Canterbury. 


Cobbs. It was here that the Reviewer hit upon the subject 

of his famous article, “The Girl of the ead.” . 

The Jetiy.— Unlike its more exclusive neighbour, Se eee 

is free. Very. In Cecil those who may to 
seumunieate with thes fends, wil tnd Be 


The Post-Ofice—A very good plan for discovering the hours at 
Vitor” Onvecbe this ental bat eoedent manele bate aime 
window. ’ i 
what unobtrusive building, stand ys asi 


a8 rowan’ evoid off any absurd as “ not s ee: : 
ve dancing. understood, : 
- Margate means dancing.  Wiskit terael * muitepal 


haridsome room had it all its own way, but a formidable opponent 
sprung into existence, a season or two ago, entitled 
The Hall by the Sea.—Between these two rival establishments there 
exists about the same difference as that between Tweedledum and 
Tweedledee. Asa we 5 in a black velvet jacket and hounds in 
shirt front, observed to us, “The Rile is regler old- 
of ectadeee 
_sedes its more aristocratic neighbour, Ramsgate, for it also possesses a 
Theatre—This temple of the drama is somewhat awkwardly situ- 
ated. We have heard several plans su; for its i 





warm weather has | @fwhich we believe the most GBootual 06 stand wit 


your back to 
the ocean, walk straight on and lose yourself. The only drawback to 
this proceeding is the possibility of your — yourself, in the course 

f you do so, you should 
ve saved your admission money, and 


hhwre had a miee walk. The theatre is, we believe (but cannot under- 


has reached boilin; i 
ioel te the enutiont ‘ee beat mi fies issued am order for the Sri” assert) im Hawley Square. If you cannot find it, an appro- 


dogs to adopt a summer muzzlin’. 
Margate is mentioned by Venerable Bena, who says that Thanet 


was really an island, being separated from the ematinent of Bast Kent! 
y 


the mver Wantsume. This stream, however, took an early oppor- 
tunity of drying up, and the Isle of Thanet is now mo more of an isiand 
i Bia. The inhabitants, however, still fondly persist in 
terming it one, and perhaps it is as well not to contradict them, but 
ermit them to induige in their island fling. A writer of more than a 
hundred years back says, “The English spoken here is very good, only 
the natives in common with the other inhabitants of this part of Kent, 
used to pronounce the ¢h as d.” So wrote the author of “ Zhe 
History and Antiquities of the Isle Tenet,” but the more modern 
historian would probably write as follows, “The English spoken here 
(during the season) is very bad. The visitors, in common with the 
other inhabitants of certain quarters of London, are used to pronounce 
the H as soft when it should be aspirated, and vice versd.” 

According to a respectable authority the word Margate took its origin 
from} Mere-gate, a small mere running through a gate there into the 
sea. This, however, is mere assertion, and popular pronunciation 
of modern visitors is “ Margitt,” with the accent laid well on the 
“gitt.” The same rule applies to the word Ramsgate. But the 
strangest alteration occurs in B , which is very frequently 
pronounced Dull. There are two ways of getting to the Isle of ‘Thanet 
—by rail or boat. The patronisers of the latter means of transit des- 
pise the South-Eastern and Chatham and Dover Lines, whilst the 
railway travellers in their turn declare the voyage to be a sure provoca- 
tive of sea-sickness. This we consider to be basin sinuation. The late 
boat on Saturdays is termed the “ Husbands’ Boat,” and those Benedicks 
who can brave the satire of the assembled visitors during the walk 
down the long jetty escape comparatively unseathed. But woe betide 
the luckless husband who retali The career of the Derby dog is a 
delight compared to his quarter of a mile of misery. There is no such 
behaviour at Ramsgate. There the “rowdy” element is confined to 
the neighbourhood of the smaller concert rooms in the evening, where 
oe variety of music-hall monstrosity may be heard through the open 
windows from the eccentric history of “ Cuptain Jinks,’ down to the 
more momentous chronicle of the doings of a certain “ Zommy Dodd,” 
whilst on the old principle inculeated by the proprietors of the shows at 
Greenwich Fair, that the best of the fun was to be seen outside, the 
managers of the concert-rooms obligingly permit the visitors to hear 
the choice ditties in the open, which is a cool and economical arrange- 
ment for which one can scarcely be sufficiently grateful. 

The first object of interest which catches the eye of the visitor at 
Margate is 


The Pier.—The charge for walking on it is a ae: Stingy 
people ye nee pone. consider it an imposing edifice. A band plays 
there at stated periods, and it is ty composed of wind instru- 
ments. The pier cost a hundred thousand pounds ; and when it nearly 
broke down for want of proper support, Mr. Coss gave it a hand, and 


g 





helped it out of low water. Kent, as all know, was ever famous for its 








. ditty, with which to lament the fact, is “ Hawley’s lost now.” 
simply throw this out as a suggestion. Skirting the coast, the 
r will pereéive those “ common objects of the sea-shore,” 

The Bathing-Machines.—Tradition 
evasion, when therush for rooms 
vehicles have beem let-out as sleeping apartments. We recom- 
mend the idea to the owners this sultry weather. 
As am avticle-of uti 


ay 


that on more one 


- attention of i 
Kat utility, we consider the bathing-machine to be as yet in 
its infancy. A convenient contrivance which can be at once employed 
as an assistant towards immersion, a bed-room, and a family coach, is 
certainly an article worth cultivating. When drawn up on the shore to 
be let to bachelors on the occasions we speak of, we believe the announce- 
ment on the doors ran thus: “ Apartments for Shingle Gentlemen.” 

Visitors should by no means think of leaving Margate without’ viewing 


| The Pump, the Gasometer, and the Grotto.—These are all remarkable 
|in their way, and will well repay inspection. Parties can be made to 
| visit the Gasometer, Ve which the individual expense incurred is ren- 
dered very trifling. The Pump is a popular place for pic-nics. 

Having tried several of 


| The Hotels, we have no hesitation in pronouncing them good, and 
not unreasonable. But there is one iarity about them—they 
seem incapable of mina good breakfasts, Dinners are teas 
are good, attendance very fair, but the Isle of Thanet is decidedly bad 

at breakfast. Without mentioning names, we throw this out as a 
gentle hint to the hotels generally, and hope that it will not be wasted 

| upon their proprietors. 

| 


THE LAW IN A SCOTCH MIST. 


ScotcHMEN not know howto write plain English! Nonsense! Only 
see how clearly they express th ves in the hundredth clause of 
their new Court of Session Act :— 


‘* Tt shall no longer be competent to direct a Brieve for the Cognition of a 
Person alleged to incompos mentis prodigus et tosus, or of a Person 
alleged to be aoa mentis fatuus et naturaliter idiota, to the Jud 
| Ordinary; and the Brieves of Furiosity and Idiotry hitherto in Use are hereby 
| abolished: and in lieu thereof it is enacted, that a Brieve from Chancery, 
| written in the English Language, shall be directed to the Lord President of 
| the Court of Session, directing him to inquire whether the Person sought to 
| be cognosced is insane, who is his nearest Agnate, and whether such Agnate 
is of lawful Age; and such Person shall be deemed insane, if he be furious or 
fatuous or labouring under such Unsoundness of Mind as to render him 
incapable of pres xa his Affairs; and such Brieves shall be served upon the 
Persons sought to be cognosced, on Induciw of Fourteen Days.”?,  xissm si 


They, who think the Seotch Reform Bill ought to have included a 
clause for the reform of Scottish legal phraseology, may see from the 
above how needless such a measure would have virtually been. 

















Expensive Furniture.—Seats in the New House. 


The Rooms.—Here there is a concert nightly after which 


danci of Mente nome Soe: 
talent is engaged here during season, and until waaully this 
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NICKLEDY NOD. ELECTION ADDRESSES. 
A few new words to a very old English song, for which Mr. Punch —RAMP RAD 
acknowledges his indebtedness and gratitude to our own dear “ Notes * ~agiae ASAL. 
and Queries.” To the Electors of the Mint Villages. 
HEN shall we be married, 
oes of your Members I do not ask 
My own dear NICKLEDY yon, to rralow te sal sweet uf of lection na I st bal 
‘ coax nor 8 
_— I’ sgt a thousand a jdanention, os You a. a "igh t Vi Eaow my opinions, You ce el I 
»\am an adv <a you choose me, it must as an 
Kehink ink itis wontrous good.” Stem not de to join in the “ 
— pa ee ee ern oes ees 
: wan! ; 
My ibe pear NICKLEDY | that is Revolution, but I ciuiued that eae i oy 





ce ‘lapse. We pl at our forefathers and reck urselves sages : 

bea sad a, on just | | Bosterity yg yey and loader at an declare otha we Hote 
‘old women. ve only reared the scaffo 
1 —- young wench is | snd rebuild the house; we poultice and plaster, ‘they will sealihagh the 
a to state absurdities which sh 
am as ve views ald 
hed oie shall wo: take. long ago have Sonn tn asl eR ID we nal row 
nd street watchmen 

My own Soar NicKuae | "First om the black list of ubusenadieie thet established inslt, the 
“ We’ll have a house in| ‘ssh Char. The fall ofthis dilapidated fabric is certain. 


Belgravia, ifices will f 
think it is wondrous od ‘The House of Lords, ma teapnre body, 
“Can't is ine Tah ol sates . ronism % mort boa 5 
wre in heres, sat ‘Be they should stay in shacrom | sae and avoid the ve 


own dear NicKiEpy | bem season ; if they have not, os reg be suppressed. 
My op?” mentary Reform i is only tin pouarabals Beeggene who new conti: 
“Would you live at Bow, | to the expenses of the State emapeeiee 

ane | Members: whothes they shoei bapetoe waa “ 
wench is Members: whether they s as as to vote 
. pew ’ jae in the House, is a matter for he ballot is a cer- 
| tainty. Redistribution of Seats agi be-onent the first exploits of a sincere 

“Whom shouléwe ask to | Parliament. < pee a far more important redistribution must follow— 





see Us, | that of t 
y own dear Nroxtzpy Nop ?” | I am coated with all Departments. In the Army 
ys we na soon know lords and ladies, there is in a meee and | yeow? inability or diene. 
I think it is wondrous good.” | sition to keep ay modern times and nations. In the Navy | 
“ Shouldn’t we ask our old friends, | there is pli = extravagance, bad book-keeping, and an expensive new 
own dear Nicktepy Nop?” ‘gun every year. The Church is a puzzle, and in pieces. The Ad- 
** Would you ask city clerks and tradesfolk 4 ministration of the Law is cumbrous, costly, and tedious. Juries and 
I think the young wench is mad.” | Justices might be admirable inventions in the days of ALrreD and 
| Erwe.rep : in the reign of Vicroria they should disappear. The 
“ Where shall we find amusement, |Game Laws are the last flash of feudalism, and cannot outlive man 
My own dear Nicxuepy Nop?” more seasons and sessions. In our Universities there is nd to an 
“ We'll have two stalls at the ae ‘backwardness. In our Public Schools too much cricket and too little 
I think it is wondrous good. — = pe pe I am not sasoned to to our Diplomatic Service, and recom- 
“ Something less costly, won’t we, the Public Offices being carefully explored. Our taxation 
My own dear NIcKLEDY Nop?” i ae Md our peer enormous. We compel children to go to 
“ Would you stew in the pit at Sadler’s Wells ? geol; hy ie pb —~ we not compel them to go to school? The Corpora- 
I think the young wench is mad.” ardly feast into another century, and the next 
+ red ndcn probably know the comivet of living in BS clean, sweet, 
“* Where shall we go in autumn, and ornamental metropolis, when the last vestryman has died off, and 
My own dear Nicxtepy Nop?” the fast statue has been taken down. 
“ Trouville, Dieppe, and Baden |. Ieould consign to a Dictionary of obsolete and archaic words such 
I think it i No wondrous good. - | terms:as Articles, Church-rate, Tord Mayo mp Dom, freeman, Gold Stick, 
“* Won’t that be very expensive '\(Horge-Guards, Latin verses, jon religious tests, sinecure, 
My own dear Nicxtepy Nop?” turnpike, Usher of the peg Hw and Vestry. Our glorious Consti- 
“ Would you go to Margate, or Gravesend f ? —_ our time-honoured -considered measure, @ 
I think the young wench is mad.” pte vested interests, pepe hl rights, Protestant ascend- 
ce of power, the wisdom of our ancestors, and the 
“ When shall you have our thousand, a for ever, are all highly 0 objectionable phrases, an 
My own dear Nicxiepy Nop?” and cant, her one, the. a4 One rye ph by I will give. 
“ Well, when I’m nearly forty, Is measure brought’ before House the object 
I think it is wondrous good.” er abolish something that is ancient, exclusive, men be costly 
“ Couldn’t we venture it sooner, ri pport that measure. There should be no Old Style in polities. 
My own dear NickLepy Nop?” want me as your Member, the seat must not cost me a shilling. 
“ What, wed like our fathers and mothers ? ual election expenditure is a poll-tax I am not di to pay. 
I think the young wench is mad.” shall not degrade myself or you by a bowing, hand-s ean- 


wase. On the hustings I will answer any questions ena like to put 





Rome and Capetown. 


te me, from the state of our Foreign condition of 
our London Streets. Such is my platform. 


Aterrnon BrapsHaw CromweLt Wuxes. 


“ Tue Bishor or Capetown,” says the ay 9 “has postponed his! Mount Washington, Cobbettsnilie. 


departure from this country for a month.” In the memaiile , let him 
reconsider the step which he proposes to take in setting up a Bishop of 





his own in the diocese of Natal. He has aivendy shown himself a little Convivial Toast. 


cnpine kes thon: perhaps see, on re 


ing his imitation of the genuine 
se an an act of Anglican aggression. 


ti 
ne gang dy Ape (For a Temperance Féte.) 


Fut high: Drink L’eau 



























































Bot ADOLPHUS AND ANGELINA, AS THEY SAT TOGETHER ON THE BEACH AT BARMOUTH, WERE NOT CONVERSING ABOUT ANYTHING OF 
THE SORT, AND WERE MUCH STARTLED AT THE APPROACHING SPECTRE. THEY FLED! 





THREE WORTHY BEAKS. 


Ever happier to praise than blame (though 
you mightn’t think it) Mr. Punch is delighted 


to have a good reason to applaud Three 
Metropolitan Magistrates for three several 
demonstrations of sound sense. beaks 


are not of the sort who characterise offences as 
— the worst they have ever known, and 
then let the offenders off with a trumpery fine. 
Mr. Punch makes 

Honourable mention of Sik Toomas Henry, 
for having insisted on such for RS. 
Auten and Goss, who (perhaps) intended to 
fight on the 31st, as made the battle impossible. 
Attorney pleaded in vain. Sim Tuomas had 
considered the whole matter. 

Honourable mention of Mr. A. A. Knox, 
who was about to send a young sinner to a re- 
formatory on his avowal that he was only fifteen, 
but being prevented by some low fellows in 
Court who prompted the mother to declare him 
sixteen, gave him an earnest lecture, and a 
heavy sentence that would keep him for a long 
time from “ gin and Po =f 

Honourable mention of Sir Taomas GasrieL, 
who thus addressed the keeper of a public-house 
at which a porter who was ¢ with robbing 
a publisher's house used to leave his Is of 
stolen goods. The publican (caz a publican be 
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“TALK OF THE 








AFTER ALL, IT WAS ONLY THE SHADOW 
OF THIS OLD WELSHWOMAN WITH A Hay- 
FORK OVER HER SHOULDER ! 








unvirtuous ?) denied poameeeae, thet anything 





was wrong, and Sir Tuomas said— 


‘© * Well, then, I don’t believe yu but I believé 
that it is from the facilities given by such houses as 
yours that these book robberies are assisted. I dare 
say that you have gathered from the tenor of my 
examination that I do not believe you, and when you 
come up for a renewal of your licence I shalt put 
some further ——_ to you.’ The Witness at- 
tempted to offer further explanations, but Srr 
Tuomas Gaprre. said, ‘I have nothing more to 
say but that you will hear of this again.’ ”” 


Now these Magistrates have shown that they 
not only know, but are resolute to carry out one 
duty for which we know, from the best source, 
the Magistrate ie Page ed “the punishment 
of evil-doers,” and Mr. Punch, the Great 
trate, hereby — the other duty, namely, 
“the praise of them that do well.” 








A Railwayman’s Reward. 


Tae honour of knighthood, conferred on Ma. 
W. E. Watkin, M.P., Chairman of the South- 
Eastern Railway, was most appropriate. As 
there an ne of the ty = are 
now Knights of the Railroad, only 
were Tempe: by the people, but now 
one of the latter has been actually dubbed by 
the Crown. 








Some Apology for Lord Mayo. 
Wuetuer the Eant or Mayo is clever enough for the office of 


Viceroy of India time may determine, b 


y permission of Mr. Giap- 





absolute donkey. 


| sronz. Th:re is, however, thus much to be said for hi 
likely to prove a tyrannical Governor. Although he was once called (by 
courtesy) a Naas, there is no reason to fear that he will be found an 


that he is not 
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A DRESS REHEARSAL. 
Friexp Bricut. “H’M! HA! 


VERILY THESE MINISTERIAL GARMENTS WON’T BE SO UNBECOMING, 
AFTER ALL!” 





(Said, in other words, in his last address.) 
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MUSIC REALLY A CIVILISER. 
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dis pubsbly right, Chute 
8 ) 

re to bs admirable mother’s 

leonic 


man and a soldier of the Napoleonic type, 
fore, in laughing at Haw when he ry 
over one of 


pianoforte to try 


type has not beew one 


THERESA’s airs. But as the Na 
: - for Sn puaeaty Saeent Europe a 
cause to pray with any great vehemence and fervour, we may ven’ 
to wish that the young Prixce’s musical inclinations could be tolerated 
and even encouraged. We should much prefer to read that at two- 
and-twenty “Loo-Loo” had written the divinest opera for the Mar- 
CHIONESS DE Cavrx, than that he was understood to be persuading the 
Emperor to let him lead an army into Germany. Constituted as are 
most royalties, it is better for the world that when they lay down the 


sceptre they should take up, not the sword, but the fiddlestick. 1... 








A CANVASS OF THE FUTURE. 


Scenz—Country. 4 Room in the Cottage of AnpREw MakvELison. 
Books, Scientific Instruments, 5c. th enc at a desk reading 


an old folio. 
Enter His Wife. 
Mrs. M. Now, Awvy, have you done reading that philosophy ? 
Mar. J have just finished my Bacon, and now I want greens. 
ont. with me for a walk to Dove’s Wood, where I am going to look 


em. 
Mrs. M. 1'll be ready in a minute. I am so fond of wey: : 


Mar. Domus et usor. Particularly placens. Shares one’s pur- 
suits, and likes taking exercise. Well, I am blessed, as the people say; 
or at least I t to be. 

Servant Maid (throwing open door). Mx. Borex and Mr. Durman. 


Enter Dunman and Boren. 

Dun. We have taken the liberty-—— 

Mar. Sit you down. 

Bor. We have taken the liberty, Sir, of waiting upon you on the 

rt of the Axborough Electoral Union, to beg you will do us the 
onour of ming our representative in Parliament. 

Mar, Oh, nonsense, Gentlemen. 

Dun, We should beer A be so glad if you would. 

Bor. And so much obliged. 

Mar. The thing is out of the question. I couldn’t stand it. Besides, 
1 have no inclination that way, and others have. There’s Sre BaLaam 


e 
for 


get into iament. That’s your man. 
Dun. I beg your pardon, Sir, excuse me—but no, that is not our 
man. Srr Bataam Braviey is a great Railway Director and Chair- 


man. He rons represent his Company and not us. You, Sir, would 
er 


take a hi 
Bor. A 


Braptey, for instance. He’s ready to spend ten thousand pounds to | 


Dun. Ha, 


Consent to be our Member. 


Bor. 0 k you, Sir, ¢ 


fast as ever we can. 


Bor. Nota farthing ex 
Mar. On those terms, 


Mar. Good morni 
Populace (without). 


Mar. I am in for it! 


é shall all be so glad 
Bor. Come, Dunmay, come, 


ted 


then 
Bor. §& Dun. Good morni me! 


m 


gratify their personal vanity. In either case the co and their 
me suffer by ie legion of suck Members. 
. Oh, you have found out, have you ? 
i 


Tt is said that the Privce Impeniat displays an aptitude for Music, but Dun.’ there 
the Ehermnon discourages this inclination in hiseon.”— Paris Letter. uate. De berghei recht the state of the enee 
uptiess there are| 20? fl may venture to use familiar don’t say nay. 
. ~ Mar.’ Gentlemen, do you know that-you are me 
, he thin fact Look. | # most laborious and burdensome 
“A MIM ih ine at the Pamox’s| Dus. It is so, certainly, Sir, for gentlemen who do their duty. | 
Api reeseh i g Bor. But that, Sir, you know, it just what wer are so very sure you. 







x 3 Teans are too 
ion. . 
ge ae : i rn Your election’ 
= nde ar authorised to say, Sir, that all cost of 

oe ela and other incidental expenses, defrayed by 
= re x "ler bul ts would not recompense me for ty arduous and 
; an a | Bor. Sit, we the principle that the labourer is worthy of 
Y Titre wants his hire. We-wonlt fork Ase our respected Member a liberal 


far. But what if the labourer should prove unworthy of his hire? 
I doubt if I have the ability to earn anythin; -hone 
ha! (laughing). Pardon me, Sir, but that idea is really 


us. 
_ Bor. Really so, Sir. A gentleman of your known attainments in 
science, politics, indeed the whole circle of human knowledge 
leading incompetence, evinces a modesty that is quite absurd. And 
then Wwe are so sure of your integrity. Grant our humble petition, then. 


Dun. Do, Sir, do; pray Sir, do; please Sir, do, Sir. 
Mar. bby Ten 8 there; I suppose if I must, I must. 


you ! 


let us run back with the good news as 
Mar. But, 1 say, Gentlemen, no patronage, no jobs, no subordina- 
tion of Pe AH to Little Pediington interests. 

#, Oh, no, Sir, not to be i 
Mar, No subscriptions to local institutions. 
hing) be it as ed will! — 

morning. 
for ever ! feeee D shia, toumae' 
VELLSON for ever ! ooray ! 
P Peal of village Bells 
[Scene closes. 


t of. 


ir; bless you, 
en. 


of the sort—honestly. 





(Rubs his hands. 
Ditto 





wishin 


charged, and for 
is “a t of 


out for the Irish Church ? 


Intellectuality of the Establishment. 


Somexopy has accused a Scottish hotel-keeper of charging 
We have heard that sort of thing before. But what we have 
before is anything like the reasons which an Irish parson gives for 
writing to that hotel-keeper to say that 

the fact 
ALLACE an 


he, the m, was not over- 
ahlished. ‘Tho rencoes a0 thie te 
is an Admirer of Scotland.” 
this—we affectionately put it to the Standard—is it worth while 


too much. 
not heard 


After 
holding 





Pleasing News from Paraguay. 
WE are very glad that Humaita has fallen at last. It has been a 
sore affliction to the small wits. The word cruelly suggested a joke, 
but somehow evaded the epigrammatist. “ Humanity” was 
but wouldn’t go on all fours. The fall of the place, which will no 
onger hinder commercial enterprise, is a gain to Civili 
is a secondary consideration. We congrat 
word-catchers on Brazil having cracked her 


ulate the | 
nut. 


tion, but that 
ong- 








e. 
! You see, Sir, those wealthy men who spend any money 
seat, want it either to promote their private interests or to 


almost for a 





EPIGRAM OF ANCIENT GREECE. 


THERE was a Centaur, he went mad, which 
He put a bit into his mouth, and 

































































WHO CARES FOR THE CABMEN P 


°THERE I8 ONLY ONE MAN LEFT 1n LONDON, AND THIS I8 THE WAY HE GALLANTLY Deries THE BapGEp ConsPIRATORS. 








tit 





ennnnnd PR eOPOOTT [ave 














ODD MEN OUT. 





THE MAN WITHOUT A HEAD ON HIS SHOULDERS. 


Tue advantage of possessing a head is shared, a proverb tells us, by 
men and pins; a proverb, which, read syllogistically, does, in this 
manner, equalise men and pins. Were it not the purpose of my present 

aper to present you with some species of the genus “ Man without a 
Head on ‘his Shoulders,” I could use a considerable quantity of ink, and 
wear one good goose-quill down to its stump in a dissertation upon 
heads in general, trying to show the ae of the Pin Tribe over 
its supposed master, Man. Moreover, there is the Great Pin Mystery, 
which would involve as much curious philosophical research as the 
whence and whither of the Human Race. Moreover—but I am xo¢ 
going to write the treatise here suggested, I leave it to anyone whose 
vacation is longer, and whose vocation for such serious psychological 
studies is more decided than my own. So to my Genus. 

My friend Mutter is a Man without a Head on his Shoulders. I 
didn’t find this out for some time after our first introduction. I say. 
emphatically, our first introduction, because we have been introduc 
several times, and it was only after, I think, the sizth time of asking 
(doubling, you see, the number of banns for certain ’s sake) that 
MILLER sed me by name, sat next to me after er, and, as 
we cooled ourselves with the generous Bacchus, iced, asked me to 
dine with him, at Maidenhead. It was in the summer, on a certain 
day, at a certain time duly named, and so to speak, signed, sealed, and 
delivered as his act and deed. 

He borrowed my pencil to note it down in his pocket-book, both 
actions being characteristic of this species of the Headless Genus, who 
eck, my either a pencil or a pocket-book, and sometimes both, 
only in the 
maisley it for months or years. If the Headless Man has a pencil, he 
will borrow one of your visiting cards to make a note on the back of 
it, or an old envelope, or a leaf out of your metallic clasp-book. 

PR me for instance, is very particular in making me note down all 

e 


particulars, and is impressive on the utility of memoranda. 


case they lose both together after a couple of days, or | th 





I didn’t know then, as I do now, that I was talking toa Headless Man. 

In consequence of this invitation I refused two or three other 
very pleasant parties fixed for the same day, and trusting to MILLER’s 
memory being as as my own, went down to Maidenhead. __ 

I went to the Inn by the bridge. Smiling, cheerful, and inclined 
to be most affable to the polite Landlord, courteously jocose with his 
family at the bar in muslins, and graciously familiar with the temporary 
waiters, who appear at these out-of-town retreats like the flies, in 
summer only, and like them attracted by the meats. se 

I was dressed, like the Wicked Old Gentleman who took that satirical 
walk, “in my Sunday best,” but, of course (if you insist upon pressing 
the simile upon me to the end of the stanza just alluded ia) euacytidns 
was of sufficiently sober hue and decorous cut, without any departure 
from the very latest fashion of the day. 

It was evening dress in which I did honour to MiiizR, and my tic 
was of the purest white. A bright geranium beamed from my button- 
hole, the fragrance of Jean-Maria-F arina-and-none-other-Genuine was 
wafted from my pocket-handkerchief, and within me was a not un- 
pleasant void, where Hope and Faith were calmly awaiting Charity. 

“T have come,” I explain, “to dine.” The Landlord bows, as if all 
a of my ultimate object —— spoons was now entirely 
cleared from his mind. I feel that the above statement, though expla- 
natory is not sufficiently so for the occasion ; nor does it show a desire 
to repose confidence in the Landlord. So I say, “I have come to 
dine with Mr. MitizR.” 

The Landlord inclines his head, not a bow or a nod, but an inelina- 
tion, and is evidently to be taken to mean that he has no objection to 
my dining with Mr. Miter, or with anyone else for the matter of 
that, so long as I do dine. : . 

But his movement does not convey the idea to me of his posnesning, 
any knowledge of Mr. Miter. ith a view to assuring him o' 

e fact, and reassuring myself (for Faith is ina somewhat fainting 
state from being kept so long), I observe, ties 

“Mr. Minizr has ordered dinner here.” 

IT am sure of it. I have it down in my pocket-book. “ Miller. Tues- 
day, 19th, Dinner, Maidenhead, Six o'clock.” The Landlord he 
evidently does not want to discourage me—“ Very likely, Sir: i dare 
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Sepremper 12, 1868.) 
AE. chee sino eS 
a ordered it to-day. Was it,” be asks, gi 1 2p private | 








iat wt he peter ons Becanec, 0 Lena Rdsdive eatin, 
without finding 


coffee-room.” 
rit’s ratlier taking Minter down WH 8 Deg ox 
the ais sce, I would have bougltt that geranium for my 
inspect the coffee-room to see is among the visitors there : If 
that you are to-din 
aidenhiead, as it costs a 


ace conned dees. 
"> Porkepe be haat codeeed: amr, Sir, and. expects you in the 
P I admit: 
re don’t BS eas | weehoing totes ser che 
hole. 
Another thenght, = T oe tlie stairs, having been invited to 
e — 
me dou he en in You aidenhead, and omits the words “ wih 
ourself at your own P 
Because if so, 1 wouldn’t have — Mai of 
@ return- and then the trains are not convenient, and 
yea from the og 


ma: carriages! or the river fog, or the 
rots che the mont absboous people whe did» : dere known 
is happen the m ous tor whie didn’t A og ss 


ee tee indeed hardl 
have scoped the 5 pam vat  Richm need, 
grin inn Ft Wuirraxer’s new Club 
ae eds rather oe than come down me to 
amd—and—pay’ for my share of the en’ 


oe crosses sae as I slowly enter the coffee-room 
door: the same thing; and given it up? Im 
hoy pacha is here. Ifhe ts here, [ wonder whether 
has expected to come come and dine with me; so that I have to pay 
fe the entire feast? I decide that 
ite that ;‘and yet, I don’t kno 


me look at it reasonably. I enter onmy notes the statement as 
san anion it deduce: that I am to dine at Mriizr’s ex 
Well: if I arrive at this‘conclusion, why sliouldn’t Mrtter, who has 
entered in Ai¢ note-book the same memorandum, substituting my name 
for Ais, why should not he, I ask myself, also deduce from it, that Aevis 
pee By to dine at my expense ? If he has so settled, v4 an I to wie 
sarteed. him? sve ee . ee ove eee pee we 
another’s expense, then who ’s to pay owever, *s a question for 
a third party, the Landlord. 

In the meantime I enter and inspect the guests. I am evidentl 
looked upon as an intruder, and can’t help thinking of some scene 
have read where the detective goes into a Thieves’ Kitchen, accom- 
panied by the rascally Landlord, and having seen his man, takes him 

off in , or not finding the vagabond in seein, says, “ Gentle- 
men, I don’t see anybody I want here. Good night 

I stand undecidedly near the door. Ha! isn’t that Mruer there, 
by the window? Hope suggests it; but no, it isn’t. There’s Fos- 
BERRY, whom I know; dining with two fellows I don’t know, though. 

I nod, as much as to say, “ Yes, I too am coming to dine.” If Fosperry 
wa’ lo, Ld join him; but Fosprrry and party is another pair of 


a go a little farther into the room, and now I suddenly feel that my 
object is less to see Minter than not to see Fosperry and his two 
— There they are; dining: yes, dining. Far advanced in 

er,, too. 4 hy it is past seven. There’s not a table to spare. 
I dined like, but for pride, to take the crumbs which fall from 
pape vibe table : so to speak. I mean, I should like to ask humbly, 
allowed to join his table ; to get myself out of the way—to rest—to 
cane those remarks, which are now—I feel them passing behind hands 
sos at right amgles to mouths, and delivered in undertones—goin 
und the room, remarks on m: personal appearance. I know what 
should be-saying if I was one of the gay gormandisers, and saw a fellow 
about the tables. 
tock nod to FosBERRy —_ as I go towards the door, and his friends 
at me as much as to say, “ What the dence are ot nodding 
th ~ Mangoes for? He’s giving ws a dinner. 
head waiter mistrusts ine. The ore eet interests 
himecl im my case 
** CHARLES,” he asks of a bustling little man who attends on the 
Lom ye rooms. “ Didn’t a party come in to No. 8, just before half-past 


“Yes.” Hope brightens u 


2 . I agponalils he can have 
, Or something very 


| six 


CHARLES thinks. 


| ocd ta friend is among them,” says the Landlord. Perhaps 
he is—capital idea. 


rey: know,” says Cares, “that th 
| parties as ’asn’t come 

Waiting for ee 
Mitre well, he would 


*re a-waitin’ for one or two 
te afore bo te set down to Eom wif nt 
is is very likely: ve er not knowing 
lite at first, anil wait for me. 
rot’ the ae ask any gentleman of the name of—what was 
friend’s name f Yes; Miran, Sir, was there P 
es—tio. “Couldn’t you just look in, an asks the Landlord, 


“ the door is open.” 
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door was 0) F rty of eight arose a buzz of 

Pe doe w BS stand ny th iat ad a Mina it’s the 

in ano’ scene. elderly gourmet, turning 

douad tower where I am standing, says, hs ep me-a of sherry 
r Ww order he resumes hi 

is no Waiter near 


en fe vee ee 
wi rec spies geet A 
seed fo i opps de, and ati, he has de 
half of his body’ out of winders Both of wines cicht bene tear 
out of window 
is, if the first would tum round, and if We ale aac 


1 


. 


eee 


I ordered,” isu 
. © Sir!” T return wi ding “Tam wt 


vee 
bg rei er at 

with healings fare the of laugh in ne 
room above where that that old fook te Brat 6-4 rar of neh 
has happened to ow.” 
~ Confound amt gad Faith have a 
there is the void, voider t 
asks another to dine at 

a he! on ae » Or the 
— ot the But 

have not the 
name of the Hotel : 3 

I do not like to say T am going to seck another 

ie, as I see not cone ol 

Mruer can’t have -shop ? 

I will ask if there is’ aps I'll find 
Mitter there. Hope both very 





en. 
take a glass of sherry and » bisoult at the bar ; (they can see from 
this that I Ne not comeafter having my own), and leavin 

word for “ Mn. Mine) he comes,” don’t believe me, and won't 
take the froable to ask ca one if he’s & = or not, I’ll be sworn) 
that.“ alf-past seven and more) 


e the Hotel by the bridge. 

ALLER isn’t at the other 

I pre | that I had any distinct idea of what my intentions 

towards Mr. Miter were if pempen f there. But if he was, I intended 

to show him no quarter op = § late, mind you, or for bis not men- 

tioning the name of the + pena *t matter which); and: I made u Bp 
my mind that, if I did find. him, T would dine with him, with avengef 


ap 
Bits here we are at the other Hotel. A stout man in a light costume 
is the Landlord. 
I come very nearly to the point with a direct question ; 
“ Do Landlord es a os Ob of the name of Minter?” 
FP Oh yes, certainly. Gentleman from London. 


Ona Geen doom, an is = piace,” as the song says, “stand still my steed.” 
Now for the next al -important question. 


« 





A VERY BAD SHOT. 


— is a new paper which its contributors probably call the 
Broad Harrow, and it is addressed to he Services,” which most 


people thought were already wall served by certain high-class 
ournals that “speak of what at duoy do know.” However; ieee’ is room 
or us all, the Arrow and the included. Only, until the 


and rather green gentlemen who write the drrow have establish 

relations with som who knows: something, it may be well for 
“ the Services” to Pipe —_ other journals as well. Ina special and 
solemn h of rebuke tothe Zimes and all the’ other ony that 
had condi the bs tment of Lornp Mayo to-India, the Arrow 
emp’ world that there never been the least 
igen of making such rach appointment, and and that the notionshad arisen from 
some ip in the ta Three days later, Lonp Mayo 
himself was informing Ooekaneonth that he was going out to India as 


the Eclipse Governor. 





- Not to be Caught. 
Mr. Watt Wurman, the American bard, thas published a Poem 


here, in which he elegantly likens his own soul to a spider, is his 
yay bid suppose he knows all about it. But British souls will 
no 
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“SWEET IS REVENGE—ESPECIALLY TO WOMEN!” 








CAPTAIN OGLEBY, WHO ANNOYS THE Miss LANKYSTERS 80 MUCH ON THE PROMENADE BY HIS OBTRUSIVE ADMIRATION, 18 DIA- 
COVERED EARLY ONE MORNING, BY HIS EXULTANT VICTIMS, IN THE ACT OF HAVING AN “‘ Easy SHAVE” IN THE SOMEWHAT LIMITED 


PREMISES OF THE VILLAGE FIGARO. 











TEMPER, TEMPER ! 


Come, we say. People are potting a deal too touchy. Are there to 
be no more cakes and ale, and shall not ginger be hot i’ the mouth ? 
There has been a great d deal too much botheration over the sham address 
| which Mr. Lorrus Pemserton published in the name of Sir Joun 
| Crorr. We do not say that it was not a “liberty,” overyibing | is a 
a folks are quarrelsome, but the thing was so palpably a hoax 
that Mr. Puach, who reads everything, an and therefore read the address 
| smiled, not at the squib, but at the zeal that could induce the concoctor 
to pay "the high price which the insertion must have cost. To suppose 
bo ae elector could be ee in that is a document in which a gentleman 
made to declare haughtily own travelling expenses at the 
last contest exceeded thirteen an ee! ma is to insult even an agri- 
cultural constituency. Hang . Gen tiles. Nol squib and be squibbed, 
| but don’t lose your tempers over trifl a ung more surely indi- 
suisse sectivate hates 0 colin on 7 Esa og eens om 
la it, a vestryman hates it, a college don de it, as 
| frightened at it, a ladies’ doctor is driven mad by it. But Punch a 
you that have free souls can give and take. Let’s have no more of 


this. And for that real grievan Figaro wit th indecent comparison of Mr. 
Guapstons to Iscariot, let it with the still more indecent com- 
| parison made in honour of Guapstong, by a relative who was 


| carried away ag nen affection and to which we will not more particu- 
larly refer. jolly good battle ous on, and we’ll all hit 
hard, but let us have a yt at breathing times 





TO THE HORSE GUARDS. 
Wuat Forts are the best for soldiers? Ordinary Com-forts. 





| “Tire Earl’s Seratched.” Many to whom this remark was addressed 
| replied, “ Mayo”? But it wasn’t. 
i 


SHAKSPEARIAN HINT. 


do not reprehend their loyalty, but t 


enters his chamber with the Dukes of Bucking 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


cause he’s Most Plastic.” t do you ‘mean P 
of India be plastic? There may be good reasons wi 
old Globe, being 


to obey his commands. If you are o 
that’s another matter, Organ of Napoleon 





“Tae Grose.” mas, of @ the stapid answers ever made 
conundrum, yours to Why Lop Mayo?” is the stupidest. “ 


plastic, dear such reasons the perenne 
ou from the Liberals, and turned ie into p Tory. But 

Loup Mayo resemble y ou in plasticity? Bai Lom Mao wi mean 

when Mp. Basour is Minister for a ae be 





mae Sia, Queens, or Princes travel now-a-days the Mayor wd 
PR i Kan of every town insist upon pening then: add 


tediousness. 
has given us a model both for bm hay Ht Evincen i in his Richard wm 
$n B. Geene 3, wae Ne 2 ph Bs jest sre Be 
London (London, mind, with a "la Mares yor the ator of 
Gloster. My Lord, the Mayor of London comes sae a os you. 


Enter the Lonp Mayor and his train. 
Mayor. God bless your Grace with health and happy days ! 


That is the extent of his address. Admirably comprehensive. Why 
say more? To him H.R.H. deigns the following gracious reply :— 


Prince. I thank you, good my Lord: ont oD 


The stage direction at the end points the moral. The Bard of Avon 
was not for an age but for all time, in which is included a.p. 1868. 


Ezeunt Mayor, &. 


FS 


should a Vi 
you 


ae 


Hh 
ail 


F 


authorised to say 





Printed by J 8 Mot Waibefonne 
~~ fm mye tf is City ort a Soe, Gat peowel fe 


"ia, lest = win ‘ine Parish of Bt. ride, OGity of London-Saceaaie, sopbembed In keen” 
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THE RIGHT SORT OF LITTLE WIFE. 


Rosa (dear George is coming down by the ‘‘ Husband's boat” in time for tea). 


WANT SOME NICE Prawns.” 


Margate Fishmonger. “‘ A1x'T Got No Prawns, Mum. CAN LET YOU ’AVE SOME 


FUST RATE WiwkLEs/” 


[4h/ She thinks for a t of Brighton, and Pa's house on the 





inferior Mollusks. 






REMONSTRANCE WITH RAILWAY DIRECTORS. 







ive yo vexatious airs 
‘And the Public try to spite ? 


Then may an impatient State 
Rail you and all who share, 

Force to sell, at such a rate 

Why not, if the conor weal 
Sacrifice of you demand, 

Sweet ones, since you did not steal 
When you fo the sale of land ? 


Law, for you, did lord and ’squire, 
At a price within set bounds, 
ideous cuts to yield require 


Shaming : 
beg Nao you have marred the land, 
btless for the public good ! 


Apple is not sauce for 
not sauce for r too: 
L tenure sho as loose 
for. others, be for you. 


Oh then, brethren! I entreat, 
Be content with moderate gain, 
Of what measure you did mete 


“y] Lest yourselves have to complain. 





Musical Note. 


ue, before} A Loyat Composer has brought out a song called “ God 
she married on £800 a year, and then trips cheerfully sack adi atten @ the | bless the Princess Too.” Mee 


Puach suggest another, 





“* God bless the Princess TRox.” 











HOW TO SAVE OUR INCOME-TAX. 
Aviat Puncn presents his compliments to the present Board of 


to 
, ; i come-Tax, if 
Admiralty, and begs to call their notice to the following remarks, let therefore, 
wigs deme 


occurring in a letter sent by Carramy Suenarp Oszorn to the 


“* After having given much consideration to the subject of public expendi- 
ture on the Navy, avow that there should be now little difficulty in leletins 
it by the annual sum of six millions, or a sum equal, say, to our Income-Tax 
of 5d, in the pound sterling, and that without impairing the real fighting 
power of the State. . . ether in effete admirals, unserviceable half-pay 
officers of all grades, huge dockyard establishments, crazy ships, gangs of 

receiving pay as combatants who have sworn to themselves never again 
to see blue water, and reserves which are only so in name, I maintain that 
there never was a time in the history of our Navy when aring retrench- 
ment could be more advantageously carried out, both in the interest of the 
State and of our service.” 


Apmrpat Punc not being exempted by his virtues from liability to 
een would thank his brother Admirals to give up wasting 
nee he, and hundreds like him, can but ill afford to spare. 
Let afers in the Navy, who now eat the bread of idleness, be sent 
about their business with a big flea in their ears. Let the obsolete 
old wooden hulks now rotting in our harbours be broken up for fire- 

rather continue to cost us thousands yearly for keeping 

them afloat. Let a serviceable fleet of turret-ships be built, and no 

more millions be wasted upon men-of-war monstrosities—big, rolling, 

broadside ironclads, whence, it seems, in roughish weather not a 
seats enh I tovins ah hecpe be by birth. L 

L no’ ys be overcome irth. Let expensive 

dockyard jobbery no more be winked at by extravagant and indolent 





ere 
ach pi to marry a woman without 
on 


e copious hirsuteness, a man will find that “ beauty draws 
Let promotion depend less on patronage than | single hai rate 


officials, who keep their eyes open to their own advantage. Let 
the Navy be no ) on by 
these amendmen’ 


reyed the knavish. And, with a view 
an, lat ciathase seminars Shak Sey sg save their In- 
gedians weste of mchnay bo suoven in the service ; 
oe ior candidates who will not 
vo 


fi 
ives to for thorough Admiralty reform. 





THE HAIR AND A FEW FAIR FRIENDS. 


Pb wonder if young Gentlemen now ever ask young Ladies for a lock 
their 
they did so, after laying to their hearts such intelligence as this :— 


hair. One would fancy men of sense would think twice ere 


hair now costs as muchas 110f. a pound ; short hair ranges between 


18f. and 85f. One of the principal dealers in human tresses occupies a house 


high entirely to himself, and last year he did business to the extent 


233,000 f. The capillary razzias executed nee beg peasantry no 
suffice to meet the enormous d. The f 
corpses in the hospitals, is a great help, but still insufficient.” 

Fancy begging for a love-lock and bei robably presented with 
some hair cut in a yy pure 3 
fancy women fancyi @ lum 
add to their capillary attractions 


hair o! persons, cut off 


-weight ! And 
pr gree ig eg ‘way can 
t ‘Venus Calva, the bald Venus, was 
i in old Rome, and we should not wonder mach 


mm Ry gens as a beauty. A man of oe ae S 
te. : 
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ET those who have had enough of the noise of 
M and who have “done” their sands at 
Ram until the clatter of the “bones” and the 
ee 4 la” of the shrill-voiced foreign vocalist, 
sounds more distracting than the tax-man’s knock or the ceaseless 
whine of the “ dog next door,” take a fly to 


BROADSTAIRS, 


Though such a proceeding is suggestive somewhat of the “Coals to 
Newcastle” adage, for there are assuredly more than. sufficient flies 
there already. : 

Everything at Broadstairs is on the ket principle—small, com- 
pact, and cozy. There is a little bay, a little pier, some small hotels 
and under-sized shops. The inhabitants are a civil, simple, race, an 
the boatmen are primitive in their notions. They have not yet arrived 
at that advanced state of civilisation when it is considered only proper 


to bully you into hiring a boat, and growl at your illiberality when 
you get out of it. Punch has unfeigne pleasure in patting the Broad- 
stairs boatman on the back, and he by no means begrud 


ges 

extra sixpence"when he remembers how hard life must be to these 
brown-faced blue-jacketed fellows in the long winter, when there are 
no visitors, arid only an occasional wreck. These latter casualties bring 
them in money, and doubtless suggested the familiar phrase “ Wrecks 
pecuniarum.” ‘The only object of interest here is 

_The Goodwin Sands.—They are perfectly tame, and will allow the 
visitor to approach them. ey are, however, not good things to be 
wrecked upon, and we should advise the hardy navigator not to try it. 
The perpetual contemplation of the Goodwin Sands and nothing else, 


oa ter the first month or so to render the visitor’s existence a hy the 
trifle monotonous; but he must console himself with the recollection | yjolent 


very Ww the eye of the:casual 
visitor. author of Don Juan refers to the expense attending a 
visit to Dover thus— sea 


“ Thy cliffs dear Dover ! harbour and hotel,” 


niaeey hank be anything but a harbour of refuge for the 
estitute. 

However, thanks to a growing taste for light wimes, the days of dear 
ports are over, and landlords and landladies are beginning to sa that 
their lodgi like guns, don’t go off when the charges are too heavy, 
a blow up being more frequently the result ; so that the visitor ma: 


now seek what Marr Paris termed the. “lock and key of England” |. 


without immediately meditating a bolt. In fact,;we can safely recom- 
mend Dover to the attention of the holiday seeker. is bracing, 
breezy, and briny, and possesses a remarkably strong attraction in. 


The Castle——There is only one instanee of an.escape from this great ‘|’ 


stronghold. This was many years ago, when it was full of prisoners, 
and a serious illness broke out. S were taken to pre- 
vent the — of the deed, and witl success. The Castle is 
of a ectionate disposition, and is. attached to its native 


soil. is pleasing trait is evinced by its embracing thirty-five acres. 

It has several watch-towers (not to be eonfounded with clock-towers 

remember), and on the north-side be noticed the arms of the 

— eonstable, Lory Grey, o Cod-nor, who was as for his 
for fish. Visiters should partieularly notice 


MF | Pie Keep —The summit of the Keep is four hundred and sixty fot 


above the level of the sea, and it is worth while going in for what 
| is a good “spm” im o we teahay > Airlie’ m the top. 
An interesting ex is to take your Punch up with you. You 
will then see how jokes ean be carried. The French coast is 
ves aig me _— * At aged times it is only waste of mie 

ve your telescope as in case 0} 
faintness after the journey up, nothing is 0 reviving as a good glass 
Invigorated breeze, ean advan’ escan' m the 
oxpeneiy f Da Eiiton Sere , and over French in i . 
ou may with much enlarge eeble efforts of the 


the f 
paniardste take England with the Your guide will obligi 
point out the exact spot where the fleet in —— did not eae 
tended ; and if you like te drop a tear to the memory of Drake, 
FrosisHeR, Howarp and Hawxrns, there is no reason why you 
should repress a national and an honourable emotion. You must not 
fail to observe the famous eannon termed “Queen Elizabeth’s Pocket 
Pistol,” on which was written the well-known couplet by a Covent 
Garden poet— 
‘* Load me well and keep me ¢ 
And I’ll carry a ball to Pappy Grazn.” 


Irreverent historians have occasionally substituted the word Calais for 
the patriarch of Evans’s, but our version is the correct one. The 
visitor should by no means miss 

Shakspeare’s Cliff, which the inhabitants, by the way, are somewhat 
likely to do in the course Sy ows as it is gradually “ ca in,” as 
the Yankees say; but it last many centuries yeh and as this 
chalky promontory stands three hundred and fifty feet above the level 
of the 20, it must be always looked upon as the grandest milk walk in 

e kingdom. 


The Harbour was commenced by good QuEEn Bzss and continued by 





weed BY ames, and the sea walls are conveniently constructed for promenaders 


| to slip off. 
| Dover was always famous for its pilots, who abound here in great 
numbers, in fact there are pi-lots. The first submarine telegraph- 
| cable was laid down from here to Cape Grisnez. According to a received 
| authority, it broke in consequence “ of fretting on a nidge of roc 
under the Cape.” The fretting culminated in such an attack of depres- 
sion that the cable eventually sunk under it. It is geaeeaey, yo ag 
that the two opposite countries were originally united by an isthmus, 
but the sea being up to its “Isthmian games,” the Continents were 
“water parted,” Desmanzst attributing the rupture to the 
current from the north, so that they may be said to have 


that he is not at “ vulgar” Margate, or “snobbish” Ramsgate, that if divided on the current-sea question. 


he ha en ver nigh to bo verge of jeer. oe - least <" is = : 
1ighly “genteel” resort, and that it wi the same a hundre ; 
There is, however, one course always open to him, and shelving of the beach. Bathers must be careful and mind their- 


years hence. 


The Bathing is considered dangerous in consequence of the sudden 
ani ’ 


after twenty-four hours of Broadstairs we should advise him to adopt shelves. 


it—he can go somewhere else. Excursions should be made to 


Richborough—so called from the wealth of the inhabitants; to Sandwich, to which were 


| The Cinque Ports consisted of Hastings, Romney, Hythe, Dover, and 
added Rye and Winc There is a 


Birchington (famous for its boarding-schools) ; to Peg-well—thus named strong family likeness between these <a Indeed we have 


in consequence of the appetite its air induces; and to Dover, which frequently come across a Sandwich at the 


still maintains pre-eminence for its wonderful “ powders.” 
DOVER AND THE CINQUE PORTS. 


It is generally supposed that Dover was originally much frequented 
Geologists, naturalists, and savans of all barons, could trade everywhere toll 


by that rare bird, the crane. 


way refreshment-rooms, 
and taken it for Deal. They were compelled to furnish the Ki 
(Henry tHe Tred) with seventy-two ships, and the Cinque P 
Fleet was something to look at. 

The Lord Warden was the great man, 


but the freemen were termed 
free, could only be tried by their 
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peers, before the Lord Warden, or the King; were not obliged to 
serve as soldiers, and in fact had rather a good timeof it; but the 
Municipal Corporations Reform Act has Fine all that, and now 
Hastings, Romney, and Hythe have dried. up; and have no important 
man ; but Sandwich is still intimately associated with ham and 
beef, and everybody has heard of Rye mugs. 





THE ENFRANCHISED WASHERWOMAN. 


D’s bobs this, I declare, is a 
surprise now, faith and 


I never no more dreamt of 
than of cuttin’ a new 
tooth ! 

My name, as sure as Fate, 

own in the register is 


wrote, 

And them as ’ort to know 
says I’m entitled to a 
wote. 


And! ‘why ‘#he dickins 
shouldn’t every *ooman 
sitch as me, 

What pays her parish rates, 
besides @ tax upon her 


tea, 
= birthright of # Brittin 
e allo 
As if no right by birth come 
oe through bein” born a 
oy ! 


Cause I ain’t no great scol 
lard, that can’t now be 
_ held no rule, 
For why, the franchise is all one,’ for wise man and for fool, 
now don’t need to have no wit—a will alone— 
And don’t I ’ope to let you see I’ve got one of my own ! 





Hand which I takes in warshin’, and a mangle which I keeps, 
I reckon my opinion is, as sweeps goes, wuth a sweep’s ; 

woice as wuth an ’earing as most men’s wot lives by means 
Of drivin’ of a donkey-cart about, and cryin’ greens. 


Ah, drat all plaguy ribbles that their cloven ’ooves has shown, 
And set their ’orns and tails agin the Halter and the Throne ! 
1711 show ’em what I thinks about the tintacks they pursue, 

The traitors, prostrates! O the nasty good-for-nothin’ crew ! 


I'll never wote for nobody as traffics with the Pope. 

He never can’t, I’m sartin, as took off the tax on soap. 
hich, and whoever haye a mind my sufferidge for to win, 

Must pledge hisself for to reduce the duty upon gin. 


Ill make him promise to purtect the property of wives 

From lazy, idle, drunken sots, the burden of their lives, 

From roughs as beats poor women, yah! I can’t abear sitch brates. 
That them as they should cherish stamps beneath their ’obnailed boots. 


Look out for tickletoby, all you miserable sinners, 

Now women of their rightful doos is like to be the winners. 

Get out, both Whigs and Tories! Let each’ooman choose her Member, 
And we shall be about your House, perhaps this next December. 


You ’ll ’ear upon the ’ustins a woice risin from the Tub, 

“ Reform, not Revolugion, but an out-and-out good scrub.” 
For Purity of Election we shall go with ’art and soul, 
Ascryin’ “ Suds and Soda!” as we rushes to the poll. 


The words of the Reform Act which we thinks for to come hunder, 
Was meant by Ben Disrartt; all my eye about a blunder. 

A duck, he’d made his mind up for to grant our sect admission ; 
And honly wished to do it so as for to shun suspicion. 


Which bless *is “art, I say, and bless the overseers likewise. 

Drat the rewisin’ barristers if they our claim denies ! 

Agin their imperence we ’ll appeal, in case they so decrees, 
Suppose the Court confirms it—drat the Court of Common Pleas! 








ss SPORTING INTELLIGENCE, 


Formosa has won the St. Leger, tofthe satisfaction of her admirers 
and backers, who were right in saying,\‘ Beautiful for ever!” 





ELECTION ADDRESSES. 


Il),—-CHARMINGLY CANDID. 
To the Electors of Closeborough. 
I CANNorT address you as “Gentlemen,” because the majority 


of a no more gentlemen than you are ig oa and I cannot 
you “ worthy t,” because I know from Hlecti 





on 
petitions that those of you who are Lorp Lostwiruret’s tenants will 
vote as LostwitHt£t pleases, and that those of you who are not 
will expect bank-notes, beer, and p 
saries of election life, as you | them, I caution you it is now dan- 
gerous for candidates to provide and constituents to consume. 

At the last election for Closeborough there were two hundred and 
“five voters to canvass and cajole, but as Lorp LostwirHie. 
owned most of you, I bore with your small houses, back lanes, and dirty |- 
hands, and for three days was all smiles and suavity; but now 
WEEDLES AND Winkins, mine and Lorp Losrwirurst’s agents, 
inform me that your mumber is doubled by the Republican Reform 
Bill, and that I am not to walk over the course, but must lose at least 
a fortnight’s partridge-shooting in begging you to prefer me to 
Romrorp Hates, the brewer, w tances me by many lengths 
in brains, and purse, and public-houses, and would make you a capital 
Member, but is the son of a though aspiring not 
aspirating ; whilst I was at Eton, am a member of the Jockey Club, 
pe Lorp pada gare boca cr EE 

suppose I must repeat my political Creed, althoug on’t believe 
in it, and you won't undegstand it. No Election Address is considered 
eomplete without the Irish Church—the horse with which every candi- 
date declares to win. You know little and care less about di w- 
ment and dis-establishment, and would infinitely prefer the abolition of 
your Local Improvement Rate, or beer a penny a pint cheaper. 

As my father’s Archdeaconry, and ge living, and Cathedral 
Precentorship, and Prebendal stall are all in England, I have no,per- 
sonal interest in the life of the Irish Church; but so long as Lorp 
Lostwituret and Mr. Disxaeti are of opinion that it should be 

ped and shored up, I shall come up by the express from Melton 
vote for the maintenance of that venerable but costly ruin. Should, 
however, the sears of my political conscience think that it will be 
for the good of the country and themselves to pull this or any other 
Church down, and so prevent the job from falling into the hands of 
those grasping contractors, Guapstone and Brieut, I shall be just 
as fr yas I am now to defend; and, generally, should 
my noble relative and my spirited leader consider that the prosperity 
of the nation the existence of the Ministry depend upon the 
adoption of the ballot, or the abolition of the Horse-Guards, or the 
destruction of our Cathedrals, or the oe of the Law of Primogeni- 
ture, or the repudiation of the National Debt, I shall not take to kick- 
ing, but be quiet in harness and obedient to the Whip. 
have never found you excited about Foreign Affairs, but.remember 
well how violent you became when some meddling people who 
themselves sanitary reformers suggested that the death-rate in your 
little market-town might be materially lowered by better 
drainage. I should not, therefore, trouble you with my views about 
the left bank of the Rhine, or the increasing power of Russia in India, 
or the Paraguayan War—if I had any. : 

I am not economical ee as my father and my tradesmen would 
allow, and having through life enjoyed a handsome allowance and un- 
bounded credit, 1 am incompetent to sympathise with those who clamour 
for a reduction of the National Expenditure. Having numerous rela- 
tions of my own and my wife’s in the Army and Navy, in the ae 

the , in Government Offices, in_ Diplomatic and_Colo 

Appointments, and on the foundations of our Universities and Endowed 
hools, I would have all Public Establishments which yield pay and 
lace, salaries, outfits, and allowances, fees, perquisites, and pensions, 

ept up with rigid pre ae ga : 
e Archdeacon disliked the education of the lower orders—so do I, 
in my heart. On the other hand, I have an hereditary taste for Church | 

Rates and Ecclesiastical Court: 


s. 
to announce that I shall arrive at Closeborough on Monday 
to _my annoyance, having to leave a pleasant shooting 
Lorp BarmoutH’s—to commence my canvass and increase 
the receipts of your public-houses, and I suppose either 1 or Mr. 
Freperick WeEDLEs must address you every evening from the 


for your sons, all which neces- 


Tam 
next— 


ows 0 i) —where, happily, the cookery is more 
than respectable—and confidently declare that we are sure to win and 
Rumrorp Hatzs certain to lose 


I shall have the bore of writing ont and learning off bs ean a short 
s for the Nomination Day, and I shall feel particularly obliged if 
the Non-electors will abstain from throwing decayed vegetable matter 
at me, as I stand on the hustings and state my views about. the 
Regium Donum, . Your anything but obedient Servant, 


Rotanp Raxymonp FRESCHEVILLE. 











Ollerton Park, September 12. 


























































































































BASHAN, NEAR BARMOUTH. 


THE worst oF WALES Is, THE WILD BEASTS ARE SO NUMEROUS AND INQUISITIVE. 











CAB STRIKE. 


—Awful bore, no Cabs. Tho 

the Club. Walked there, 
nm charge an. 

better for an age. Shall 4 


Spend generally about five shillings a day in Cabs. That’s £1 15s. 
a he arg ae a week. That’s about £87 a 
- to. NowI know. 


Government Clerk’s Note-—No Cabs. Don’t like to be seen outside a 
*bus. Go inside. Met several other fellows all there for the same 
reason. Got to the office as soon as usual. 
to-morrow morning. 

8th.—Have tried. Very pleasant. 
gets up and down. Nasty knack they 

Soon get accustomed to this 


8 Diary, Sept. 7, 8, 9. 


ound one must go to 


dered where the mon 
weather. Hang the 


Wish they’d stop quite still 
before you're seated. 


By an Invalid.—No Cabs. Oh, dear—so ill! Must 
doctor. I generally go to him, for a consultation, in a 
S’pose I must walk, but I 
where is there one can walk in London? Can’t send the servant—the 
other lodgtrs want her. 

Next day.—Odd it is! ‘I have walked. When I got to the doctor’s 
door I felt so well that I was sure a guinea would be wasted, and pre- 
tions would be throwing money away. 

I wanted was a walk 
And as to fresh air, I don’t 


than Kensington 

Row. Shall do it regularly. Tem veuy wasd 
striking 

RED took me out for a walk to-day, and we walked to 


said he it immensely. So did I, 
cilan te teak quently witie, 


blood-circulating walk. 


a ’ 
know when I’ve hing 
Park to get down to Saville 


I’m sure; because I 








it is such an expense (he says, and so it is) on my account. We must 
have a Cab there and back. But as there were no Cabs, it was a capi- 
tal excuse, if any one met us sof in evening dress; and FRED is so 
particular—on my account. I wish there were no more Cabs ever again, 
until we can afford it; and then, perhaps, we ’ll have our own carriage. 

An Old Stager.—Wonderful! The first three days in my life I’ve 
ever passed, consecutively, without a row with a cabman. Don’t miss 
them a bit. Mere matter of habit. I find (I didn’t know this before, 
—* having become a routine with me) that I can g everywhere 
= want to go with a very short walk and plenty of underground 

way. 


Te .—Cabs! Bah, Sir! the Penny Steamboats are the thing, 
Sir. Plenty of air and exercise. If you want a stroll, try the Embank- 
ment. Who wants a vacation? I do; and if I only save up the money 
I used to spend in Cabs, I shall have a first-rate trip for next year. 
That ’s my moral out of the recent Cab Strike. 





HIS HOLIDAY TASK. 
Lorp Mayo is spending his vacation in strict seclusion, educati ; 
himself for the Indian Viceroyalty. He has nearly finished Macaulay's 
is on Clive and Warren Hastings, and will commence reading 
an abridgment of Mill’s History of British India. .His Lordship takes 
shook’ br ter link: pecaseae of Ma Disatane 0 gomeen’ onl tom 
abou e rmission © 18 vern, can 
alread find the three Presidencies on the Globe : he & also i 
help of a Memoria Technica, making himself acquainted with the lead- 
ing events of Indian history. At the dinner-table the conversation 
chiefly turns on the. Works of Sir William Jones, and the baneful effects 
of and the younger members of the family are allowed to speak 


nothing but Tamil in the school-room, and out walking. The Viceroy 
Elect’s constituents at Cockermouth are subscribing to present him 


with a Hindustani Grammar and Vocabulary. 








Retreat ror Cocxyzy Ipizrs.—Earn nil. 
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DRIVING THROUGH AN ACT. 


NOT AGAINST THOSE FOOLISH CABMEN, WHOSE REBELLION PROMPTLY COLLAPSED, BUT AGAINST THOSE WISE PARLIAMENT MEN, WHOSE 
LEGISLATION PROVED RUBBISH, IS THIS SATIRE LAUNCHED. Morat. DIDN’T WE NEED REFORM? 
























































































































‘Why DIDN'T WE GO BY Rat?” 


MOAN, HEARD ON A RAMSGATE BOAT. 





NO ADO ABOUT ANYTHING. 


og the deputation from. the. Cabmen who struck 
peg the public © yal preeees through it on Bog 
rs, waited on Sir YNE 
Yard, and suggested to him that he had the wer of 
— © way-stands publie if he chose, they were 
asked zo active and efficient Chief Commissioner of 
Police the following remarkable question :— 

“ How could the Association expect him to put a law into 
foree against the railway authorities when he had abstained from 
jutting it into force against the Association, for not sending 
Pociz ashe for hise in the proper wig? ™ 
This beats Suaxsrzarz. The doctrine of constab 
non-intervention is not better illustrated in Much 4 


About Nothing. No ado about seems to be Sim 
Ricwanp Maynr’s way of ing with emergencies 
— the public, when he knows that an 
Act Parliament has iven h. ving 


owned that he had abstained from 

persons who had aeted illegally, he went on to tell 
same persons that he very much applauded what they 
had done :— 

‘Phere was, however, one thing which him t satis- 
faction. Qn all sides he had heart it stated that tho augiaet of 
the men on strike had been admirable and satisfactory. He 
trusted this would continue, and that they would on no account 
disturb the ee. He felt pleasure in saying thus much, 
because it reflected great credit on the men.” 


Law-breakers get credit from Sm Ricuarp Mayne for 
having been so and f ing as to refrain from 
aggravating the breach of law by violence, and injury to 
person or property. Perhaps he will next praise a pick- 
poeket because he was not a garotter. Sim RicHaRp is 
out of his proper sphere, rance he would be appre- 
If he were Prefect of the Parisian Police, and in 

t had made the above-quoted, no 

; t Lovis Napotzon would have quickly decorated 
with the Cross of the Legion of Honour. 





A “Sracr W'isren.”—The man who puts the straw in 
the omnibus. 

















AtBUZZ BY A TRUE BLUEBOTTLE. 
(In the: Ear of AncusisHor TRENCH.) 


I str remain a Protestant, I’m not ashamed to say, 
And “No Surrender” is my cry; or, if you like, my bray. 


While yet the Porr’s a Power abroad, the Porr’s a foe at home; «+ 


And I shall cry “ No Popery” until the French quit Rome. 


T doubt, thong. of the Irish Church, and if you let it go, 
Whether you'll yield a bulwark tothe enemy orno, | 
Whether indeed he do not, while against him you maintain 
The Syllabus in spirit, the advantage rather gain. 


But O mine Irish Bishop, O my Parson, O my Friend ! 
Beware with what munitions you your citadel defend. 


Raise mounds, plant stakes, and with chevausx de frise your ramparts 


crown, 
But don’t you set up skittles to be instantly bowled down. 


O reverend rhetoricians, can you possibly suppose 


Because you calla Church: “ Her,’ that your Church has eyes and 


nose, 
And is a living Person, as that word ’s by Mut applied, 
With rights, as such, of property, that must intact abide ? 


Your Church is an Abstraction, without either crown or sole, 


Can neither wear chaussure on foot, nor chignon upon es ; 
Your vested rights are all the rights whereof she stan 


Then take your loaves and fishes, and enjoy your several shares, 
No Co m has a right of leaving wealth to heirs ; 

Save only what the nation grants, which if you’d have it do, 
Show your successors like to be more worth their salt than you. 









Tue Starr or Lire.—A French Bread Bludgeon. 


' i ids possessed : 
Whilst your life-property is spared, the State can claim the rest, 


SECOND THOUGHTS ARE BEST. 


Tue Indépendance Belge the other day published a statement that 
the Privce Iwprrrat had lately said, When I shall be Emperor I 
shall not allow any one to be without religion.” To this has been 
given an official denial, thus concluding :— 


‘¢ These words were never made use of by the Parnce Imperrsan, who, at 
his present age, would not think of interfering with political matters.” 


No. Not with matters gel peg But might he not possibly 
think of interfering with politico-religious matters ? Perhaps the priests, 
by whom he is partly brought up, have forgotten to \teach him not 
to think of any such thing. Such a speech as that which little Nar is 
reported to have made, any child might have naturally made under 
poo circumstances. Born with an organisation partly Spanish, a 
y would very likely feel predisposed to acts of faith, yen if he did 
not say that he would perform them one of these days, he might be ex- 
ected to think he would. France may, nevertheless, hope when 
Mantes Lots comes to be a man he will think better of it, so that, 
notwithstanding the Syllabus he may have been taught to think by at 
first, his second thought will be toleration. 





A Cosmopolitan Idea, 


Tue Extradition Committee have just published their Report. 

recommend that, on stipulated conlliein, the extradition of pa on | 
should be facilitated. It is well that we and foreigners should agree to 
give up each other’s rogues, but how much better it would be if, we 
could also get our foreign friends to give up their rogueries ! 





FROM GLOUCESTER. 


Unmoveable Feast or a Stationary Festival.—The Festival of the Three 
Quires. The performers, it is stated, went to bed in Kighty-two sheets. 











Tux\Gaeat Eastern.—Wot Lonp Mayo, 
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Mon, SzEvEN on EicH-ut Feet !” 


Srx Freer Hien yoursEtrF !!” 
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SUBTRACTION. 


Pat. ‘‘ Way, wHat’s THE MATTER wip YE, ANDREW!” 
Andrew. “‘E...8H! A’VEHAD sicaA Fa’! Toom’.e’D Doon AFF A LADDER, 


Pat. “ Be Japers! THAT WASN'T FAR FOR YE TO FALL.. SHURE AND YOU'RE 


GOOD WOMEN AND GOOD WORK. 


et me me 
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little lungs. . 
So, ye Gentlemen of England, who go yach 
or are otherwise enjoying your vacation and 

—, assist these useful sanit if you please, 
send them many sovereigns, or, guin-eas, 





Annexation of Useful Knowledge. 


Ar Guildhall, the other day, one Henny R. Herzen, a 
porter, was brought before ALDERMAN 
with stealing from the shop of Messrs. Hawrton & Co., 
of Paternoster Row, two books, value 58s. Former con- 
victions were proved agai books 
7 ¢ mail ae Ga woald 
of a synopsis.” one 
think, for a gentleman liable to be often brought by his 
vocation into contact with the Bench. 











ODD MEN OUT. 





THE MAN WITHOUT A HEAD ON 





either have got his house or 







ong. 

The first thing to strike me was his utter 
arrangements on his own li 
dreds of times, as well as of his own locality, 

“ T don’ says, “ when 


S know ney he 
a card somewhere.” Here he rummages all 









HIS SHOULDERS. 


“No, Sir, he is not,” the Landlord answers; “and I don’t think 


to-day. No, Sir. Are you 


Knowin r 
amply made up for his 


more 


e 
Pcotag- He it was only by my sticking 


ments most 


see it all on paper impresses 


If Mutter had invited 


he will be; for *tain’t often as he dines two days together here in the 
Two days together! Oh, then he came—that is he dined here—— 
“ Yesterday. Sir. Yes: don’t ’spect him 
waiting for one, Sir ?” 
Yes, for a Teadless Man, who was here y. 
of him after this (when I am bound to sa; 
headlessness on occasion ; but 
close to him), I found that though he entered all his en 
ae in a book, he was sure to mislay or entirely lose it. 
e Headless Man is an admirable systematiser. To hear him arrange 
the hours of his day, or of his week, eal to 
you : at first. : 
I stayed at ER's house in the country. 
me by r, and given me to understand 


that he expected me on such 
and such a day, I should have gone, and in all probability he would 
I absent from home ; but, luckily, 
meeting me in Town he said, “ Pack up, and come along.” 
av being lovely, and the prospect agreeable, I packed up and came 


So the 


ignorance of the railway 


by which he must have travelled hun- 


when he got there. 
the train starts. I’ve got 


his pockets, one after the | use 





nn, at makes a discovery which entirely changes the current of his 
oughts. 

“* By Jove!” says he, “ I’ve lost my handkerchief!” 

Could he have left it in his great coat ? No, he hadn’t had his great 
coat on that morning, at least he thinks not. Yet, on consideration, 
didn’t he, he asks me, put it on to come to Town in 

“ How can Iknow?” LIaskhim. He s over this poser, and 
answers himself to the effect that if he Fae co t mae See 
Railway Station at Blatchford. “ Talking ord,” 
exclaims, .““I wonder where the deuce I 
follows another rummage which ends in the ” 

ing of his right-hand coat pocket, an § 
ticket would have napee goal, ony that (after 
the size of his fist and findi latch-key, which he 
ago) it occurs to him that he hadn’t taken a return ticket 
and so, of course, couldn’t have lost ‘Sloe ee 

* T think,” says he—he never gets i 
bility—“ that there ’s a train at two-thirty.” He —— to me for the 
time, as he finds that he had forgotten to wind up his watch 
This reminds him (before I can tell him what he wants to 
he has to call and get a new watch-key. Will I come? or 
and then return for me. No, I will accompany him. I 
enough if he is once out of my sight farewell to my chance of going 
down to Blatchford with any likelihood of seeing Aim there. ; 

Off we start . The sight of a stationer’s shop causes him to 
stop abruptly. Isn’t he well? No, he only wishes me to be quiet 
one. moment while he thinks. Another rummage in his pockets. An 
epee to_me: didn’t I see him take out his pocket-book just now ? 
I did. “In yourroom.” Yes. “Then,” he returns positively, “I 
must have left it there.” 

is, however, is no reason why he shouldn’t buy another. “ You 
can’t,” he argues, “have too many memorandum 
”” We enter the shop : he addresses the man at the counter. 



















































ian tee 





Surreumm 19,1868] ° PUNCH, OR THE LONDON 











; hi looks at him » first 

Bt ee ioe te at the nutter ea, | ton, 
I come to the reseue (being anxious about the trains and ord) 

“ 


“ Ahem! I want to see-a—see-a—” he has utterly forgotten what} “TI thought they — all shillings,” he continues, still fumbling, 


in his trousers’ pocket, “I took his number, 


bat da where it is.” 


and say, “Now for the watch-key.” He has 


with “* book.” i utterly forgotten net f 
mina i him. His watch-key?” he asks. On it brought to his recollec- 
in, mgt ase snorment is noe — i r ~ Hi emerald gy Sours wall ft my 


wa ie *Tis the donkey between two 

ae oe eet enenenind red and yellow, catches his 

eye. ouldn’t that be the very thing,” he exclamms, as if struck by 
! fora Pocket-hook ?” 

“Wo,” he explains, Malena. For keeping garden accounts 
orgeneral expenses. Proand con, what do you it, so much on} eo 
one side and per contra om the other.” ‘ him a 

The shopman and_acknowledges that it would be useful. he t 

“That reminds him” (Wéat docs in Heaven's name ?) “ that he has | force : 


@bout a camary for his cousin.” Does the shopma an Sree Pea 


enine ailihcly taow teabibersteagesd bind-Gencicr nepest Kand 


fs inclined to besulky. I don’t wonder at it, and in pity 
reeall the Headless MiLLER to the object for which he entered the} up om 
stationer’s. #oas in. it, 
“ th, yes” he says, and suddenly pounces upon the very smallest | such pl 
commonest note-book onthe gounter, price sixpence. have 


** That ieall to-day,” is hisamewer to the man, and is about to walk | must hame hie 






sa, 
we can be off at once and catch the train.” ‘We try. 
Has the shopman got one, he wants to know. i 
that this will not be of any use to him even if he has, 
is not coming down into the country with us. | 

got him out there and then if his attention (Its atten- 
heen arrested by a curious machine called an Egg-tester. 





Now, station. 
oe Soteee cos fhe ee 8 hase becoming fainter and) ~- “‘ Ne ihe en ee od sank o& Oe een: 


when I allude to #he ceremony of paying, which he has | town he has for 
oe eal agit tae re ee 


This involves ageareh for his money. 











thoug some silver : Wo -: no silver. | tion, ‘keep him by my side the departs, and we nearly 

Then dee Uae civer Slcediiees be praduden that be asi | mist e fo he bapanentalien bie tickes. 

| have given awovercign for a shilling to that cabman who grumbled. We go , and meet the Headless Man at home. 
ae —_— 




















A PIECE OF LOCAL PATHOS. 


‘ Hexzz is a good six-penny- 
pal worth from the Surrey 
Advertiser 


Times. This 

seven lines, each one 
of them at its’ 
cost price. The lad to 
whom it refers was an 


employed in hop-pick- 
ing, and his history, 
which “ our informant, 
a lady,” says the pro- 
vincial jo t, 
“elicited from the 
hike daijen Setien th 
these pi . dw l 
to ‘eas that he 
was the son of a 
butcher, and_ that, 
ha been thrown, 


own resources, {* the 
youthful _hop-picker, 
clad in butcher's smock, 
was then left to fight his 
way in the world.” Our 
journalist proceeds :— 

“ As the poor boy unfolded his tale of woe, bitter tears rolled rapidly down his sunburnt 
cheeks, and, later in the day, tears of gratitude bespoke his thankfulness for the assis- 
tanee rendered by the lady, who on leaving his ‘frame’ placed a shilling in his hand. 


The gratuity was accompanied by words of counsel, which the youth promised to remember 
in his season of trial.” é 





There will be recognised, in the foregoing, a quite peculiar combination of airiness 
and pathos, sobered with a grave tint or serious shade, and set off with a touch of 
humour. How manifest is the latter in the idea of “ the youthful hop-picker, clad 
in buteher’s smock,” and the former in the statement that “the gratuity,” ordi- 

r called nt, and vulgarly i “was accompanied by words .of counsel,” 
that is to say, religious advice, “which the youth promised to remember in his 
season of tnal,” or, in common language, whenever he was in trouble! By the 
iA trial trouble are too often convertible terms, especially when trial is 
followed by conviction, and conviction by imprisonment and hard labour, which 
words of counsel (in wig and gown), have failed to avert. 

Had our journalist been contented with saying that the boy cried bitterly, ‘he 
would have evinced a want of that vivacity of sentiment which bes itself in 
the more flowing relation that “ bitter tears rolled down his sunburnt cheeks.” 


orphan, aged fourteen, ‘out 


epi RP cyl ifammern senkied iF te 
representation e r 

as sing doce ae former, constitute the boy “ clad in 
buteher’s smock” @ picturesque and interesting object, 
somewhat —— mere object of simple prosaic com- 


e further information, that again, “ later in 
the day, tears of gratitude bespoke his thankfulness for 
the assistanee rendered by the lady.” 

The ‘assistance amounted to the not very enormous 
sum of one shilling, which she gave the boy, or, as our 

) ee ae more graphically puts it, “ placed in 
his hand.” For this relief much thanks were doubtless 
received, but its vastness was pectoge not so overpower- 
ing as to make the recipient absolutely cry with gratitude. 
A little embellishment, Sowiern: is allowable in the poetical 
— The plain fact, probably, was that the boy, when 
the lad ve him the shilling, just said, “ Thank yer, 
M’m,” and then went and told his companions that “a 
jolly old gal had forked him out a bob;” but if plain fact 
only’ were usually reported in the country papers, their 
habitual subscribers would. miss the accustomed _gratifi- 
eation derived from those affecting narratives by which their 
occasional ers are amused. 


ion. In this poimt of view we feel his effectiveness much 
Vehanced by th 








Donkey Race at Doncaster. 

At Doncaster Races, among the quadrupeds that ran 
for the Badminton Handicap one was named Ritualist. 
The owner of this beast was a Mr. Prion, Supposing 
that the Doncaster Races are horse races, some people 
may wonder that a Prior should have given the mame 

tualist to a noble animal. A regular Prior'would of 
course never have done any such thing, and we are driven 
to the anenee that the Badminton Handicap is a race 
in winner comes in hindmost. 





BOXIANA AND ROGUES. 

Tue Magistrates exhibit a laudable firmness in’ dealing 
with Prize-fighters. It is pernonleny to be that 
they will enforce the law wit — against all those dis- 
honest small tradesmen who employ Light Weights. 





MOTTO FOR CONFECTIONER’S FLIES. 
“ Wuar I-ces I sticks to!” 











A Great Patron oF THE Turr.—Old Seratch. 
























INSIDE OUR BATHING-MACHINE. 


Owtnc TO THE HoLEs tn THE Roor, WE TAKE SOME TIME TO DrEss ON A Wer MORNING. 











THEATRICAL. 


I Have seen many Theatrical advertisements which read strangely to 
us “the kind friends in front,” but are not the following especially 


mysterious P— 
THEATRE, KENDAL. 


WASzED, to Open, on the 7th of September, a GENT, for Second, 
to Heavies, and Ladies and Gentlemen for Responsible. Address, &c. 


* A Gent,” not a gentleman, But this distinction is explicable if we 
read on, and find that ‘‘ Gentlemen” are engaged to be “responsible.” 
Ergo, the Gent is to be Irresponsible. In that case, who’ll have any 
command over him? On the stage he’ll just say and do what he 
pleases. I should like to see “ Hamlet by an Irresponsible Gent.” 
The ype seems to me a little hard upon the Leading Man and 
of "i THEATRE ROYAL, COVENTRY. 


and a Leading Must dress well on and off the Stage. 


On the stage to dress well. is moceeeney ; but “of i,” who is to 
regulate.the cut or pattern of the Leading Gentleman's trowsers, or the 
style of the Lady’s morning and evening costume ? 

shall. not be accused of a wish to puff an institution of which I 
know nothing at all, if I draw attention to the fact, that we may now 
learn what has become of the tried friend and companion of Mzssks. 
Pickwick, TurMan and WINKLE :— 


1 ae eon o HALL, BOLD STREET—(W. Snop- 
@riss, Sole Proprietor and Lessee.) 


The name is so uncommon, it must be the identical gentleman. 











Partridges and Sparrows. 
Braps are scarce this year. Shooting is very bad. A battue is 
hardly to be thought of anywhere, except by bat-fowlers, whose sport 
tel. poe as usual, and much better than of shooting half-domes- 








LETTER FROM A THIEF. 


Sm, Mr.'Ponca, 


Ir as I have heerd pro 
them wich wish to Get pro 
that you Stick up for fair Play all round, wich therefore I adress 


these few lines, and hope you will make a Stand agin the 


ty 


have Its rites, it stans to 
ony wie Bom aly 


ig 


ewise, and I have 


Plan to put down Jewries. Sir, isa Thief wi DT allow Tam tho 


not worse nor some as would 


ought to be aloud us and beli 


hoath you would find it there alo 
for the Thief’s honly Friend the 


Tiger Bay. 


: Punch eds if. so turmed to Have 
chance wich you and all Noble Spotsmen give a beest of Pray. 
the Jewry wich I allow is a Stupid ass y 

the Chaplings is growed cut an 


‘$ 


p 
EF 


aint to be e by a pore mou 

a im. e can hire that t onl thie akc ania i 

Can bother the Jewry we have one Chance hp 5g oe ought not 

took away. If a Gudge had to try us out of o ; 

the Giulge ahpvriing of the Stepll Sokey san tae ‘opt cana 

e Gudge skowling at the i wen 

Wyse (in ote of a breach of faith); 2 LEADING MAN | Pjain ra lord ~4 it is to — wot Done it that Lam guilty 

y: him say Despising them like, that I have had a Lucky 


3 

5 
sm 
os 


8 
te 
Tie 


if you looked in the Crown! 


ug of the Hirish churches. Stick up- 


pid British Jewry Sir and oblidge } 
Yours truly, 


Tosy CRACKER. 





An High Affair of Honour. . , 8 
Other to challenge hin, and allows tht other the choo of weapon. 
t im, and allows oO ce of ons. 
another —— we 


It should also allow him the choice of % 


a 

though less skilled than M. Browpm, be enabled -to'assas 
oltybely he pleased, by extorting a challenge from him, and an chtiging 
him to fight upon the tight-rope. 





Apvice to Iptz Vacasonps.—Put your shoulder to the wheel—or 





game. put your feet. 
» City of 


Tytated wr Zeangh Genii of Xt Mettord Samara in toe Parte oe OSS ta Lins os War Os. Piech Doseot. te the Farioh of Bt. bets, Clty of Leeaeu.—Baseuee Det nt a 
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RITUALISTIC. (A FACT.) 


Cousin Emily. ‘‘ Yes, CHARLIE, THE HEATHEN SAY THEIR PRAYERS TO IDOLS 





Little Protestant (shocked). 
CHURCH TO DO THAT!” 


‘Ou, DEAR, THEY MUST BE VERY, VERY HIGH 


HOMAGE TO LORD BUTE. 


(In whose honour a parody on the National Anthem was 
oo at Cardiff.) 
Lorp Butz, 
Goot ik te to rich rich Lox Bure, 
Not like i onan 
Nobles, notorious, 


Safe pa censorious 
Tongue be Lorp Burs. 


Cie he Sess ee ine 
aaa, flies, 


Free from the mud that sticks 
To such men all, 


pou Neg ap sense in store 
eep evermore, 
rom yielding loot 
To knaves with h maws, 
Deep heads, and stealthy paws, 
Mayst thou escape their claws, 
Manrguis or Bure. 





PENANCE FOR THE FRENCH PRESS. 


Ow1ne to a printers’ strike, the journals of Mazseilles 
"| were reduced other og fo ublish nothing but blank 
sheets. What a e followed by the rest of 
the French prose | Conae how very little news or 
useful information the ered to impart, wb rag 
surely all the better if French aan be 
ninety-nine days in a h to sppeer meg Sot 
of coming out in their now usual b nd white Faute 
de news, their corners not uncommonly are filled with 
such indecencies as certainly no English editor would 
suffer to appear. These would ie, deaxiy be  aevgger by 
the course S Sao the Marseilles _journals have 
pursued. For their deli ~— in this way, the pos veer 
= Paris papers should once a week, to say 
the least, in a white Rady Really a French journal 
would be readable throughout, if there were nothing to 
be read in it excepting Jas the title and the date of publi- 
cation. Gagged as their Press is, 4 “lively neighbours ” 
now-a-days produce the dullest newspapers; and to make 
their jonmuna fit to lie on English tal les, nine in ten of 
them at least should be issued im blank sheets 








t in the great majority of instances, And it is not a case of 
oBson’s choice. 


A NEED IN THE NURSERY. 


Wantep by the — of ladies, being mothers of families, and 
es, a& nursery directress, who would 


Whet io the difies! 


that possibly deter children from_being 
~ ge soe gentle firmness? _Finan- 


cial? Not so. a howe and small salary,” we are told, would be a 
consideration sufficient to secure those advantages. The one 
needful is not pecuniary. ladies quatifed of ecg -directress woul 


ion of the baby, or babies it may be, to see 
aired, kept in repair, even replenished 

, to arrange eetaat they have their proper hours 
amusements to prevent fretful 


that their ier clot 


my Se help of her ing be a boon” to "he nae numerous 


e it, “could the 


b t accept such without loweri 7 Racer mg as S tadice™” That. is 
z ld be wm Sas 


orm at the duties actually above a low menial’s work.” 
The thes any rected are taken from a letter in the Zimes signed 


by mot. pissing such a member of their 


poneenen * in fo relative a position to themselves that none of 


Lady tn toi — and Foreign Governesses’ 
says that re: are 


Institution, 148, 
h hardly, fitted or teaching, 


pony are: of women, a “thou to wal te on the 


need hesitate to t.” There is 1 
part of mothers but that stucku phases in 


d| which ee ee vulgar coarseness and want of j nt 
as the omeanes nursemaid exhibits in her way. It is, 
ot as much dis- 


be treasures in the house” 
a te "mother feet 


engaged to attend to t fe Nie of 
“ With such a person,’ 
d on having in the nursery one who woul 
giving mere eye-service, and whose 





osition in a sanntie tf is flunkeyism. Courtesy costs nothing ; 


in a mistress, as the correspo 
it is 


ladies to consider whether that is too great a price to "pay for a 
-directress. 


tion would be sufficient Manin to her employers, 


they will not choose to afford it, they must be 


conan to leave their c in the hands of a sort of person who is 
called a bonne, but would more correctly be termed a mauvaise, 


flirtations with the 
itchen to the neglect 


ce there would be no len 
bation or ae oan no lounging for hours in the 
and often ny CeShwod of the poor little helpless ones in the nursery above.” 
> s hort, is wanted in the place of a parent, and 
Mothers who have duties to do in the 
mel them in the nursery. 
their children shall T have the 
€ manners and d gentle firmness” on the part of their attendant, 


drawing-room anes 
bi mea in their absence, 





Queer Taste. 


mas cizange were forsiowes have |, A A. Congnens (tbe labang ) 


has Myo Pie Amsterdam, of “ Low German authors” ! 
mie png eh oS 


vulgar coarseness and want of judgment in an 
Of these two alternatives the latter is the case at 








or be atthe meer of 
trained min 



















































POPULAR MYTHOLOGY. 


“* Free and. Enlig 
Missvs, aAN’s A SHyIN’ THE CRoOKERY azpour!!” 


ightened,” he. “‘ Tuat’s "Excunks, HE’s ’AD A Row WITH HIs 


We ebay —~ * waaagazal 


jogeee pare my eve, 

The first oh my ! 
Was suche ine oy 

T the 

‘o me . | orp replied, 


Antl Leone wits 
oneal Ti aot lash in Gown, 


‘won't go down with me. 





WHR TWELVE AT ROME. 
Accomprwe'to a telegram from Rome ~~ 
eee been commenced by the Roman Legiti- 

‘Mists to ‘OPE with twelve four- aa 

Barrios camel 
su) to Ty: — Sear ad- 

Sie eae no 8 wall ae pun. 

cance was intended by the Roman 


hhis 






will, 
tit ty calling Rie teshes 
pty 








Ap ImpzRatorEM.— What the French Satine ought 
to do with La Lanterne? Make light of it. 





Ti co : ; 


iat a ali healed eae 
SANT penal Baan or 


otal i has Mi neha 
ee Be He Hes 





OUR FISH, FLESH, FOWL, AND NATURAL HISTORY 
COLUMN. 


“Dear Sie,” writes Mayor Buttytis—* I’ve only got very light 
bags, and one brace on Tuesday. Upon ‘my word, it’s y any use 
bm out.” 
o use going out ! 


Of course not, if you’ve ety Gd got light bags. 


Besides, one brace is not enou a for any bags f braces, 


Couldn’t we institute an Order of Industry, and decorate the 
Welshers (during an Histeddfod) as Chevaliers of that ancient title ? 


Hibernicus.—I am addicted to fis Sorr. Also, Sorr, I'am not 
thi tay th'be Mabon ta by uny dedeatade SA tapesctobes ius ginceman ad 
voised me to try the Tay and its Thributaries: shure, Sorr, that 
ny J bot the Tay itself and the milk, crame, and shugar. Amn’t 1 
rig} 

[Of course.—§p. Hd.) 


Major, would be more comfortable and correct. But yo you “ought to ‘ 
—_, ‘, cap Rag ae eae been a the Nae gow a and Seondiar clean, Srr,— Will a large fish take a fly ? Yours, Hoox. 
cold it is proper braces € >|. [It depends on the weather. If raining cats and we have 
me me go out. Send us al us all t the best birds you get, for our advice. | known name queer fishes take a cab, or even an pee Ay. ®. Ba.) 
Grandtully—To His Highness the Maharajah Duviexr Snrou. Isn’t there a fish called the Rudd ? Icnoramus. 
May your Highness’s shadow never be less! ‘Salaam. Hear, Massa es, there is; and when he gets ete ieee. he’s caught in a boat, and 
gon 0 brace of grouse in one day. Oh, golly! a Rudder. Quite true.—Sp 


, one snipe, a hare, and two plovers. If this meets your 

Fligkn og is to give notice that we can’t believe it unless we 

have ten brace as specimens. They will receive the closest attention 

at our office. Do not let us have to address one of the birds, though 
(as we do you), as your Highness. 

—Wouldn’t it bea good notion to start a 6 perigee to be devoted 

eutnely | to shooting matters, and call it the Powder Magazine ? 
Yours, A. Gunny. 


(Yes. Capital. Bravo Grouse! I’m the nw for you at a merely 
nominal remuneration of two thousand a year.— Sp Bd.) 


Croquet—In answer to Mrs. Cum we cannot say that playing 
croquet on damp grass is inasm’ as it may produce 
hooping cough. 

Flirt.—Yes. Spooning is not allowed, except with a very nice person. 

Racing.—We are glad to learn that the Empsror has bestowed rt 
a of Honour on several French turfites. Not much riband would 

pone for the turfites who might be named as worthy 
be oe Legion of Honour. 


Arrivals at our Ofice—Contributors have sent the following articles, 
living, extinct, and un-exstinkuished species :— 

Three Newts (in a very advanced state); Four ( 
somewhere in the room) ; eA te Nest, and ma of 
Wasps (sting still in ’em: t to be more careful); an | 
Donkey (alive and kicking); Box of Mosquitoes (not quite de 


Six-Horned Antelope (quite unapp : butts in ee Be 
ft ou MSS. 


3 ee; Rye, wey like the 
reer); a Vulpine Philanger and American Opossum 
goodness !); an Orang-Utan (now tearing up and eating 
we can see him through the window) ; 2 Domestionted Chinapeaains 
(the fiercest beast we ever saw). 
on Ricnarp Mayne has sent to sa 
ee, the Orang-Utan, tie the 
the Vulpine r and 
RicHaRD may come and do it himself. 
het ey Sm Ricuarp, oysters are yr ol on well. ‘Hew do 


and 


mm If be waa 





our muzzles look ? Bh ?—Yours, Sp. Ha.) 


Guk, vo. wnet meee Be F 
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DOGBERRY AND THE DOGS. THE RAILWAY ROBIN HOOD AND 
R. Puxcu,—A. policeman: ap-} LITTLE JOHN. 


naalgpe clouds be, white and skies bob 
wi 8 
Sapa ppen Oty. and vii 
; riding in Saget nay 
: out of Towne. 


» Railways did their fares increase 





















































ites re, ny Seees sulierery Rosin, 
: Time, “and says owe bhi a spite 
duninge an, have bearded ye Hedlwaymstis’ 
ity y see who best can fight. . 


Bill aga i 




































_ Wartamm, In fact, they are ‘ 
Salen with our uative bask dal wthereia the truth deck ces) — 
with our native black 
. Now that. the hand ag ying Aah me a 
ps a pavatine ie veal 
collar of a garotter, 
ce the advancement of Pend Room cat lee 
agg Bs ern sre Did take how folk, that go b; by tail, 
should be Seine They best mote put upon. al 
imran “we ? Pvrereon a bolt Gey ti 
really likely ereon a holde they had), 
thing “ most tolerable, ia were really fares were raised by thogg: time fillowe:;: 
be contracted pay pend ee for the-safety of our wad oa 2 swore itt was too 2 too bade 
rs, and that of our own persons pes, property, which depends upon the efficiency 
of their hands. No less than as many as 12,000 dogs have, been apprehended by |, And many took to going a-foote, 
the police. How many of the gallant fellows must have been bitten ! Under these Far over stock and stone ; 
circumstances, Mr. Coorr’s statement of the infrequency of hydrophobia is | They had liefer that than that Railwaymen 
Soe moche sholde stick it on. 


Thus aes h, h kn hi 1 li lo 
us much, however, we know, that, so lon olicemen are emp in 
Se | itt Ao is 


up dogs, they will, very many of them, tten at any rate. & bad shoote Rosry shote, and Jonx, 











iy certain; whereas we are not sure that anybody would be bitten if the dogs were With waste of might and mayne : 
left alone, The only-effect: which Sin Ricuanp Mayne’s ukase cam possibly have jae enties, cetiesd gave + fast, 
is, that a certain number: of policemen must necessarily be bitten, and so many And third to take were fayne. 
must conseq ineur whatever chance there is of, hydrophobia, ' 
With a view,, re; to the prereniean of hydrophobia, as well, as. to the pro- | Those shooters with their long bend-bowe 
tection of the p ia from mere, and ruffians, Siz. Ricuarp Mayne will, perhaps, Their marke did overshoote ; 
be to recognise, recognise anything, the expediency. of * Erecting Their gains do so fall off that now 
the. polipe to, eae dogs be; 1” Ge their attention rather to iatiering with street They find they have missed their loote. 
robberies. Believe me 
irs Woe worth, woe worth, the knaves who would 
= i No “aaDs Fleece te men in such a degree, 
an may they ever find all bale 
NEW NAMES FOR THE NAVY. hat Boote thoy. hoped wold bee. 
¥ Iv seems generally admitted that, the monstrous ships which lately have been = 
added to the. N ay avy are by no means worth the. monstrous sums of money we have 
paid for Our big men-of-war in armour, which cost. half-a-million, each, are The A. P. U.C. 


_ Said. to ee useless and unhandy in a sea-way as the obsolete old men-in-armour st 
who =. a Lord Mayor’s Show. Yet still we go on building them, and i: Tue Rev. F. G. Leg, who, was once a mo yt 
them the Hercules, the Irresistible, and so forth; as if the use of stro advocate for the celibacy of the Anglican y> 

for their christening would suffice to prove their strength. Would it not be wiser | Some time since dyopned, the subject as one of minor = 
to calla spade a , and to name our naval failures in a way that at a glance | portance (perhaps he ng ually 
shonld, 4 an eir worth ? When we launch, the broadside iree-clads which | the a yee cho Sp tie 3 dock Recleenaie. 

» instead. o ollie, Sam ames such as owerful, 
rere Tae or the Tranderer, let. us chosten t hem the Wasteful, the sanivene? ora k P.U.C. "C.Do these letters mean the 





the he Une, or the Blunderer. There is small doubt that the Navy | Association for Promoting Useless Ceremonies ? 
ae £ in dn to England ; be poenniariy speaking, it is Gherer ae e 
i) doubt i sm. = a ames such as we suggest migh S81 
vackese we should ii to thi at, nd ‘ Frith banter Be winston ror the Taree pula haa, EE 
we sho iden’ em fait with blunde autho who sanction mer, an 
their construction, and fore us to pay cpt nm bw article in the Pa Pall Mal eat ma with the i > Military 





apres 26 Beene aah Bs 


Messes,” was a 
an exposure of more Horse 
















Haypay ! ames !—The Papists have long taunted us, quite unjustly, with 
o esis Head Consecration, But we fear we can’t refute the taunt against a Pig’s |, 
Ritualism. Was it a tithe-pig ? Were 10 Go For xouR Houmay.—Jdleherg: 
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| NONSENSE VERSES. 


Laura (who has been reading aloud from Twpper’s last for an hour). ‘‘ Way, I’p No IpEA you LIKED Pozrry!” 
George. ** Ya—Yaas, I vsED TO W'ITE A GOOD.DEAL MYSELF WHEN I was aT ScHoo. !” 








helia. Women will introduce both. 
- HAMLET AND OPHELIA. ‘amlet. Bosh! Get thee to a Nursery. Why would’st thou be a 
meddler in — ? Iam myself indifferent honest—— 








Hair the present ccoasion and by desir al Ophelia. { doubt not the indifferency. Advocacy, regardless of right 
por i Rid toler 4» A Revis of mona Father or Re. vow = — and — » ee i Pes 
by he: desi . _. Lavy Cramtant. ‘amlet. ee toa Nursery, I say. I am, I repeat ‘eren 
Green, Ve Sears Bon r honest, yet I — _— ey of such things hae it ware beter 
. never eaten my terms. am loquacious, reckless, hard-mout an 
Ophelia. Good my lord, there is nothing I would not do for a Solicitor-Generalship. What do 


| How does your honour for this many a day ? : 
: you want in a corrupt atmosphere? We are arrant knaves all. Keep 
L ba pay - org yrs! oa, wal i good my lady, away from us. Go thy ways toa Nursery. Where’s your father? 


. : helia. At home, Sir. 
| What is your will with me? You have a will. j 
| All women have their will, as I have heard. te a Dew eka - a ny out? 
Fog My lord— Again I tell you I’m no lord amlet. Go home and tell him to lock you up with the Cookery- 
| ‘Nor shall be one till I be made a judge, i, Tg? ad may play & ee but in‘his own house. Get : 


| feats names, ceumey Bee gumee oo tee Ophelia. See if I don’t tell Miss Bucxen. (Beit, 


_ _ Ophelia. 1 am very sorry you should say that thing. 
| For I’ve a case in which you must be ju ee 
Hamlet. 1 guess it well. You come to claim a vote; 





Humming Bird without Hum. 








| A pe Prim Lage heey give af so wd by to chill Tax Leamington Chronicle is informed by a lady “that she has re- - | 
| Qaiiinnn Teme cently seen the humming-bird in Staffordshire, Cheshire, and Warwick- . 
| And in your han on th - 2+ come vo hear shire. The plumage was a reddish-brown, speckled on the back with 
That you retain me on the peel Mi white.” Very likely. Few things are more Poy wage Among those 
Hamlet. Register stoves and kitchen ranges, Miss, few, however, may be mentioned tigers, and the wombat ; a crea- 
eerie ee irri ire eon annoy wl perp be evn in 
— That’s your opinion. I stand here for law. in the phe prevodi ne _ day 





— My lord—I mean, Sir! 


| ‘amlet. Ha, ha! are you honest ? 
| ‘amlet, Are you fair ? HAYDOCK AND HARVEST.’ 


—— What means me ere po ; Tue Ritualists are to have special Harvest services, and a new 
| Hamlet. That if you be honest and fair, you have no business in a/| edition of the Directorium Anglicanum will probably contain a special 
contested election, where there is neither honesty nor fairness. chapter on Harvests and Har-vestments. 
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FAREWELL!” 
[SHAKSPEARE 
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.—SerremBer 26, 1868. 
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Revisine- Barrister (Hamiet.) 
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Temple would do after spending the +d years of its life in Wardour , 
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and the railway direct to 


covered ti 
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TERMINUS MORATS. 


Scenzs—/ Railway Terminus, Mn. and Mus. Weancutror have re- 
turned, tired and cross, aftera lony tour, and desire nothing so-much 
as getting home, and losing the sound of cach others tongue. But 
ali the Cabs are gone. 


Mrs. ms sci course you have let the last cab go. You are 
op. My fault, of course. 
Mr. W. You would have 3 me to Brompton by this time, if 


NasH was supposed to be the architect (he should haye built the - pings gh my 
Nash-ional too), ‘but the real conceiver of the edifice was a - dire What, bribe pri to do the work he is paidtodo? I 
i ge Architecture might have been his weakness, it certainly | iW a des have cy Ui fapoas 6 Wek Tie, ba! . Nou: bad othe 
' have as upon the principle — to Brompton im good ‘time. 
The Chain Pier should not be missed by the visitor, as it would) Mrs. W. Wretched joki t it is om te make bad jokes at 


ine result in-an immersion. This, with the West Pier and the sr ie thn oer ol pike » man for her consfott. I recollect 
OR 


Esp e ——— the fashionable promenaders of Brighton, not when we came up with 


torgetting, however, 


UNCE, we had no such trouble. He 
‘commanded a cab, and was instantly obeyed. No porter dared slink 


Town, built by Txomas Kemp, converning whom ‘the absurd ‘@way from Aim. 
story _ ts wanes, proud of their family name and his ‘achieve-| Mr. 7. Hei is a great man, no doubt. 
Tomas a Kemp is,” may be considered a fiction. 
mit oo  hmagnoct square and crescent, to say nothing od a > does not fawn on servant, and beg him, if he pleases, to geta 
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himself out of Pies on the Downs, and by no means fail to taken alks. «So soon as she turns her buck, Mn. W . speuke in'his'oton way 
‘bath at Brixz’s and a bun at Murron’s. 


HASTINGS AND Sr. LEONARDS. A 
That this delightful town takes its name from Hasten (who even- tip the porer, and don't let. your wife see you to tt. 


tually found what he was looking for we trust, the early chroniclers” 


g he was always a sea-king) is proved to have been a mistake. 
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early Saxon settlement. Early Saxon settle- | Le Lanterne. 
the tradesmen of the period found exceed- | 
ing oy ge tag hope pay its rise from the Hestingas. Their descendants, M. Hewat Rocuerort is obliged to fly from France ‘to Prussia, 
mitoes, have visited the: coast this summer. to Amsterdam, Amsterdam to Geneva, and other 
onfessor many ships and sailors--the latter before the number appears, d about like a Few , OF AS ‘we 
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y termed 
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LITTLE ACCIDENT 


Shrimp Girl. ‘* My coopygss! Ir THat Lapy’s ‘EAD AIn’T BLOWED cLEAN Horr!” 





IN A HIGH WIND. 








ODD MEN OUT. 


THE MAN WITHOUT A HEAD ON HIS SHOULDERS. 
(CONTINUED. ) 


We arrive at Blatchford—the Headless Man and I. 
That he has lost his ticket cela va sans dire : that, while looking for 
his purse, to pay his fare over again, he finds it, is also a matter of 


course. 

A season-ticket is too great a responsibility for a Headless Man. He 
tells me that the possession of one of these billets had gone near to 
bring on a violent fever. 

“ Sometimes,” says he, “they ask for it, sometimes they don’t. If 
they don’t, you:are afraid 'they are going to, and you search for it in 
every pocket, you prepare an explanation to account for its loss, but 
the Guard appears, and knowing you, says, ‘All right, Sir,’ and 
passes on, when you have the satisfaction of explaining to a fellow- 
traveller, that it was lucky he didn’t ask to see it, as you hadn’t got 
it. ere comes an official who knows not JosgPx, then JosEPH 
has to show his ticket, and if he can’t, he has to accompany the Guard 
(which looks as if you’d been picking pockets in the carriage, or card- 
perigee to the Inspector’s office, and then you have to take your 
oath, and sign a paper, and write to a secretary, and promise you’ll 
never do it again, and be foot in future on pain of various penalties 
when you are dismissed. Perhaps, on your return home you can’t find 
the season-ticket after all your affidavits, or you do find it, and forget 
to put it in your pocket on the very next day, when the same cere- 
monies will take p unless a gratuity for secret service is bestowed 
upon the Guard; but this, if repeated ‘ 
cost of your season-ticket comes to a considerable sum in the end, not 
that I ever did add it oP, says my Headless Man, who I find is not 
happy at fi though he prides himself upon being most exact and 
correct in his accounts when he keeps them, “but of course it would 
mount up, you know.” 

Mixxer (odd that his name should be Joszrn, as may be seen from 
the foregoing pene) tells megthis at the station while the porter 
is getting our luggage. 





often, when added to the original | call 


I ask him how far it is to his house. 

“By Jove!” exclaims the Headless Man, smacking his hands 
— sharply. 

_ The thought strikes me that his house is full and no bed for me, or 
his wife is ill, or no one at home, or the painters and plumbers there, 
or 7 other little pleasantry which would render my visit abortive. 

¥e t is it?” I ask, anxiously. 

* T’ve forgotten,” he says, “to tell the trap to come for us.” 

“Ts that all?” I return. “We can walk, and send for the luggage.” 

He had never thought of this. “Of course we can,” says he, “ and 
I know a short cut.” Z 

I am delighted to hear this, as a short cut across the fields on a fine 
day, in the midst of a lovely country, is a real treat to a Londoner. 

ut as I knew my friend by this time (this is an after-consideration 
as I write) why did I trust his head for remembering a short cut, even 
when that short cut was to take him to his own home ? Because I did 
not know sadagh of my headless friend—but this is a warning to all 
who have headless men, or women, among their acquaintance. 

[I have just said Headless Women. I do not intend to say a word 
on that subject, Let me merely observe that it would be too painful ; 
for of all the irritating, obstinate, wearying, perverse—— oa! 1 
have got into a cul-de-sac of a parenthesis, so gently round, Pzeey. 
(familiar for Pegasus: gender not so much an object as absurdity), an 
back again into the main road. ] 

We leave the Station. J 

“The house is about three-quarters of a mile from here,” he im- 


forms me. 
“Nothing,” I answer, with the true air of a Londoner when he first 
arrives in the country, ready to do everything and anything athleti- 


y. 
“Let me see,” says he, pausing to consider, “Is it this stile, or 
the next ?” : : . 
I cannot help him over either stile. He decides upon its being this, 
not the next. 
This decision, be it remembered, is that of a Headless Man: he fixes 
upon what is before him: it is easiest of settlement: it is to hand: 

















and, above all, it makes him congratulate himself upon not being a 
fellow who shilly-shallies. fier ve 
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So we climb over the stile, and take the field. ‘He has no excuse, except business: the Headless Man is always 
“T thought so,” he exclaims; “here ’s a path.” He .is delighted. ee of whatever it is, interferes with every 
bg Fact “didn have ‘before hinted, ‘the subject of keepi 
How came it: *t notice this extraordinary at what as . on ‘the » ping 
was, evidently, a di ? No, I didn’t. Tiel T cheold have scouts Altbough he them down occasionally, he can never be 
insisted upon ‘by the highway. said to keep them, as he loses account-book after: or, if 
Tomiie atthe duet hk are. aid x — in use —— ! m it 
are—dear "re ” u e commence WW i 
ve All wrex a Shem te ly I forget the name.” 2) aoa o soragoti unfinished portraits of nebodies, 
dog wile Gh ?*® is my next question marker in the very centre of the book, and ‘then A 
ans Oh, that”—— He hesitates. Up to this | With  vastamount Of Sousiah 35 Wo persicum e. 
monient the fact of there being a county near at hand never seems to ile hich. ah le 688 a eaat in tae ~ ~ 
have*struck him. , Which, during my stay, we found in rummagin ing 
“«T "7 say, “it’s Hertfordshire.” out his room. These will be found worthy of re 3°03 - 
psapens lowed bythe cupposion, nd dismisses tho matir. 2.8 ppurate chp; and, below come, his, nia game 
another e path in this commences fairly enough, | B® tet me note this down ‘or the ge ‘ any: 
but gradual : ly loses ba Brass. pecuniary dealings with Headless Men. 
ae: TA ears Eien Moxan._ ht |: SOMES Tne ‘Man unrer ponsense, stamps, lontioe, WMI: in 
de. I dnov i Eitedtim af bei Oaal vo Smee this sense, some one will say—only I ’ve said it now. lebih 






‘ates like that of a ball at Bowls, and you 


le Might, which is fast bringing us up‘against 
sperceive a gate on the left. 

“that’s it: I’d forgotten it for @ 
after'the gate.” Thereis no@ign of ® 


Ss 


“ 






‘aud ‘then 


‘there. dfowe on, we m 


dhim, “you ‘saill it ‘was «af sa | 
Reena yea ys 

roy je wéturns. “‘]*ve often walkeil 

"Wi Object ; “‘itoughti’t'to be more than half a ‘mile this 
way. ‘ 
No more eo he “ff :you dow ‘the way. ” ae ; 
— i ee leesbt pitts Saowurcafite 4 igs _ —_, 
Suddenly joy beams from hisscounitenance. 
“There it is!” he exclaims; “*there*s «my “house?” “Losee “inthe 


south-west direction a roof rising above the trees: more than a mile 
off, ce y. However, there it is, and we make for it, until we 
come to a field where there are two flocks of sheep, two sheep-dogs, 
no We sit on the gate: both dogs. dash towards us; 
and we are back again, with the bars between us and the two fierce 
beasts, in no time. : 
. We have to make a dééour, and, while skirting the field, we catch 
sight of a road at the end of the turnip-field. 


get up. 

“We'd better get out of this as quickly as possible,” says Mrtuer, 
taking to his heels. I protest I can’t run in this hot ‘September, but 
fancying I hear a shout behind me, I do. In fact, as Miz is 

, it would be'unsociable in me not'to join him. We are in the road. 

“Now,” says the Headless Man, looking round ‘and about him, 
“hang me if I can see my house anywhere.” 

“ But you know where you are,” I say to him. No, he doesn’t—not 
a bit. But where does this lane go to? He hasn’t the slightest idea. 

But that was his house of which we saw the roof just now? “Oh, 
ih answers, heartily—“Oh, yes; at least J think so: 1¢ was very 

it: 

This situation is most trying. 

“We shall never get to your house by stopping here,” I remark, 


“No,” he answers, “ but—tohich way shall we go?” 

Now, on my word and honour, this is too absurd. A man takes.me 
down “to'spend,” as the advertisements say of Rosherville, “a happy 
day ” at his own house, in his own ene, and he doesn’t know where 
he lives, or if he does, as he says he does, “ when he gets there,” hasn’t 
the slightest idea how to get there. Upon my word, I really haven’t 
patience with a—— 

“ Stop!” Isay to myself, “ remember it is your own fault; you chose 
as Pad companion a eadless Man.” 

e reach his house after a hot, dusty walk. It isn’t the one-we'saw 
through the trees: nothing like it, and in quite a different direction. 

‘Mus. Minter is there, and Mus. Mittxe fas got a head on her 
shoulders, Our is sent for at once, my room is ready for me 

yand the pétits désagrémens of getting there are quickly 


forgotten. 
The Headless Man in his-household is (theoretically) most strict and 
argo He will tell you that everything in his omen is done by 
of drum. Breakfast is to the minute, he warns you. A short 
experience will teach you that you won’t see him at for half-an- 
hour after the commencement of the meal, if then. 


‘ting his han 
Task him if he is sure we -areggoing in | his compan 

en, “+ bed \ peg out on Gamae d 
Se y direc Singer |: 
usteome'to it 








letters. It is wonderful to an extent a Headless Man 
his fri in this small way. 


Hi fies ‘say ‘coppem, ‘This jveminds nic that my Milles 
Mani, abore ail men, most heritable. He cannot pass 8 i 
street, 5 a child , @ snivelling Arab, wi yu 
hi ary en notdinding anything eatin 












‘Gameom, Somn ‘Bux, if you ever did or ever will. The Emrzzor 
or THE FrencH feeds his army upon beef. Four hundred thousand 
soldiers of France consume 108,405 oxen a-year. Their o 
ration of beef is two pounds a-day. These figures are quoted by the 
Gazette de France with reference to a meeting “lately held” by the 
butchers of Paris, “‘to consider the dearness of meat ’—and how to 
maintain it? No, Biuzcown and Srext, dear friends—-to “devise 
means of remedying that-evil.” The dearness of betf,they ve 
ca by the enormous consumption of the French . What 
shall we do now that beef has come to be the diet of the French soldier ? 
Will it be any longer possible, as the rule, for one Englishman of the 
average type to beat three Frenchmen ? a the —— with 
Bonaparte the Good and True, an anonymous h put into 
the mouth of a Mounseer, as our predecessors used to calla /F rench- 
man, a song wherein he is made to tell Mz. Box ~~ 


‘¢ You say dat your beef make you not fear de gun ; 
But remember, Shon Engleesh, we make you to run 
After us at Busaco and Barossa battle, 
Wherede guns zey did rorar and ze cannons did rattle.” 


There will be no more singing in this strain, we shall ‘have'to sing 
small. Beef, now that French soldiers are kept upon it, will make 
them not fear the gun, albeit the Armstrong or the ‘Whitworth. 
“ Give them great meals of beef” and “‘the eat like wolves,” too, 
and doubtless also “ fight, like devils.” Who knows but wist-we shall 

e them run after us, if ever, unhappily, we have to-cross 
with them? But there is probably an end of hand+to- 


hand ing. 
The battles of the future will most likely be fought out with 
e of the fu ough: "winna’d 


and . Our neighbours ~ ir 

Chassepots, and we shall pepper ours with Sniders. “Tt low veg 
matter on what meat men are bred to make' food for,powder. ~ 
consideration may somewhat console the patriots who lament'that the 
British. Grenadier must cease to be incom le when the gallant 
heroes across the Channel, nurtured AS shall have 

nanan ts ac seep , if “ 0, ¢ Roast Boe of ( fos aor tm 
were ever sung now, it would soon require sung in & 

a rueful emphasis on the interjection. O, the retey ina" Roast Beef, 
indeed | It is in danger of being put out of joitit by the Rosst Beef of 
La France. must not ; and the ‘business of the 
Office now will be to take care that our Army shall ‘be with 
the very best of beef, and, whilst at least as well as that of 
France, shall be so fed as to excel it in one and mamntain the 
ancient superiority of /British troops over in ‘that jat. any 


rate 
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Helen (19). ‘‘ On, I say, 


~ —~S 














“OH, | DARE SAY!” 


Cousin GEORGE, IF IT WASN’T FOR ’MA SITTING THERE, WOULDN'T THIS BE LIKE THAT BEAUTIFUL Cave 
In Cuartes Reape’s ‘ Fout PLAY,’ WHERE you KNOW——” 


[Cousin George (ditto) was just going to say that the same idea had struck him, &c., when 'Ma rose, and called out it was time to go home to tea! 








4, A 


a Nob. 


waxes. 








Q. A 
fat, but 


A. It 








Q. 


A SLANG CATECHISM. 


Q. Waar is an Aristocrat ? 


Swell, a Nob. 


Q. Is there a distinction between a Swell and a Nob ? 
A. Rayther so. All Nobs are Swells, but a Swell ain’t necessarily 


. Give an example. 
g Th r 


e Marxis o’ Astines, he’s a Nob and he’s a Swell; Mr. 


Aveustus Smirx, in some Government hoffice or other, as goes about 
with Markisses and dresses no end—he’s a Swell, but he ain’t a Nob. 

Q. Whence do you derive the appellation Nob ? 

A. From a door-handle. As there’s always a’most a knob to a 
handle, so in society it’s the handle to the name as makes the Nob. 

Q. Into what classes do you divide Society ? rah T 

A. Into Nobs, which includes regular Nobs : Swells, which includes 
Tiptoppers, Regular Swells, Cheap Swells, Gents, Snobs, and Cocky- 


Q. What is a Regular Nob? 

A. As aforesaid. Handle to name, tin, togs, and all complete. 
Q. What is a a Swell ? 

A. Mostly Coves in 


our-in-’ands. From twenty to thirty-five. 
Regular Swell ? 


A, He is a older cove—from thirty-five to fifty. He rayther runs to 


there ain’t a speck on him anywhere, and his boots and tile are 


out-and-out. 
Q. The terms Cheap Swell, Gent, and Snob require no explanation. 
What, then, is a Cockywax ? 


*s a term of endearment, and may include any of the above, or 


may be a class by itself, without a swell or nob in it. Cockywaxes are 
any age. If ad ing a Cockywax you qualify it by prefixing “old” 
or “ young. 

Q. You mention Togs, whence is this word derived ? 

A. Undoubtedly from the Latin 7oga. “Togs” means dress. 
When was the word Cove first used ? 





_4. It was imported_by the Romans, and was first used in an abbre- 
viated form. by the British whenever they saw a Covinarius, i.e., a 


| soldier in a war-chariot. 


Q. Explain and give derivations of the words Trump, Brick, Chap, 
Guffin, and Bloke. Also in each case give your-reference. 


A. I will. Walker! [Exit Answerer. 





N.B. AND M.B. 
Tue Dispatch announces that :— 


‘“‘ The curate of a Ritualistic church in the neighbourhood of Warwick, with 
the vicar’s two daughters, have just gone over to Rome.” 


So this is the way that Ritualistic curates now elope with their 
masters’ daughters ! The misfortune of the vicar in the neighbourhood 
of Warwick should be a caution to clergymen and fathers. In the old 
time, when curates ran away with vicars’ daughters, they went over to 
Gretna Green merely, and that with only one. Now the Ritualist 
abducer is off to Rome with two at a time. In advertising for a curate, 
beneficed cle en may as well in future append to their announce- 
ments :—“ N.B. No wearer of an M.B. waistcoat need apply.” 





Wanted. 


Wuo’s to be the new Secretary for Ireland in the room of Lorp 
Mayo? Mr. Disraet, with his usual conscientious desire to get the 
very best man he can for an important appeiatanet, and the one who 
above all others has proved himself most fitted for its duties, is under- 
stood to have his eye on the Master of the Buckhounds, and to be ‘also 
— to the pretensions of the Captain -of the Yeomen of the 





ROUNDS—OF APPLAUSE. 
Blow for Blow, at the Holborn eee gught to be a great hit. But 


why was it not reserved for Boxing 
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“ DISTANCE LENDS (NO) ENCHANTMENT TO THE VIEW.” 


EDWIN ARRANGES TO MEET HIS ANGELINA AT THE PIER-HEAD, HE ARRIVES AT 
THE SourH EnD, sHE AT THE NortH. IT 1s THREE MILES ROUND TO HER/ 





THE FISHERMAN A FREEMASON. 


Ax Rome, if the Post we can place on 
lias ue to 3 Oe thee on, 


Wherein it is stated 
The Porgz once_was made a Freemason. 


*Twas when, a young t and gay man, 
No priest he was yet, but a layman, 
d so far no meeter 
To sit for St. Peter, 
Bancuay and PErxrns’s Drayman. 

A lodge-book, so goes the narration, 
Has turned_up, his initiation 

Within it reco: 

The Church him awarded 
Of course, then, excdOmmunication’! 
It may all my eye be, and Betty 
Martino, but there down he’s set, he 

Himself and no other, 

Admitted as Brother, 
Grovannt Mastat FERRerr. 
As Pius appeared when they made him 
A Dresibenins, Art Seegorteay ed him 

An ine as Wearing ; 


That ee ee Pes Photography (layed him. 
Somes, trowel, triangle, and compass, 


And 
About it, of course, makes no rumpus. 
Tite peal be bik being mp ing a " 
ee ae ee cae “ 


Of 
Her Ori Lone i. -Mason. 





An Uety Barcamr.—A Cheap Bull-dog. 








THE CIVIC BULL-RING AND BEAR-GARDEN. 
Mr. Ponca, 


to @ sermon 





to be merely a —, class of mtn, ny whose fue en 


in which anyone 
would be if he were to tumble into a real Ad pit ; oalg-dant hyena, 2, but also, 
there the bears would tear him to pieces, which the members of the | the j 


Bulls, for example, can exhibit just the same qualities ; and the | What th 


Bears. It is 2 therefore, by the “ Bears o Stock Exchange,” | 5!0WS. 


contains such brutes as those same B 





have ro Broguced @-pictorial exhibition of certain Bulls 
Bears 








It is not, however, only esl Row Exchange, of all places in the City | wanted in the Cit; 


the church of St. Edmund the King, wherein they had been listeni 

preached by Farner Ienartus. They had heard that, in 
one of his previous di , 
Tur Bears of the Stock Exchange have been hitherto sup- ee a oe Si ee ap to the scan 
understand human speech, no doubt mer Beane likewise would have 


it 


discourses delivered there, Ienat1us had compared 


usiness consisted in trying, by means more or less rascall 
ciate ede and shares ; those Lao an opposite policy ing ‘called, 40% flown eo and nail, * on he whom -  lemeaeaiate to have said 
Bulls. were greedy, thirsty, and cru 
It now a to those who didn’t know before—that when a oe lanazinn, valle he was Sielt grok He has monk, shaved his head. 
pos 5 ale his way very chance into the room wherein these Bulls — B Hecenty lt now taken to boots 
and transact their business, instead of being civilly informed that 982, ga seems to be in his right mind, at least 
jo is peivata, | and being shown out by an attendant, he is immediately set in as fa as he preaches ome truths, But even if he continued to 
pon by the society which he has fallen amongst, bonneted. hustled, | PE pol sng mock or real, to beset, and fall upon, and pitch into 
and f foreibl extruded. This is much the sort ~ ett his adherents, is to behave not Ce = the vied and the 


saving the im ience whi 


eae 


It promotes a laughin; took tothe diay of om 


y: 


fessor; and. increases his follo 
Casey, He arnt of ap rns un od sie gene ie Se! pereiet 
po ae _———— characteristic indeed of bears, but not of bears of the which M. rep aller. yw 


Bulls s of the Stock Exchange show ow Senadives ear y savage with the a it, by rioting; and, in its defence against words, resorting to 
e 


3 that strangers are attacked, but by both the Bears and| A short time since, f ee pet tend was accustomed to perform in 
in conjunction ; in a word, by the Brates of the Stock Exchange. | the open space west of the Mansion House every Saturday. This.was 
Were you aware, ‘Mr. Punch, that the ot, a, ae which vine are the| a good institution for the City. “ Music hath charms,” &c. 
Basan, and Bears ? | that Orpheus did really 
If so, arly, for 8 all your objection to old English sports attended with | soothing the savage beast. Shouldn’t you like to see w 
sufferin; i animale, ou would ere this have diverted the British | Joacnmm would a ce by walking into the 
Public with a little -baiting aed 3 Bear-baiting. At least ee yp might paying the fiddle? He might safely Pony it oe wee Street, at any 


“ pinned, muzzled and undergoing the punishment of So happen. Wanted a Pzazopy to remunerate the musician— 
worried by dogs, or forced to dance, in a shameful and ridiculous|I had nearly made the mistake Fa , pay the piper. Who is the 
manner. successor to Van AmBurcuH ? rute eee anyhow, is sadly 


of London, which is ferocious creatures. Brutes equall ishing ir i 

savage infest the neighbourhood of Lombard Street, acy the 4 a es ay pe a rm a — 

Friday afternoon, they collected in A inp pack, like wolves or hyenas, am, Sir, respectfully yours, 
howled at, pelted, and otherwise he congregation issuing from Guildhall, Goose Day, 1868. Gos. 
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PUNCH’S HANDBOOK FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 





NE Mr. Bensamin Satcu- 
WELL, a shoemaker, in the 
year 1784, who, not content’ 
- b Masorens the a 

ow men, was de 

ee of renovating their 
bodies also, diseovered a 
very remarkable saline 
spring. He was 7 
an ancestor of the more 
modern follower of the| ¥: 
same craft who invented | TS: 
side-springs. A friend of 
SATCHWELL’s, one WIL- 
LiaM AssoTs, a worth 
licensed victualler, an 
landlord of “The ‘Dog, ee 
established some 
and Leamington is 

indebted for its present 
popularity to these enter: 
prising bath chaps. The 
young watering-place was 


proved a 
t, for it Sublished 

fiattering — m the’ 

ant’s spa. Dr. Lampay 
of Warwick, wrote a trem 
tise on the waters, whidh 
was very clever of “. and several Pe mar gs were be ge = 
in one great into popularity, w on successfully un 
hag and mt gn no doubt continue to do so whilst there are so many who believe 
in 1ts 


Mineral Waters.—These are twelve in number, and of the usual sort—Chaly- 
beate, involuntarily Weiter Junior’s “ warm flat-iron” comparison ; 
sulphureous, suggestive of a decoction of lucifer-matches, and saline, which are simply 
nasty. It is as well, they say, to consult one of the resident medical men (who 
long ‘habit have almost induced themselves to believe that the waters have some 








effect 4 a= tae nts — _ dulging to any great extent in this most unplea- 
sant bev s_ People ‘ho hronic biliousness + —————— spirit- 
imbibing Wi nefit "rom  ccasional draughts of the gton water 


It is in two Pom salutory for “hard livers.” It is: said that the proper period | 
wherein to test the ree: ¢ a, Saued isa month. Ledging-house keepers say | 
two, but we mistrast th Lazy people should jump at them, and they 
should be, if possible, irauk ot t at the spring. ‘This, however, requires practice. 

More than two good-sized at a draught would be injudieious on a first 
attempt. The dose, however, may be increased, and if the patient lives he should 
goin for 


Bathing. —This is a healthful pursuit at all fine: and even at home, in connec- 
tion with soap and a rough towel, ra be safely indul in by the most timid. 
Shower, tepid, sulphureous, vapour, and cold baths may be all obtained in perfec- | ¢ 
tion at Leamin More than three of each sort daily are not recommended to 
nervous patien at first. They are not expensive, and stout people will find that 
in the case of hot baths there is “‘a considerable reduction in taking a - opal 
Should they make the patient ill, he may rely upon it they disagree with 

Analysis of the Waters—Without descending to decimal fractions, we are given 
to understand that an imperial pint contains as follows :— 


Sulphate of Somethingorother. . .  . 85 grains. 
Cc eof Whatd’yecallit . . . .. 30° 





Bicarbonate of Kafoozleum 2 


We confess at this juncture to yore lost the wae on which “this highly in- 
teresting analysis was elaborately We believe we dropped it somew aheee 

| between Brunswick Street and Li atom Place ; or on second thoughts, it may 

| have been in Janes s Gardens, or possibly on the Rugby Road. The visitor 

should not miss the Royal Assembl, ve penn Rooms or the Royal Musie Hall, the Jephson 

| Gardens, or the Tennis Court (of which place a poor demented player onee re-| 7 
marked, that for one ball missed, éen is caught, but he was at once seen to by his | 1 

friends); and last, but not least, in all seriousness, 


The Warneford Hospital, called after the worthy rector of Burton-on-the- = 
| Gloucestershire. This supplies — medicines'to the poor. Verb. Sap. “ Th 
smallest donations t thy received 


| 
| 


SCARBOROUGH. 


Nobody knows anything about its foundation, but as it has stood so many 
| there ean be no doubt that the foundation is pretty strong. The name is on 


‘commer. The ‘isitor 





who ought to have known better, destroyed. it in 1066; 
and though accustomed to stormy the town was some | 
Goo 2 Doren See blow. This is |- 
scarcely to be won i demolished 
it does take some little 
all felt that, and why sh % h. . 
Tt has gay been sieged. Prers Gaveston, Earl 
of Cornwall, fled here, but was forced to surrender. 
Piers have given way at } 
91536 Rosert Aske, leader o Pilgrims 
(prace, indeed!) tried to take the Castle, but he 
in his case it was by no means a case of “ 
have.” Some chroniclers state that the Castle was taken 
oneé by a son of Lorp Starrorp. Other historians, how- 
ever, say it was taken by Stratagem. Our time is- too 
valuable to waste any of it in yr ay — ne in the 
right; The Castle was 
tariams, and the garrison held out "3 jah months on 
the first occasion, until at starvation point, then having no 
ale it was naturally obli to 


Spa.—The 1 ie prem Age tng resmibles 


» i any by a lady, ‘wo dcoreed prpeaa sng, he 
sh dia’. cerning "Sat shar ond adventurous 
ed the mings, a 

om saisetonniennall bp the task, and oe fter looking shout 
for some days, e hiding artfully in a 
d by no ssliiee miss the 

Saloon.—A).Spaeious building, in which’ entertain- 
th mae of all are given. Tho’ term “given” must 
not‘of course be takewi literal sense ; a sum is ¢ 


for ‘admission. em 
Mozart, down. tevtheomodern effusions of a Mackney, 
heard déwingthe:veason at this ope | establish- 
tment. Gentlenm’ whe dive under desks, and re-appear 
with another name and another wig sombre mins’ of 
the plantation, with aéndency to my everything 
they sing, and always sadism La black fellow 
with a maddening falsetto La Le Rosle, and and a 
tlemen from the Royal 
Semibeds, thoes’ purists foranied Chor oo 
afers, conc 
patronise the Spa Saloon, and its influence is therefore 
antagonistic to 
The Theatre, which is a very well-conducted little place: 
and where you may often see London Stars in a popular 
Comety. A 
How to Take the Waters.—One reliable aw state’, 
“those who are in health may drmk the water om ibitum,’ 
Punch’s atvice'is, “add else.” 





A PLEA FOR THE PILLORY. 


THE well ha old times! The rare old times! One can- 
a we help sighing for them when one reads a bit like 


o woe 1311 a baker was imprisoned for offering putrid bread for 
sale; and in 1316 two bakers were drawn on hurdles thro through 
the streets of the metropolis and pilloried for using false weights. 
In 1319 Wint1aM SpxLyNe was fixed in the ry, whilst the 
putrid carcasses of two bullocks found in his shop were burnt 
under his nose ; and in 1348 two similar p ts for similar 
crimes are recorded against delinquent butchers.’ 


Cruel? Well, yes, pare. But are not bakers cnidl, 
when they cheat poor half-fed people ” giving them short 
weight ? Small tradesmen often are mm fen 4 
at every Sessions there is offered amp and 
worst are they who cheat the poor in food and drink. 
These small tradesmen — - Ret and can easily 


FEE 


afford to snap their fingers at fines, which are 
— ee ez on them for swin in their shops. 
be a fine thing for the poor if fines were no 


mor — and higped sight ap ae ~~ Foe 

in the pillory, or w at oor 80 

short weight. Cheating such as this is virtually: 

©\and deserves a harsher punishment than payment 

fine, an item which is simply classed among the 

expenses, and paid out of ithe mee 4 of the a 

ase of thefts. If we merely fine a s wet wen Ba 
bing by false weights, we ought merely to ri Sh 

a Teck pode, and we ought to shut our prisons ir hor 


ie 





| and was originally § borgar, and avery pretty name too. Harop Hanprapa, 


every sort of thief. 
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peti SURGES DREAM. 


I did preside 
was tried 





e toilast a week. 
smoked eigars ; to seek 


oe ites, on their verdiet,. late, 
for some hours, retired ; 
Te wih I sat 2 the Bench 


gin-andwatery dreneh, 
‘Tavain oe to 7 
‘Wherewi 


mar was fixed. 
Pig Lod : se jy and, saidjhe, 
0 e ne can’t he A 3, 
saisl, © I —»~ aoe a te 
your eement, but then, 


ELECTION ADDRESSES. 
IV.—THOROUGHLY TEETOTAL, 


f To the Electors of Coldstream. 
{ 
ao hep i te 
e 
to advocate extend thi 
Tou ss sed if in this adres I fae Rae 
ree ee tt Paulie a 
pct, by Sy 3 in 
ety mo ore, impartans than 
ar eee mind f ay — alt at ou 
En overthrown. aa “% 
overtone still more er. 





aa, = exelusive pen, 
tanet aavait the light, 
“(Phe , no ee to o make 
You comfortable all 

Such measures Au them 
But must, by law Crdsincil of of old, 
Permit you, shut within that fold, 
Conmearecn none to hold 

any other man.’ 


My Lord,” the Sheriff said, “and you 
Apart I must imprison too, 
Until this trial’s o’er. 
Tn strictest custody confined, 
As the new Act—need I remind 
Your Lordship ?—me perforce both bind.” 
I cried, “ Oh, what a bore!” 


Loek up the Judge too! On my word 
That locking up is most absurd ; 

Such ip might provoke 
A very saint to curse and swear. 
And stamp, and dance, and rend his hair. 
a it! "Tis more than I can bear.” 
swore, and I awoke. 


But oh, if ’twere a bad time spent 
By one alone i in durance pent, 
ow wo his Case ; 
All night—it struck me ne’er before— 
ed with eleven persons more, 
, very likely, always snore, 
And wash but hands and face! 





Woman and Her Mr. 


Mass Becxer—for so we must call her, eg she is is probably TT, 
ashamed. of bape liged to.be a woman-—the lady who re er 
before the British Association, which bore on the Two Sexes of f Man, 
is a ae highly tified “ the superior rank to which the Times 

romo in its account of what passed before 

on = Berciethr at x ester, with excellent irony stated that 

— Baoxan, ibe Coma, Po 3 poms half of . n somes since 

oO 9) on of the women claimants in, 
Ghetionabies “Medlock, for a case of appeal.” 





SO NICE OF HER. 


Tr was the remark of young Moe. DuLomore, on seeing an adver- 
fiomnent headed, “ Household Music,” that she knew none equal to her 
y's voice. 





Livery or Seiziv’.—Jonx Taomas’s annual suit. 


rane of 7} 


mney a mention i 





ng i iti 
| dominions. Stricter 


ions at the ‘chosing 0 of publi c-houses on Sunday ma; 


itr a 





mtent some: such sip pping legislation will not satisfy my thirst. 
woul close the public-houses altogether: they have been allowed too 
much ce y. I would en ploy Ny mesh f all intoxicating 
| liquors, except for Lot patient 2 hope the time is near 
| when an enlightened pro: as eau-de-mort instead 
of eau-de-vie, e aieeiatons ufacture of 4 ape ant attack with bitter 


hostility; the cultivation of barley (except for baveyral a should | ay 
made a offence ; I would suffer no more malt 

hop- should be converted into strawberry beds, Be! I puilti 
compel the owners of orchards in the cider counties to make a declara- 
tion that the fruit had been used solely and 
desserts. Why should not our public 
toast-and-water ao ¢ spall Paar dh —— ron ge 
versities be wed by ould’, not rye 5 ethos 
set a bright example, by Tnterdicting th le of all stimulants (includi 
currant and other home- wines) i a their own Refreshment Rooms 

I would % aw the Clubs to the coneunapiens: of the stocks now in their 
cellars. I would have inspectors of -breakfasts and super- 
intendents of evening parties appointed. I would only berm pent — 


songs licensed by the iain. bebioe ps publican. 
—e ur a alr the 
rad To 
ndon stout. L would restriet to wash- 
I know what my opponents are sa; 
* ting Bot past will be a 
the brewing interest), and that I shall be be the but butt | (this by the wine- 


ve ih. unds ai ed to temperance hotels; and 
Lord Chamber: 
*T hope to live to see the when dictionaries no | 
Gin as “a trap or snare;” I hope to welcome the ho 
philologist = understand such expressions as rum 
Tom, ginaing, brandy randy-cocktail, sherry-co , Kinahan’s 
oses, and the sober orange should never be contaminated b 
gars with the dissolute bitters. ; that 1 ike 
of me; am s 
from water on the olan ian hy By 
water-spout, that I Aang not Bes arn (this by 


merchants) of the ouse, when I enter it. Let them r out their 
long bottled-up rage; I howd, it not, Hy gia you take the water-side. 
It is almost superfluons to will be a election ; 


those disgraceful scenes of yrlence * which eyes by more than once 


been bunged-up will cease to aay 
I will tap nolting but the the shoniden "My a anne Commit 

Room are at the Temperance Hotel, where I hope to pe name on 
Monday next after. an early tea. 


Your faithful Servant, 
Pump Court, Sept..26, 1868. C. Fountaxyye Wavermore. 
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“FACILIS AS-CENSUS.” 


Brown (of the Alpine Club, on his return home from Geneva, buys an Alpenstock). ‘‘ Ken Nom?! WELL, you MusT KNOW THE NAMES 0’ 
YOUR OWN MOUNTAINS BETTER THAN I DO! Pur DOWN THE REGULAR LoT, you KNow—MoncG BLONG AND THE REST OF ’EM!” 








Now, when haarvest be over, an’ crops in, d’ ye mind, 
For to sing “ O be joyful!” I’se always inclined ; 

But at Haydock next haarvest you wunt catch me there, 
For I dunno’ like mixun play-acting an’ prayer 4 


A SONG FOR A HARVEST HOME. 
Dedicated, without Permission, to the High Churchmen of Haydock. 


Now haarvest:be over, ’stead o’ taakun his glaass, 
Let every bold faarmer taake his part in a faarce ; 
*Stead o’ gieun his lab’rers a skinfull 0’ beer, 

Let un spend on bad acting the price o’ good cheer. 








MERRIMAN ON MUMMERY. 
(To the Haydock Ritualists.) 


REVEREND GENTLEMEN,—On the occasion of the late total eclipse 
of the Sun, according to the Calcutta Correspondent of the Zimes :— 
‘* Tuesday was a general holiday, and the natives signalised the swallowing 


of the sun by a demon by the usual drumming, shrieking, and blowing of 
shells, with offerings of rice.” 


EL A LIRR Se aT 


See, paarson bedizzened in Papishes’ clothes, 
Paraadun the filds o’ bold faarmers he goes : 
W7 lads in their nightgowns a-singun 0’ psalms, 
And a-bearun o’ banners and flags in their arms. 


Behind un fine ladies and gemmen are seen, 
Nigh smothered wi’ flowers, like Jacks i’ the Green : 





Wy roses and lilies an’ larkspurs so blue, 
Wi’ daylias and daaises an’ hollyhocks too. 


There be others wi’ turmuts an’ taturs likewise, 
An’ carruts an’ pumpkins, amaazun in size : 
And melons an’ peaches, and apples an’ pears, 
As big as be eaten by Kings an’ Lord Mares! 


There be Garce an’ Gites Scrocerns a-blazun in red, 
Wi skull-caps o’ scaarlet a top of their head ; 

Stinkun stuff they call incense they ’re flingun about, 
Smellun like taller candles when sudden blown out. 


By way o’ fine-nawly a pig’s head be there, 
Bedecked wi’ pink ribbuns, like maaids at a fair : 
But tho’ pig’s head in ribbons be pretty to see, 
Drest nicely for dinner ’twould better please me. 


Then arter paraadun the filds as I say, 

They all goes to Chutch for to sing an’ to pray : 

An’ if, ’stead o’ singun, the boys only hums, 

*Tis because their mouths water for th’ peaches an’ plums. 





Benighted heathen, were they not? Rice is so pagan an offering. 
There would have been some sense, now, in wheatsheaves, especiall y 
with the addition of a basket of eggs, a pat of butter, and a pig’s of 
Wouldn’t there? I think so. But then, I am only, A Chown. 


P.S. Have you got a vacancy for a Crucifer? Address, Drury Lane. 





‘* Sham Sample Swindle.” 


AN anonymous writer in a Mask, charges Mr. Coartes Reape with 
receiving stolen Literary Goods, knowing them to be stolen. This 
. CuarLes Reape flatly denies, and threatens his accuser with an 
action. Pendente Lite, an unprejudiced observer, can only say that, at 
all events, Mr. Cuarves Reape has brought the subject to a direct 
issue, and has not defended his share in Foul Play by a Poultry Evasion. 





Goop “ Piece” or FuRNITURE FoR THEATRICAL MANnaAGERS.— 
A Chest of “ Drawers.” 





Goop Knire ror Fruir.—* Le Sabre de mon Pear.” 
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MRS. PUNCH’S LETTERS TO HER DAUGHTER. 


ZAR DaveHTER,— 
If it is advisable 
for ladies to think 
twice before mak- 
ing a speech, my 
advice to those 
ladies about to pub- 
lish a book is— 
think three times, 
and then don’t do 
it. Ah! little did 

= was brin tipon 
the fulness of my 
mate affeetion 
wad patriotic soli- 


rovement of 

x, | committed 
myself to print im 
a public 
For, I set 
out on my literary 
career with the in- 


myself te domestic 

— and Par- 

ur, imstead of 

at Political Economy. 

volens, means, hurried, scurried, an 

i irs, and w: I shall be 

anywhere, I don’t know. 

here in this quiet little 

sins#%., my authorship—has found me 
g¢ in the humblest manner, wearing, as 

Mazeery on her travels, a broad-brimmed straw hat, I hear 


—- little boys cry after ‘me, with rude boyish 
What 


Mrs. Punch, who writes letters to her — 2g 

*s feelings would not. be hurt by such conduct? but that 
is not the worst. What with the Elections, the speech of Miss Beckzer 
at the Social Science Meeting, and other inflammatory matters; the 
ladies in the country who know very little about the real state of things, 
are beside themselves with excitement: so what must they do but get 
up deputations tome, taking it for granted that Mrs. Punch would place 
herself at the head of the female Liberal Party and take by storm, one 
after the other, every remaining stronghold of Masculine Tyranny. 
Now, though both Mr. Punch and your mother think that too much 
cannot be done in the way of making women happier and more usefi 
by giving them plenty of education and occupation, and do honour to 
the wise and temperate crusaders against follies, we are always anxious 
to check the zeal of the over-hot and inconsiderate. 

Having gone out of the way to make this explanation, I will now 
relate to you what has happened to disturb my mind from its quiet 
contemplations of Seaside Studies, such as Sand-hoppers, Engaged 
Couples, Sea-weeds, fast young ladies, and soon. 

As I was settling my weekly accounts then, with our good landlady 
Mrs. Mealymouth, we heard a tramping sound as of a file of soldiers 
marching. We both gave a little scream, thinking Mr. Bratzs or the 
Fenians ms Page something to do with it, but on looking up, beheld 
an army of ladies, who drew up round the door, and by the mouth of 
their spokeswomen clamoured to see Mrs. Punch. Oh! what an awful 
moment was that, and what a lesson for ladies with literary and philan- 
thropic aspirations. 

The first deputation consisted of Girls of the Period, who, after a 
good deal of giggling, tittering and whispering, were so far silent as to 


eo their spokeswoman, Miss Firz SwExt, to deliver the following 
8p 


the Period, shall be Very glad to enrol our names on the voting lists, 
always provided those mischievous old things, the revising barristers, 
will let us; but we wish you to consider our difficulty regarding a 
Candidate, and to advise us, if possible. -What we want is a repre- 
sentative under thirty years of age, with a handsome beard and black 
eyes—— 
Here the speaker was interrupted by a voice that said, 
* Not black eyes, please, Annie; blue is my favourite colour.” 
he speaker cried ont, “ For shame, Graotk,”.and went: on—— 
“He must be the most gentlemanly of beings, and able; both in 
speaking and writing, to cut up our adversaries and detractors into 
mmeemeat ; we aiean those horribly critical creatures wlio find fault 
with us, and want. us to leave off chignons and Sensational novels, and 





I imagine what_IJ 


myself when, out of 
citude for the Ta-| 
urnal. | be 


tentionof confining | fulfillin 


ul | the Speaker of the Third Deputation be 


Honoured Madam,—We, the highly misused and agitated Girls of 


all that sort of thing. Things are coming to such a pass that we are 
growing quite alarmed, and expect one of these days to be pounced 
upon by the Social Science people, and carried off to some el t re- 
formatory for so many months—not of penal servitude—but of mental 
improvement. We should not so much object to go to Cambridge, as 
a ve proposed in Macmillan’s Magazine, and study in the house of 
an M.A, — some nice young men would help us to learn our 
lessons; but we object on principle to having our minds improved. _ 

Now, Mrs. Punch, if you can recommend us a Candidate who will 
fulfil the following qualifications, we will give him our support, and 
persuade Papa to do the same :— 


He-must be handsome, and at least five feet ten inches in height. 
He must waltz to perfection, and be able to read poetry aloud. 
He must be-of High Church prinsinice, and amiable disposition. 
| Hemust.strietly ge all the tendencies of the age towards im- 
proving Ladies’ minds, and be ready to fight a duel with any one 
impertinent enough to hint that they need it. 
must not be over-clever or fond of ies, except as they imme- 
diately concern the welfare of the Gér/s of the Period. 
a I would see what could be-done for them, and the Depu- 
then retired. One young lady ran back two minutes afterwards 
to-say, ““Fnonmwen sent her love, and to say that she thought 
they could do more with a Curate than y, if Mrs. Puachwould 
good as to reco — 
eonsisted of ladies who had formed themselves 
into a body The Anti-Domestic-Liberty-League. Some members 
of the Deputation — or widows, an householders, thus 
cation for the franchise. v. 
Darrver, laid di grievances as 


their 

The spirit of imide among 
intolerable, that ing but parliamentary 
d could put aeurb upon it. The undersigned ladies were prepared 
te support ey Oe oc for their Borough who should pledge himself 

to introduce the fellowing Bills :— 

1st. A Bill to make it illegal and punishable, by fine, for any young 
in service to wear chignons, c i or 
kind, except such as meet the sanction of her mistress. 
to make sound Church principles com: on all 


whatever, and the offence of attending a Me’ 
to the law. 

_ 3rd. A Bill to put a‘stop to sweethearts, valentines, love-letters and 
light literature, restricting the kitchen library to tracts and works of 
an impromae nature. : ‘ a : 

4. A Bill to render warnings invalid, except on the side of the 
Puzzled as I had been by the first Deputation, I felt still more turned 
mentally topsy-turvy by this, and the Ladies’ severe looks only added 
to my agitation. I contrived to say that I was much obliged to them, 
or that they were very welcome, or something equally incoherent, when 
gan :— 
Respected Mrs. Punch,—We, the undersigned, Members of the 
| Aggrieved - Authors,-Artist,-and - Philanthropic- ue, all entitled to 
vote, either as householders or lodgers, beg to offer our support to any 

Member who will bring our case before Parliament. 
| We say it with all modesty, we are proper aspirants for the emolu- 

ments of the Civil List, and our ungrateful country refuses to acknow- 

ledge our claims. One of us, for the present we omit names out of 
| delicacy, worked like a slave in the cause of the Emancipation of the 
| Shoshones Squaws; another sent out a mission to establish the Legal 

Equality of the Sexes amongst the Cannibal Tribes on the Gold Coast ; 

a third wrote a book proving that all men are monsters ; a fourth 

established a Convalescent Home for Cats ; a fifth established Classes 
for instructing Destitute Children in Asthetics and the Love of the 
| Beautiful, gratis ; a sixth offered a Prize of Fifty Pounds to the lady 
| who should write the best treatise on the “Connection of Transcen- 

dental Mathematics, Lucifer Matches, and the Political Position of 
| Women,” which Prize has not yet been drawn. We would humbly 
suggest our claims to any gentleman desirous of our support, and beg 
| to add that tea and such humble hospitalities will be offered to his can- 
ber nt ong he possesses the most unmitigatedly liberal opinions. 
The ladies then withdrew. ‘ 4 
Oh! my Juprana, imagine the feelings, and sympathise with the 
embarrassment of your perplexed, and would-be Un-political, Mother, 


Mrs. Punca. 


g the 


d 
The speaker, Mus. Rx 








A Cynic on the Supplement to the Times. 


Tue Births I don’t regard a jot; 
The Marriages concern me not ; 
The Deaths I need no longer see : 
I shall have nothing more left me. 








TuRNED OFF FROM THE Maynz.—A Discharged Policeman, 
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THERE’s NO SOCIETY HERE BUT FISHIN’ AND SHOOTIN’ !” 


lib ®, =e 


CipL 


i] UM: 


Mt! 


POOR CREATURE! 
Nurse. “‘ WELL, Mr. CHARLES, HOW DO YOU GET ON IN THE Country ?” 
Mr. Charles. ‘‘ Way, HemMa, I sHAN’T BE SORRY WHEN WE RETURNS TO Town. 


I arn’r A Sportix’ Man, You KNOW; AND 








CONVERSION SOCIETIES. 
(Suggested by “‘ ViGILANs.”’) 


THERE are lots of benevolent Societies, 
And some sort of good they have done, 
Of objects they ’ve endless varieties 
And the main object is Number One. 


a | *ve thousands of Christian subscribers 
hose money ’s to Christianise Jews ; 
But their Missioners can’t be good bribers 


As the Jews prefer staying Hedrews. 


eee Bees tracts upon tracts against Popery, 

Abusing the incense and cope ; 

But in spite of hard words or soft soapery, 
They don’t gain a soul from the Pore. 


Subscribers to every Society, 

Not grudging the largest amount, 
Begin not to question their piety, 
* But to call for the strictest account. 


We have crowds of poor naked and starving, 
There is plenty for money todo; | 

We’d relieve a few hundreds by halving 
The price of converting one Jew. 








Political Persuasion and Force. 


Tr is said that intimidation is the besetting sin of the Conservatives, 
and bribery of the Liberals. Perhaps that is the case. Then the Con- 
servative wallops, so to speak, or threatens to wallop the British 
Elector, and the Liberal gives him oats, as it were, and cries gee wo! 








A POSE FOR A PICTURE. 


Dogs any artist, desirous of Setinauiciing Neaeet. want a subject 
of which he may make a picture for the next Exhibition of the Royal | 
Academy? ‘Then here is one for him, in an extract from the Montteur 
relative to the Spanish Insurrection :— 


“‘ The frigate Victoria, which had yen before Corunna, retired in 
consequence of the attitude assumed by the Captain-General.” 


What scope this announcement affords for the conception of a grand 
historical picture! In the whole range of profane history there is only 
one instance at all nearly parallel to the wonderful fact which it pro- 
claims. That occurred at the last siege of Acre, where the garrison 
immediately laid down their arms on the appearance of ApmrraL Sir 
Cuartes Napier in the breach, when he raised his walking-stick. 
This, however, was too simple a ine to be suitable for pictorial 
illustration. But if there is any British Artist sufficiently endowed 
with that sense of grandeur which is characteristic of Continental 
genius, he can embody it in a portrait of the Captain-General of 
Corunna, as he appeared in the attitude in consequence of which the 
Victoria retired. 





Tried and Trusted. 
Tue Post announces the— 
‘‘ MarriaGe or Risk ALLAH Bey.—On Saturday this gentleman, so well 


known through the recent trials in London, was married at the Greek Eastern 
Church, London Wall, to Mrs. Wosau, of Great Malvern.” 


Let us hope that now, at last, Mr. Risk “Autan Bey has seen the 
end of his trials. 





How to Ensure your Son’s Success IN THE Rack ror Know- 
LEDGE.— When he’s going to School, give him a good “ tip.” 
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ODD MEN OUT. 





THE MAN WITHOUT A HEAD ON HIS SHOULDERS. 
(ConTINUED.) 


No one but a Headless Man would put an ordinary friend in pos- 
session of his pocket-books, note-books, and diaries for many years 
past. But a Teedhes Man foresees nothing, and has no memory 
unless suddenly jogged, when it shoots up brilliantly for a few seconds, 
and then, just as you think it is about to illumine the darkness for 
some time to come, it sputters, gutters, and goes out, on that particu- 
lar subject at least. Did you ever burn red fire during the representa- 
tion of the Miller and his Men (Sxeut’s scenes and characters, so much 
)lain and so much more coloured) on the stage of your nursery theatre ? 

f so, you will remember sprinklimg an extra pinch of the powder on 
the expiring sparks still twinkling in the pan; up it flamed, bright 
and red as ever, and then down again, leaving nothing behind except a 
hot pan which burnt your fingers, and disappointment, which ended in 
a difference with your murse on the subject of bed-time. So with my 
Headless Man’s memory: it flares up, and throws a warm light upon 
the past: suddenly it is almost extinguished: seatter a few grains of 
memoranda over it, and it is again enlivened for a short time, and 
there’s an end. 

It was while I was staying with Muuer (not the one with “the 
men ” just alluded to, but the Headless Mituer, my friend of former 
chapters), that it y occurred to him to tidy his room. 

is is a iaxity of Headless Mem: they pride themselves on 
extreme neatness, 

MILLER says to me, “ oo fellow, I know — every ve 
every pipe, anything, is in myroom. I can put my han 
upon it as well im the dark as in the light.” ‘ 

This assertion I find is literally true: he caz put his hand upon it, 
whatever it is, equally as well in the dark as in the light, and a nice 

makes of the attempt at any time. 
.” he says, indieating a small drawer, “I keep my gloves. 
Say I want my riding gloves: well, I open this drawer, and——” 

He opens it, and we find packets of new . 

“By Jove!” he exclaims, forgetting wt his gloves and his 
admirable ents, “I’ve been looking for these things for the 
last three-weeks. Now that’s very odd.” 

I remind him that he had expected his gloves to be there. 


, envelopes, and 


“Gloves,” he says, slowly considering the subject, and eyeing the 
papers and envelopes with the pleasure of a true discoverer. ‘“ Yes— 


gloves. Yes, yes. Gloves ought to be here. But,” he continues, 
cheerfully turning to me, and extracting as it were a moral of praise 
for his own carefulness, “ You see this just bears me out. I knew1’d 
put these packets away carefully—because I always have a drawer for 
everything—and,” he adds, triumphantly, “ here they are.” 

He is quite satisfied with this proof of his forethought and care: 
“here they are.” He shuts the drawer up, and on my asking where 
then he keeps his gloves, he dismisses the subject as one of not the 
slightest importance in comparison with having found these papers. 
“Qh,” he says, “the gloves are down-stairs, in the ‘hall somewhere. 
It’s all right. know where to find them when I want ’em,” from 
which I may infer that, as he doesn’t want them at that moment, he 
doesn’t at that moment know where to find them. In fact, he takes 
very much the sort of devil-may-care view of the matter which the 
adviser of Little Bopeep did when counselling her to leave her sheep 
to their own devices, as the probability was that they’d return, 
following their noses. 

Now this is how we came to “ tidy ” his room. 

After the episode of the gloves and the papers, he sits at his writing- 
table and observes, thoughtfully, ‘“‘ What have I got to do to-day—let 
me see ?” 

In order to let him see clearly, I go on with the perusal of my news- 
paper, and say nothing ; bat I watch him. 

e searches for a pen everywhere, then he rings the bell, then he 
walks to the window and looks out. The servant answers the bell. 
“ Did you ring, Sir?” asks the maiden. 

“ Yes,” Mitier replies slowly, looking first at Mary and then at 
me, as if I had had something to do with it (which is objectionable 
in a ~ house, where you can imagine the servants saying, 
** What ’s want here, coming ringing the bells, and a-giving us 
hextra trouble?” because they don’t know what they’re going to get 
when you mig 

“* Yes,” says he, deliberately, “I rang.” 

This, though a plain answer to a plain question, is of course not 
enough, because no man in his senses would ring a bell merely for the 
sake of telling the servant who came up that he had rung. I suggest, 
seeing Mary uncomfortable, that he wanted something. 

a Yes, I did,” he returns, as if choosing out of a number of things 
one that he really did require. 

“ You wanted a pen? didn’t you?” I ask, diffidently, being some- 
what afraid of offending him. 


Offend him! not in the least. He is delighted. Yes, that’s it—a 
pen : will Mary get him some pens ? Eve 

She will; and instead of stepping out of the room, steps into it, and 
from a basket, on Mituer’s writing-table, under MILLER’s nose, pro- 
duces a bundle. 

I think the Headless Miturr is a little ashamed of himself for a 


second or so. 

“T never saw that,” he says to me, apologetically. Many smiles, 
and wants to know if there is anything more he wants. 

“No,” he answers, promptly; then, as she is closing the door, he 
repeats hesitatingly, 

“No: I—I think not.” She is gone. 

“There was something else,” I hear him saying to himself when she 
has left; “ but I can’t remember what it was.” 

Then follows a search for writing-paper, then for a blotting-pad, 
which he says he only bought the other day, and where the servants 

ut these things he tells me, puzzles him. I stop him from ringing the 
ell, and easily find everything he wants for him. Indeed, they are all 

before hi which circumstance he points out to me, as I find them, 
in proof of his own care and arrangement. 

An hour goes in this way, before he sits down fairly to consider his 
plans for the day. 

The Headless Man’s formula of expression imvariably implies the 
result of a sudden discovery of a line of duty, commeneing generally 
with an adjuration add either to Jove, or to that deity of modern 
mythology, Jingo. 


The formula is, “By Jove! I ought”——to whatever it may be. 
On this present occasion he commences saying in a quiet manner, 
which is even more startling than his other way of rapping out his 
discoveries, 

“ By Jingo! I ought to see about those taxes to-day.” 

Taxes are an endless trouble to a Headless Mam. He never will 
attend to them, or rates either, under the last penalties of an execution 
in the house, when he writes an indignant letter and most probably 
forgets to inclose the cheque. 

* Yes,” he continues, “ I must see about those taxes.” Herehe notes 
down on a slip of paper, “taxes.” “And then I ought to write to that 
man about the drains, and the wine,”—notes down “drains,” “wine.” 
“T ought to go and see about the hedges being mended in that field ; 
and, ah! I know I’ve got some letters to answer,” —notes down “answer 
letters.” “I wonder where the deuce”—here follows a rummaging for 
the letters he has got to answer, an accumulation of, it is impossible to 
say, how many weeks, including some unopened, which we find are ot 
bills, ashe had supposed, but on matters of more or less importance, 
generally in a social way. : 

At this moment a knock at the door interrupts his search. It is 
Mrs. Miter, who wants to know whether he called at the Glass 
Warehouse yesterday in town, and also whether he brought down the 
oil and vinegar from the Italian shop in the Haymarket, and ordered 
the fish and ice at the fishmonger’s by the Station. 

“ You know, Joseru,” she says, with an air of sorrowful reproach, 
**T wrote them all down for you.” 

“By Jove!” exclaims the unfortunate Mitier, “so you did.” 
And here he commences patting his chest and sides, which is his wa 
of feeling his pockets, when he suddenly remembers that this wasn’t 
the coat be had on yesterday. 

“But,” remonstrates Mrs. Miter, sensibly, “you haven’t got the 
oil and the things in that.” : : 

No, of course he hasn’t, but he wants to assure himself of having 
the list still about him. 

“Yes,” she continues pertinaciously; “but did you do what I 
wanted you? ” a 

No, he is obliged to own he had not: but, if he hadn’t the list with 
him, it will be clearly shown why he didn’t. The list, however, is 
| found in his breast-pocket, carefully folded up, and enclosed in an 
undirected envelope. “I knew I’d taken great care of it,” he says, and 
is almost as much pleased as if he had executed all the orders. 

Mrs. Mitter is annoyed. Mrter is ready for the emergency. 
“Telegraph,” says he. RS. MILLER objects that this costs money, 
and that as he really had nothing to think of in town yesterday 
except what she had given him to do, he might have attended to her 
commissions. 

So the scene ends. 

(To be Continued.) 


Nothing New Under the Sun. 


Tue Blue-coat Boy must have been in existence in CrcERo’s time, 
for of whom else can he be speaking when he says, “ Nwllo imbre, nullo 
Srigore adduci ut capite operto sit” ? 








THE NEW CHIEF SECRETARY. 


Inetanp has had many clogs upon her; but now, for an agreeable 
change, she has got a Parrgn, and one very likely to fit her. 
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A CHANGE IN THE WEATHER. 


Paterfamilias (with a sigh: his family have been to Boulogne for the holidays). ‘It’s ALL uP!” 
Bachelor Friend (who has enjoyed these little Dinners). ‘‘ WHat’s THE MATTER ?” 
Paterfamilias. ‘‘TstecRaAM! SHE SAYS THEY VE ARRIVED SAFE AT FOLKESTONE, AND WILL BE HoME axpourt, 10°30!” 











THE METROPOLITAN RAILWAY MONITOR. 


Ir you want to go from the City to Hammersmith, and are near 
the Moorgate Station, whence the trains start regularly every 
twenty minutes, go by rail. Otherwise, get intoa’bus. It is practi- 
cally the quicker way. Unless you carry a time-table in your head, 
and. know exactly when your train is due, you may be a little too late, 
and have to wait for the next. If you don’t keep a sharp look-out, 
you.will miss that. - 

_ When you do travel by the Metropolitan Railway, mind these direc- 
tions. e a third-class ticket. .Anyhow, never take a first. The 
second and third class are obvious; the first you may have 
te run up or down for. At intermediate stations the train sometimes 
stops only.a few seconds; and, if you don’t jump in at once, will be off 
without you. 

As you.will find noone on the platform who can or will give you 
any information, always get into the first train that arrives. Hold the 
carriage door open until the Guard comes to shut it, and then shout 
out your destination. If you are. right for it, he will most likely tell 
you ; if you are not, you can get out again. 

In like manner, if you are bound for any other station than the ter- 
minus, open the door at every one ‘you come to, and ask which it is. 
You will thus probably succeed in getting an answer. 

Unless you are so familiar with the line as to be able to recognise 
every station at a glance, you will scarcely ever know which is which. 
The. porters still continue to shout “Oosh! Oosh!” for Shepherd’s 
Bush, and “Nil! Nil!” (which of course is nothing) for Notting 
Hill; never articulating the name of any station. The Gaulois, the 
other day, stated that the town of Gerond had made a pronunciamento. 
Cena. that is never done by the attendants of the Metropolitan 

wa: 


This indistinctness is all the more remarkable from its contrast with 
the particularly clear voices of the newsboys. “ Times, Pall Mall Gazette, 
Daily Telegraph, Standard, Star, Punch!” you hear these youths sing 





out as loud and plain as any cathedral canon could possibly intone the 
service. Of course. They are pen to sell the papers. They are 
interested in making themselves heard. 

As you can seldom hear, so neither can you hardly ever see, on the 
Metropolitan line, the name of the station which your train has stopped 
at. It is posted up on a single board, so that the chances against your 
catching a sight of it are numerous. ‘ \ 

Once, again, then, take care to open the door every time your train 
- and keep bawling, “Hoy! What’station is this? ” till you are told. 

owever, the Metropolitan Railway is, as Jago says of wine, “A good 
familiar creature, if it be well used.” At any rate, it is an institution 
commendable in one respect, as being eminently calculated to foster 
habits of vigilance, activity, and self-help. 





Our Old Friend. 


Mrs. Mataprop is full of the Elections. Her opinions, she says, 
with some confusion in her mind between plums and politics, are 
Preservative, and she is for the Irish Church, having a cousin who-is 
an Archdeacon’s Apparition. She is certain something dreadful will 
happen to that Guapstong, who, she hears, has crossed the Rubicund, 
a is perspiring with Bricut and the icals. She has no patience 
with women wanting to have votes, and is delighted that the Reviving 
Banisters refused them the Frances. Mrs. M. reads the foreign news, 
as you may be sure when you hear that she talks about the Bonbons | 
being driven out of Spain. 





“LAND RATS AND WATER RATS.” 
Boy in the Surrey Gallery. “ I’ji have your rats!” 





Guasses Rounp.—Those worn in the eye. 





A Frru Conviction.—Transportation for Life. 
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“EXCHANGE IS NO ROBBERY.” 


Mistress (who will be constantly in the kitchen). ‘‘ Way, Coox, 1’vE LOOKED 
EVERYWHERE FOR you Downstairs. How DARE YOU BE SITTING THERE?” 
Cook. ** WELL, You SEE, Mum, AS YOU PREFERS A TAKING MY PLACE IN THE 


TOO MUCH CLARET. 
ConcERNING the poor ex-QuUEEN or Sparn, the Zimes truly remarks :— 


“ She is a fugitive in a country where one of her own subjects reigns: one whoma fort- 
| night ago she might have met on equal terms.” 


Yes. The sometime subject of IsaBELLA THE SECOND does reign. Does she not 
| also govern? Is that not the reason why French troops occupy Rome? Would the 
| Elect of the French People prevent the Roman People from electing their own Sove- 

reign if he were not himself under petticoat government? In a sense, to be sure, 
it may be denied that he is under the government so called. We know what 
garments IsaBe.ua, the other day, expressed a wish to wear. It may be said 
that IsaBELa’s subject, that was, has renounced crinoline, and actually does wear 
the garments which IsaneLtLA named. Do we not know that she has set ladies 
| the fashion of wearing Hessian boots? Considering boots as Hessian boots, one 
; naturally associates boots with nether garments other than petticoats. When the 
wife wears those other garments, of course the husband is not under petticoat | 
| government. No: he is under a government which ought to be petticoat, but | 
isn’t. What, however, if in that case, she herself is under a government of | 
petticoats, that is to say, a government of priests? What if a great nation is | 
governed by its Elect, and he is governed by Ris consort, and she by the Jesuits | 
and Ultramontane clergy? This, perhaps. IsaBeLLA THE SEconD is now an | 
awful example to Contimental Sovereigns. She is suffering from the conse- | 
quences of too much Criaret. The same kind of excess—not in Lafitte, look | 
you, or Chateau Margaux—in France may affect another in the same way. | 
There is a lady, once IsaBEtia’s subject, whom, as the Zimes says, a fortnight ago 
she might have met on equal terms. If French policy continues to be swayed by 
Ultramontane dictation, who knows but that Ex-Queen IsaBELLA and that other | 
| lady with her husband, may very shortly meet on equal terms once more ? 





| 
| 








| 
TEMPESTUOUS, . | 


A sHort time ago the papers had articles about “Spain and the Tornado.” | 
| Such a heading would be particularly appropriate now when the storm has burst. | 





THE MAIDSERVANT’S NIGHTMARE. 


O, Mary, I’ve ’ad sitch a dream, 
I feel I don’t know ’ow. 

I’m sure you must ’ave ’eard me scream 
Wen I awoke just now. 

I dreamt I married that young man 
Wot comes ’ere arter me. 

And sure as hever my name ’s ANN 
A wision ’twas I see. 


I thought we ’ad a little flat, 
*T was in a new-built ’ouse ;! 

No room, scarce, for to swing a cat, 
Or her to catch a mouse. 

With bed, the furnitur was all 
A table and a chair, 

One small framed print upon the wall ; 
The floor was ’oly bare. 


There lay’d a baby on that bed, 
Like them tramps takes and begs, 
Thing like a frog, with great big ’ead, 
And little arms and legs. 

And this was in a subbub, which 
Who lives in leads short lives, — 
Wherein the pawnbroker grows rich, 

And undertakers thrives. 


There little funerals is a sight 
As every day you meet, 

With palls and ’atbands black and white, 
Afoot, along the street. 

Cheap shoe-and-boot-shops strikes the cye, 
Small grocers, and low tea ; 

And every third ’ouse, pretty nigh, 
A public seems to be. 


A’mendin’ of my ’usband’s clothes 
It seem as I had bin. 
The door flew open, and, I s’pose, 
I sor ’im stagger in. 
Down on the bed his self he flung, 
As surly as a bear, 
I spoke, wen he cried, ‘‘ Hold yer tongue! ” 
Then ’gan to cuss and swear. 


Quite like a madman he be’aved : 
I ’low’d ’im to go on, 
Sat quiet wile ’e stormed and raved, 
And waited till ’e’d done. 
And then I, tryin’ to appear 
As pleasant as I might, 
Said, “ WiLuiaMm, where ’s the wages, dear, 
As you was paid to-night. 


And then he up—and oh, of all 
The looks I ever see! 

That face—I don’t know what to call— 
Them eyes as glared on me! 

He clinched his fist, his hand he raised, 
And down as come the blow, 

Good gracious Evins, which be praised, 
I woke a cryin’ “ Oh!” 


*Ot suppers, possible, it may 
’Ave bin, disturbed my rest. 
Rump steaks and inions sometimes lay 
Too ’evvy on the chest. 
However, from my dream I ’ll take 
A warnin’ all the same ; 
And, only for a ’usband’s sake, 
Mind ’ow I change my name. 


Catch me, now seein’ wot’s the case 
Wen want with marriage comes, 

Leavin’ a comfortable place 
For lodgins in the slums! 

Well settled in well-paid employ, 
Or in a bisnis way, 

Get first; till then no, no, my boy: 
Where I’m well off 1’ll stay. 








How to Prevent A CONSPIRACY FROM LEAKING OUT. 


—Let the plot thicken. 
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A CASE FOR SIR RICHARD. 


NEW AND OLD. 


A CORRESPONDENT of the Pall Mall Gazette, 
writing from Rome, says, speaking of two new 

ardinals, “To-morrow their Eminences will receive 
the hat in a public consistory, which will be suc- 
ceeded by a secret one, for the performance of the 
ceremony of opening and shutting the mouth.” 
How is this to be understood? If by “ opening the 
mouth” is meant being allowed to say what you 
really think, the er it is anything more 
than a ceremony—must as agreeable as it is 
unusual at Rome, and perhaps it is as well for the 
Papal power that it is a secret one: “shutting the 
mouth” in Rome, as in all other capitals where 
men’s lips are sealed, must be rather much of 
an open and constant reality to be treated as a 
secret and occasional ceremony. 








The Puppies of the Church. 


ConsipeRING how dandified they are in the 
matter of their vestments, the Ritualists may be 
regarded as the puppies of the Church-fold, rather 
than the sheep-dogs. Certainly as safeguards against 
the Romish wolves, they are hardly to be trusted ; 
and if we may not call out “ Cave Canem” in 
to them, we at least may, give the caution “ Cave 
Directorium Angli-canum !” 





POETRY AND PROSE. 


FREDERICK and Amy were watching the effect 
of the sefting sun upon the spire of SI 
Church. “How beautiful,” was the fair girl’s re- 
mark, “to see it tipped with gold!” “Yes, 
darling,” said Freperick, “like a gamekeeper.” 





Converted Muskets. 


Tue Roman Correspondent of the Pos? says that 
the Papal infantry is y armed, some of the 
Porr’s men having “old muskets transformed at 
the Vatican arsenal into breech-loaders.” Converted 





Intellectual Creature. ** No, 1T’S UITERLY IMPOSSIBLE FOR A FELLAH TO STAND | muskets, then, are among the converts to Popery. 
THIS DISGUSTING WEATHER. I FEEL AS IF ALL MY BWAINS WERE GOING TO THE Docs.” | Did St. Peter ever contemplate this kind of con- 


Lady. ‘‘ Dear, DEAR! Poor Dogs!” 


| versions ? 








NO HOLIDAYS FOR HIM. 


“The Paiwe Minister has declined invitations to the dinners of the 
Buckinghamshire Agricultural Associations this year, and has intimated that 
it is not his intention to take part in any public demonstrations for the present. 
The Right Hon. Gentleman has not yet issued any address to his consti- 
tuents.”— Pall Mali Gazette. 


Tue victorious Buckinghamshire grazier, whose mind is always 
dwelling on the beauties of the Irish Church; the deserving farm 
labourer who in his daily walk of eight miles weighs the arguments for 
and against the endowment of Maynooth; the Constitutional Squire, 
in whose eyes Mr. Bricut is almost as bad as a vulpicide; and the 
stately Rector who “ responds” for the Bishop and Clergy of the diocese, 
with a full belief in their perpetuity, may be downcast, but cannot be 
surprised at the absence of Mr. Disrartit from the Agricultural 
Dinners and 
the things he has to do during the holidays. 

He has to give private instruction to his Class (not expected to be 
so large as before when it re-assembles after the vacation), that the 

upils may be tolerably perfect in their lesson, when the time comes 
or declaring that they and their Tutor have from the first been con- 
vinced that the Irish Church is immoral, impolitic, and imbecile, and 
must be disendowed, disestablished, and Disraelised. He has to study 
that gloomy column of political disasters in the daily papers headed 
Election Intelligence, and to note how often candidates are ready to 
take what may almost be called the Oath of Allegiance to King Witt1aM 
GuapstonE. He has to coach Lorp Mayo in the politics and policy 
of India, and to train him in three months to be the competent 
successor of DatHousie, Cannine, Ever, and Lawrence. He has 
to give CoLoneL Witson Patten a few hints, on his transfer from 
the soft cushion of the Duchy of Lancaster to the thorny seat of the 
Chief Secretary for Ireland. He has to find some industrious supporter 
willing to undertake the heavy duties of the deserted Duchy. We has 


Harvest Homes of his county, if they think of a few of | 


| to decide which of a hundred candidates shall preside over the diocese 


| of Peterborough and Mr. WHaLLey; and (no wonder he has not time 
‘to make speeches to ploughboys and shepherds), he has had to prepare 
| that specious and subtle Election Address to the County of Bucks and 
|the Country of England, which his vassals expect will compel Bricut 
| to emigrate, and determine GiapstoneE to retire into private life. 








AGRICULTURAL ECONONY. 


Tue sages of the British Association for the Advancement of Science 
appear to have overlooked a subject which they may have been expected 
to discuss. In the Economical Science Section no lecture was 
delivered by anyone on skinning a flint. Yet the assembly that might 
have listened to such an address perhaps comprised a good man 
| Poor Law Guardians. It doubtless did contain numerous ‘squires pom 
farmers who were enraged by CaNoN GIRDLESTONE’S exposure of the 
condition of the agricultural labourer. Both they and the Bumbles 
would have taken much interest in a discourse on divesting silex of in- 
tegument, although they may little need any instruction in that process. 





Adulation Rewarded. 


“ Peace will be lasting, because Europe needs it, and the Emperor 
desires it.” These words of M. GNE, the ister of Finance, 
spoken the other day at Dordogne, are said to have received a suitable 
recognition. We are told that M. Maene lately poncanee at a State 
ball, dancing earnestly in a costume which included a brilliant sky-blue 
coat with a yellow xeud d’épaule, and culotte of thunder and lightning, 
with continuations of white silk, and shining buckled shoes. These 
decorations are understood to be the reward of enthusiastic devotion 
in the Imperial service. France now sees what Macne has got by 

ying his master. 
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THE MYSTERY SOLVED. 


Effie (our Parson's little daughter: her first experience of ‘* Church.” 


Aloud—with intense surprise). ‘‘’PA AND ALL THE DEAR LITTLE 


Boys, IN THEIR NIGHTGOWNS, GOING TO ByE-ByE!!” 














THE PRICE OF AN M.P. 


Tr is calculated that the expense of the next General Election will 
fall very little short of Three Millions of Pounds sterling. So the 
privilege of adding M.P. to their names will cost Members on an 
average Four Thousand Pounds apiece. Really, people ought to bear 
in mind this fact when they are trying to wade through a tedious 
debate. Englishmen are ever prone to test the value of a thing by a 
mere monetary standard, and orators who pay four thousand pounds 
to obtain the right of speaking, must surely think it worth their while 
to do their very utmost to say something worth the money. By the 
bye, four thousand pounds is what they pay upon the average, and, 
inasmuch as many of them pay a great deal more, we think their words 
should have the weight of the heavy price at which the power of utter- 
ance is purchased. We would suggest that our friend Don, in his 
e’rect list of the Commons should specify each Member’s weight—in 
the gold his seat has cost him, as well as making mention of his pedi- 
gree, his names, his age, and his political colours. The public thus 
might learn to read with proper reverence the speeches of an orator 
whom, intrinsically viewed, they might regard as a great bore, but in a 
money point might class among the great guns of the House, if his 
election costs had ranked him as a seven thousand pounder. 








A Trifle from Pau. 


Sir Grorce Bowyer considers that in declaring Sister Parrocrnio 
and Father Cuaret to be awfully pious, and utterly ignorant of poli- 
tics, he has disproved the charge that they have been advisers of the 
Ex-Queren or Sparn. But as [sasexza has been awfully pious, and 
has lost her throne, our deduction from Sir GzoRGeE’s premisses is 
exactly the reverse of his. 





We see an incessant advertisement, “CuurcH BEFORE Parry.” 
Of course. Quite right. Church in the morning, Party in the evening. 
What need of such iteration ? 





ZAMIEL WITH A CHIGNON. 


Aone the autumn novelties in female attire is announced the | 
“chapeau Freischiitz.” It is made, we are told, “of gray felt. The 


| crown is rather high, with a narrow brim, trimmed with a wreath of 


ostrich feathers the same shade as the hat.” To this ornament is added 
“a large bow of satin or velvet ribbon, with a little bird nearly concealed 
in it.” An owl peeping out of an ivy bush would seem to be the ornitho- 
logical decoration most suitable to a hat in imagination associated with 
Der Freischiitz. If the owl were objectionable as being too = yer 
perhaps a bat would be near enough to a bird to serve in the p of 
one, and would be highly appropriate. Some skeletons of rats and 
mice and such small deer might be added to the wreath of feathers on 
the crown, so as to represent the spectral hunt which scuds athwart 
the sky in the incantation scene. ‘The apparition of a girl with her 
head thus garnished, however, would perhaps evoke from some be- 
holders an exclamation nearly resembling that uttered by Caspar (on 
the British stage): “‘Ha! A wild chase in the air. A fearful omen!” 
The cry which the wearer of skeletons in her “ Freischiitz hat” might 
occasion would be more probably “ A fearful woman ! ” 





Easily Alarmed. 


Some excessively Ultra-Liberal folks have been frightened because 
Mr. Disraexi has been staying with the QuEEN at Balmoral. Why 
should he not visit his Sovereign? He is notoriously a delightful con- 
versationalist—almost as brilliant as Mr. Punch. But he has left, and 
Dr. Watson left at the same time, so that the QuEEN is out of 

3 





A PROVERB ON TEST. 

Ir all proverbs were true, the civil war in Spain would afford ee 
for the hope of being paid to Spanish bondholders. But it does not 
always happen that, when rogues fall out, honest men come by their 
own. 
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ODD MEN OUT. 





THE MAN WITHOUT A HEAD ON HIS SHOULDERS. 
(ConTINUED. ) 


Wuewn Mrs. Mituzr is gone, her Headless husband has to look 
about everywhere for the notes which he has been previously making 
of what he is going, to do y. He hasn’t an idea where he put 
them. He opens a drawer, and comes upon a collection of pocket- 
books and diary-books large and small. P 

“By Jove!” he all arrangements for the day going out of 
his head, “fancy !” He takes one after the other up, 
and examines them . “I wish,” he says, “I’d found these 
some time ago. It would be a good plan to have a drawer regu- 
larly artanged for diaries, in order, according to the years. I think Ill 
bee one thi: hl and it regularly. Capital plan.” ta” 

this point I can’t say I agree with him, not approving of diaries 

“These are amusing,” he says to me, giving me diary books of 
many years ago. He tells me I can look over them, if I like, while he 
arranges his room, as he wan catalogue the contents o wers 
and his books, a 

I wonder how often he has commenced this same catalogue. Is 

no’ 
he returns. So I commence. 

No, he has no secrets; schemes he may have had in embryo; hints 
of designs never worked out; plans for the day, forgotten tl 
hour in which they were written down was over; memoranda of visits 
to be made, of letters to be answered, of things to be done, remaining 
memoranda to the end. Arrangements to go to different s at 
different times, dates fixed, trains settled, expenses calculated, and an 
entry in a diary some time after showing that all these had been forgot- 
ten as soon as biographer using these note-books would 
not have to write the Life of the Headless Man as it actually was, but as 
it might have been. The ess Man’s ink is bottled off (as it were) 
for his own private use from the waters of Lethe. 

There aré, as will be seen ghee diaries, certain points of resemblance 
between the Man without a Head on his Shoulders and a Procrasti- 
nating Man. But the two must not be confused. The Procrastinator 
has a head on his shoulders, and generally possesses a memory which 
is to him in the place of a conscience. The Headless Man is necessarily 
4 effect a Procrastinator, but a Procrastinator need not be a Headless 


an. 

A Procrastinator has probably a stubborn will; a Headless Man has 
a weak will. The former is the donkey who won’t go, and it is a 
question whether vellogiag or blandishment is the better calculated for 
making him stir. The latter is the young retriever with your string to 
his collar. He may feel inclined to turn aside to salute a friend, or 
challenge a stranger of his own breed, or to dash at a cat in a London 
psa a rabbit or the sheep during your country walk, but chuck the 
cord towards you, and he sacrifices his impulse to make your will his. 
So, my friends, deal with a Headless Man. If you want him to do 
som manifestly for his own good or yours, make him do it there 
and then. Take him off, turn not to the right or left, take him to the 
Bank or Insurance Office, or the Doctor’s, or the Dentist’s, or the Solici- 
tor’s, or to see the elderly relatives upon whom his independence depends, 
and don’t let him swerve from his course. This is my conclusion as to 
the treatment of the sort Hg it will be, if it is not already 
yours, when you have glanced at Mitter’s notes, mems, and diaries. 
ate instance, in ae over, * tye d, eo grondice se, bap diaries, 

one exp e other, I fin entry perpetually occurrin 

between the years 1855 and 1861 :— seinen . 

“Nov. 19. Must call on Aunt Saran to-day. Most important, as 
my father told me I am her favourite pres a ages 


Then in another book. 


“ Nov. 21. Must keep memoranda of what I am going to do. Intown 
to-day ; must call on Aunt Saran. Important.” sian 


The former pocket-book was evidently found again ,by Mier in 


1857, having been mislaid for a whole year. 


“Jan. 1. Begin a new year in an old pocket-book. This will save 
@ new one, as I can turn it upside down.” [urn it upside down ! 


a “ Headless unwittingly sketches himself with a master- 


“To-day I reall 
- for an age. To write also and accept Merxs’s invitation. See 
LIZA. 


> 


ily must call on Aunt Saran; I haven’t seen 


Exiza, I find, referred to a youn, lady who at that time was to have 

en . Minter. By the way there is nothing of heartlessness in a 
Headless man, although he may get the credit for it, and his conduct in 
some cases may apparently justify the suspicion. 

ps i, 1857. ag ag to Exiza why I hadn’t 
meet her in the Park. I didn’t er ibe begn apie te 


remember it till too late. I told h 
how I only thought of it just as I was starting to call on Aunt Sahan, 


I ask, he minds my seeing in his diaries? ‘‘ Not a bit,” | leaf, 


before the | I 





and immediately gave up Aunt Saran for her. By the way, must call 
on Aunt Saran to-morrow. IL forget when I went last, but I think it 
must have been two years ago. Dined with my father this evening, 
who was remarkably about it. . I like her very much, but don’t 
care about calling, for the sake‘of what I} get. Must call, 
though. Will to-morrow. Make om oor ge or to-morrow. Say: 
1st. Get up in the morning. 2nd. B: t. 3rd. Write letters, one 
to Exiza. 4th. Go and cail on Aunt Saran. 5th. Call at my father’s, 
and tell him I’ve been to Aunt Saran’s : he ’ll eee 6th. Ride 
or do something : billiards, perhaps. Dinner, &c. Capital plan keeping 
a diary; will do it regularly.” 

This carefully plan was evidently mislaid with note book ; 
or certainly not adhered to, as there are no more entries in that et 
book for that year, (the other pages being mostly blank, or taken up 
with calculations (generally wrong) in pounds, s and pence, 
— vaguely “expenses;”) and in another metallic one 

ne — 
fac il, 1857. Mustn’t get out of the way of keeping a diary. Begin 
i now. 

“Say, to-morrow. Ist. Get up. 2nd. Breakfast. Srd, (leave this 
open). After this, go out and call on Aunt Saran. Maust do this: 
presedy - it off for so long. Letter from Exrza to-day: don’t under- 
8 it.” 

The next entry in the Book, which I find by merely turning over the 
» s— 

“ July, 1859. Just returned home.” [Two years after the above 
entry, yousee.) “ Delicious trip! Dear Annie! She is still at Geneva. 
must see my father about it atonee. Found cards waiting for me from 
Mr. and Mas. Pirny. I’m of that. She said, in her letter to 
me when the match was broken off, she could never smile r 
suppose she smiles at Piyny. Poor Exiza! 1 dare say it’s better 
as it is. Aunt Sarau, | hear, is at Dover for her health. I wish I’d 
known it: I might have called on her, as I came back that way. Must 
do so when she returns to town.” 


Annie, it turts out, is not the present Mrs. Mitten. MILLER 
laughs as I recall the name : he has got his coat off, and is arranging 
old newspapers. “ Yes,” he says, pausing for a minute, “I plunged 
into that affair rather recklessly. I was sorry for it when I got back 
to England. So was she, I suppose, because it came to an end very 
easily, and I think—I forget what became of her: 1 think some one 
told me something about her going to Turkey with a Consul, or a 
dragoon; but I forget.” f 

I pick up another pocket-book : the first mem I come across is :— 

* Feb. 1860. Thursday. Must call on Aunt Saran to-day.” 

In another pocket-book :— 


_ “1861. My father very angry. Says I ought to have been more atten- 
tive to Aunt Saran while she was alive. Kverything to my cousins.” 
This is how Mixer lost some extra hundreds a year, if not more. 
Mixed up with these are random writings, sometimes across the page 
lengthways, sometimes breadthways, sometimes from one corner to 
another. ‘There are extracts from books, peaverts, pont), good stories 
he has heard, riddles, appointments, addresses in alphabetical order up 
tojE, and then in any sort of disorder. i P ; 
uncheon-bell rings, and I descend. He will, he says, be with us in 
asecond. Being sent for twice, he appears an hour afterwards, and 
says he has been re-arranging his room, and that now he can_find any 
book even in the dark. Wishing to refer in the evening to Mitton’s 
Paradise Lost, he offers to get 1t without a candle. Listening on the 
stairs we hear him groping about, and coming in contact with the 
table, then kicking his boots, then stumbling over the waste-paper 
basket, then a heavy fall as of an inkstand or paper-weight, then other 
, as of smaller articles from a height, then the tumbling of a heavy 
metal candlestick, by which it is clear he is at the mantel-piece fumbling 
for the lucifer-box, and finally his bell rings violently, and then, before 
the servant can answer it, his voice is heard asking for the matches. 
To write more of the Man without a Head on his Shoulders would be 
to give the life and adventures of my friend JoszpH Murer, the 
Headless Man, which is not within the scope of these ‘ all 
matters of real importance I found Mrs. Mitizr at his elbow as his 
guardian-angel. Had he been married to this excellent lady during 
the lifetime of Aunt Saran, JosePH would neither have lost a little 
fortune, nor incurred his father’s by his Headlessness. ; 
The best course for the true friends of a Headless Man to pursue, is 
to pick out a sensible woman and marry him to her. Then there is some 
chance of his doing good in his generation; otherwise he is a boat 
without a steerer, the rudder being turned this way and that by every 
varying current of wind or water. Put the Pilot in Petticoats on board, 
and a prosperous voyage to the Headless, Man. 4 e 
e The next specimen of the Odd Men Out | find is the Man with a 
oice. . 








WHEN is a candle likely to be enraged? You say when it is put out. 
I should say rather when it’s lighted, : mm 
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PUNCH’S HANDBOOK FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 





2 THE ISLE OF WIGHT. 


In the spring a young man’s fancy 
Lightly turns to thoughts of Nancy, 
In the summer and the autumn he in Touring doth delight.’ 
ilst prosaic facts inditing, 
_ , , Rhymes wild run into our writing, 
For the spirit of the poet permeates the Isle of Wight. 
For mighty ALrrep TENNYSON 
Lives at this island when he’s on 
A Poem that shall thrill us with its music and its power. 
Alone that theme we ’d better let, 
Nor that this is a guide forget— 
The flys at Ryde and Ventnor are a half-a-crown an hour. 


The island’s early history 
Is not involved in mystery, 
For Vaspastan, under CLaupivs, swooped upon it “ like a bird,” 
And compelled the wretched folk to 
Bend their necks the Roman yoke to, 
Although they fought with forti-tude. A.D. the forty-third. 


Then Cynric, Cerpic, two men, 
Without compunction slew men, 
And left:the place to relatives, one WicuTGar and one Stur; 
But names just at this time about 
Get difficult to rhyme about, 
Of dates and archeology a trifle is enough. 


Then the island was invaded, 
And the people speared and bladed 
By French, and by one ‘Tostie, and those dreadful chaps the Danes ; 
Till Karl Warwick (Henry BeaucHnamp) 
Was set over ’em to teach ’em, 
As you can read in Froupg and Bepr some morning when it rains. 


But enough of musty chronicles, 
_ And parties in canonicals, 
And warriors and sieges, revolutionary rows ; 
For discoursing on the present 
Seems to us so much more pleasant, 
The chief town in the Isle of Wight decidedly is— 


Cowes.—This is the best port in the island (except some they have at, 
we are afraid to say how much a bottle, at the Pier Hotel, Ryde) and is 
the Station of the Royal Yacht Squadron, many of whose vessels may be 
seen—as a Cockney gentleman once observed in our hearing—“in the 
yarbour during the yot weather.” Members of the Royal Yacht Club 
occupy West Cowes Castle, and under their auspices a Regatta takes 
place every August, when a plate (not to be confounded with the River 
Plate, mind) is sailed for, and people watch the boats go out and come 
im again with an amount of excitement that at times rises to fever heat. 
For our part we consider that, of all the dull and depressing ways of 
getting through a day, watching a Kegatta is—well, everyone has his 
opinion, and /uzch’s opinion is thata Regatta is a delusion and a snare. 

‘The e in Cowes is a modern innovation. Kast Cow and West Cow 
were the original names of the vaccine twins. ‘I'here is a pleasant 

e to walk on, and the Green which was presented to the town by 
Mn. StePHENSON for recreation, to which the inhabitants are so given, 
stretches to the So-lent. If you wish to thoroughly appreciate Cowes 
you must purchase a yacht, we believe, of not less than several tons, and if 
admitted a member of the Royal Yacht Squadron Club you will be 
privileged to carry the St. George’s ensign, and you will be admitted 
into foreign ports free of dues. ‘l’hink over it. 

Osborne.—This charming Royal residence is situated close to Norris 
Castle, which is not very far from Slatwoods, where Dr. ARNOLD, of 
Rugby was born (the family came, we believe, from Whippingham— 
good place for a schoolmaster to hail from), and.is rather near to Nast 
Cowes Castle. ‘The general public are never admitted to Osborne 
House ; an exception 1s, of course, made in favour of Pwnch, who is 
taken in there weekly. ‘ive miles from Cowes is 

Newport,—A fanny little place, which was completely destroyed by the 
Freneh in 1377, and was even im the time of KiizaBeru described by 
her Commissioners as “ not yet fullie builded.” 1t has been represented 
in Parliament by Lorp FauLKLAND, the DuKE or WELLINGTON, and 
Lorp PaLMERSTON: so that, like a finely-formed person, it has every 
reason to be proud of its members. Within a mile of Newport is 


Carisbrook Castle.—The entrance is through a famous old gateway, which 
was erected by Lorp Scauxzs (not as might be imagined one of the 
Finny tribe—another family altogether), and having passéd it you come 
to that portion of the Oastie wherein CHARLES THE I'rest was placed 
under the guardianship of CoLonzL HamMonp, and from whence he 





endeavoured to escape. But the aperture was too small, and though he 
got,through half he could not quite get through the hole,,and he re- 
maimed in an uncomfortable position a considerable time, being quite 
out of breath and half out ot window. This coming to the ears of 
UROMWELL, he was removed to another apartment, from which, he 
determined to make another effort for liberty, selecting Cotonzn Trrus 


as an accomplice, which was ce an unfortunate cognomen for a 
co fate, considering the King had been w in the window of 
his previous room. But the got out, though the King-didn’t, and 
the t who not favoured the Monarch; with many 


delicacies now gave his royal prisoner a taste of his Hammond Tongue. 
Here it was the Countess or Portianp came forward and told the 
assailants that she would herself fire a cannon at them, unless they 
went away, which has always struck us as having been somewhat 
absurd, as im case of a cannon being fired, the sex of the party who 
applies the brand would scarcely affect the destructive power of the 
p We know nothing of gunnery, but that is our opinion. 
However, the Mayor of Newport reti from the siege, and the 
Countess may be said to have resembled money—she made the Mayor 
to go. There is here a remarkably deep well, said to be sunk nearly 
three hundred feet. Don’t fall down it often; itis a great waste of time, 
and you have so much to see in the island. 


.— Which was anciently called Rye, La Riche or La Rye, and 
the fact of the French burning it down in the reign jof RicuaRp THE 
Sxconp (curious thing, you say, for it to be burnt during a reign ; thank 
you, but unsuited to our columns) put the inhabitants to some little 
inconvenience—not to say annoyance. In fact, the town was set 
Lelleel Pinan isch bas Milne apparently eunped tha nosios 
to. whic apparently esea e notice 
of the iclers. After this it was ordered that ‘“‘ a watch should be 
kept for the security of the island.” ‘The town has since thriven, and 
indeed now almost every it gna inhabitant has a watch himself. 
Here the Victoria Yacht Ciub has its club-house, and of course, a 
Regatta. The town has one too for the ag yond: — a have 
already expressed our sentiments regarding attas—the subject is a 
painful one, and if you don’t mind, we’ll drop it. Kyde is decidedly a 
jolly place, it contams capital hotels, and every variety of lodging, from 
the economical two pair back, with an view of over the way, 
to magnificent first floors, with a splendid blue look out upon the 
ocean. The neighbourhood is rich im attractions, and you will be all 
the better if you depend upon your legs rather than the fly drivers ; for 
remember that exercise is half the battle, and that you really go to walk 
when you go to Ryde. A capital route is through Brading, an old- 
fashioned placé at the foot of the chalk downs of Nunwell. Chalk 
Down the name on your mental slate, and don’t forget it, for it’s worth 
seeing, as is Bembridge, most interesting to the botanist, if you 
happen to be a botanist; if not, it hits the taste of the geologist ; of 
course you’re a geologist? Neither one or the other! Not Well 
then, it’s a very good piace to stay and have a glass of ale at. Will 
that suit you? lt was somewhere near here that Lue Wutson wrote 
The Negro Servant, probably after a visit to Black Gang Chine. Presently 
you will arrive at 


Sandown.—A_ rising place, originally brought into notice by the 
writer of the North Briton. in fact, whilst it owes much of its popu- 
larity to lobsters, it is also largely indebted to Witxes. Here he 
occupied what he termed his “ Villakin.” No trace now remains of it, 
or indeed of Dinah. You can walk from here by the edge of the clitf to 


Shanklin—Which can be confidently recommended as possessing 
delightfully hard sands, when the tide is out, as exhibiting a remarkable 
chine, and as being an excellent rhyme to FRANKLIN. Passing on you 
get a fine view of Sandown Bay, Culver Clifis, and the strange pro- 
montory termed Dunnose. Shouid you ask what this is called, and the 
answer should be “ dun’ know, dir,” you must not be surprised. 
Bonchurch is a beautiful place, and the visitor should climb to St. 
Boniface Down, the highest ground in the island. We should have 
thought St. Boniface Up would have been more appropriate, but this 
by the way. By continuing your walk at the edge of the down (don’t 
step over, it is 783 feet above the level of the sea, and it might shake 
you a good deal) you will come to 


Veninor—Which is just twelve miles from Ryde. Sm James 
CLARKE was its inventnor—we mean inyentor, for he wrote about it 
in such a laudatory manner that it speedily became the favoured resort 
of those who require a particularly mild retreat for the winter. Ac- 
cording to the yy 1 Mapes report, Ventnor is the healthiest 
spot in England. Nobody is ever taken ill there. ‘Ihere és an instance 
on record of an inhabitant having a slight headache, but we believe 
it was accounted for by natural causes. Much excitement prevailed 
here a few years from a report that a cottager’s child exhibited 
symptoms of a cold in its head, but on inquiry it was found to be 
without foundation. : , 

The visitor must by no means miss the wonderful pair of bays, 
Scratchell and Alum: he must not fail to visit Yarmouth and Fresh- 
water, Gore Cliff, Niton, Chale, and St. Lawrence; and, above all 
things, he must make a point of keeping his eye on the Needles. 
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LINGUA EAST ANGLIA. 


Suffolk Rustic (in the peculiar Eastern Counties tune, too subtle for notation). | 


‘* Wi’HIET TH’HOLLBO’! HINDERCOM’ADOW !” 


[This was worse than Greek to the young gentleman from London, to whom it was 
shouted, so we give a translation—‘‘ Get into the ditch, Bo’,” (Sujfolk appel- 


lative), ** There (yonder) comes a Wood-Pigeon /” 


THE SONG OF THE SCOTCH TOURIST. 
Tuose Scotch hotels! Those Scotch hotels 


et gl ge hey Je yl 
ut their charges don’ 
With Sasable travellers like me. 


Twelve shillings daily for my board 
Is more than I can well afford, 

For this includes nor ale nor wine, 

Whereof I drink some when I dine. 


Bad sherry ’s charged at eight-and-six, 
A price that in my gizzard sticks : 
And if I want a pint of port. 

A crown is what I’m pilfer’d for ’t 


Gl 


of, 
re 


For service, too, I have to pay, 
Two shillings, as a rule, per day : 
Yet always, when I leave the door, 
The boots and waiter beg for more. 


So, till a fortune I can spend 
Abroad my autumn steps I ll bend ; 
Far cheaper there, experience tells, 
Is living than at Scotch hotels ! 





UP IN BIOGRAPHY. 
Examiner, How many Casauzons were there ? 


| Candidate. Two. 

| Examiner. Very good. What were they ? 

| Candidate. Students, Sir. ; 
| Examiner. Students? Well—yes. What were their 
| Christian names ? 

| Candidate. Ropert and BenjaMIN. _ 

Examiner. Rogert and Bensamin, Sir! Whom do you 
| mean f 

| Candidate. Bos Sawyer and BENJAMIN ALLEN. 

| 








What it Ends In. 


You have been staying at a friend’s house for a few days. 
You are on the point of going away, and find the servants 

all on the tiptoe of expectation. You must be ay 
| gratified by the great interest they take in you personally, 
| extending as it does to the tips of your fingers. 








ZADKIEL THE SAME AS EVER! 


ZADKIEL is right as usual. His Voice of the Stars—October, 1868, 
announces that :— 


“ QurEN Isapetta, of Spain, will have Mars on the place of the Moon at 
her birthday, which excites her to strange acts of violence, and I fear that 
bloodshed is again seen in that hapless land. ‘The position of Mars on the 
ecm ye of that Queen is in square to the Sun, very evil for the peace of her 
realm.’ 


On the 30th of September Queen IsaBetta, of Spain, was deposed, 
and left St. Sebastian for Pau. She committed acts of violence in 
October as punctually as Tueopore fell in August. Before October 
she had ceased to be QuEEN or Spain. What then? Of course she 


only anticipated her fate, predicted clearly by ZADKIEL. 





Read On, Mr. Dean. 


WE applaud the ingenuity of the Dean or Cork in selecting for the 

t of his sermon in behalf of the Irish Church, the verse about a 

certain crew beckoning to their partners in the other ship to come and 

help them. But may we be allowed to remember that their distress 

arose from —t a vast quantity of fishes, of which they would make 

no use, and which threatened to sink them, and that “the other ship ” 
got into distress by helping.. Some texts are double-edged. 





SUGGESTION BY A SUFFERER. 


Is the operator disposed to be too talkative when you sit down to 
ve your hair cut? As he is sure to ask how you wish it done, you 
can easily give him a hint by telling him to cut it short. 





“THe Sonpier’s Zir.’—At Brussels. ' 


A GREAT LORD MAYOR, INDEED. 


On the Election of Lorp Mayor, the other day in Common Hall, 
by the Liverymen of the City of London, Mr. Joun Bennett, of the 
Common Council, proposed a vote of thanks to the outgoing Civic 
Monarch ; in reference to whom he said :— 


‘* What faults had he committed that were not common to all Lord Mayors? 
He was not 10 feet high.” 


No. If he had been the Corporation of London would have had 
three giants; one at the Mansion House, besides the two at Guildhall. 
The City Giants would then have been Gos, Macoe, and ALLEN. 





Probable Publications. 
* Through Mud and Mire,’ a Novel by the Author of “Through 


Flood and Flame.” ; } 
“ Holiday Roses,” a Treatise by, the writer of “ Workaday Briers.” 
“ The Eecentric London Square,” a Narrative by the Author of “The 
Regular Swiss Round.” s : 
ms a as a Canary,’ a Romance by the Writer of “Wild as a 
awk.” 
Candles, Basins, and Gongs,’ a Series of Lectures by the Author 
of “Lamps, Pitchers, and Trumpets.” 





A Word from an Old Woman. 


“Mrs. Grunpy’s GranpMoTHER” writes to_us to say that she 
entirely disapproves of giving vails to servants. Why, deary me! the 
hussies nowadays parasols, so udfully afraid are they of 
spoiling their complexions! And ‘as for letting them wear vails, why, 
lawks! they’d next be wanting drags to take ’em to the Darby! 








—— 
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Shooting Enthusiast (to rheumatic friend, wet through, and inclining homewards). ‘‘ Nor A Birp To BE SEEN ? 


O, NonsENsE! Yoo 


TRY THAT GORSE AGAIN, AND GET OVER THE HILL INTO THE STUBBLE FIELD, AND THEN YOU ’LL HAVE Two MILEs oF FALLOW, AND 


AFTER THAT YOU CAN FOLLOW THE BEATERS.” 


POOH-POOHING AND SHAMPOOHING. 


heads annually pass through my hands, and my knowledge of human 
nature, founded on craniological principles (so to speak), affords me | 
advantages enjoyed by members of no other liberal profession, whether | 
law, physic, or divinity. My insight into character is, consequently, | 
at once extensive, accurate, and profound. I can therefore speak with | 
authority upon many points which common Parliamentary people | 
should approach with hesitation and distrust. Our noble Premier, | 
however, is an Individual (if 1 may be permitted such an expression) | 
who is gifted with a wonderful species of clairvoyance (so to speak). | 
His penetrating vision can see into a blockhead, and trace the work- 
ings of the machinery within almost as clearly as my own. I might 
go further, and say without fear of contradiction, that he can see into 
the middle of next November, when I apprehend the forthcomin 
elections will transpire. He predicates that Constitutionalism wi 
then achieve its most signal triumph, its Champions being men with | 
chuckle-heads and beefy hands (so to speak). He owns, does our 
noble Premier, that he has but little faith in education and refine- 
ment. He pooh-poohs them (so to speak), and he is right in so doing. 
I shampoo them; and, although myself necessarily a man of (perhaps) 
over-refinement and education, I know by observation, as a Perfumer 
of twenty years’ standing, that excess of those things does lead in 
many instances to a “perversity of opinion and an affectation of philo- 
sophy ” that is (so to speak) perfectly disgusting. And, moreover, I 
candidly own, that were I in our noble Prem1er’s position, lookin 
about for staunch supporters in my Ministerial hour of peril, I should 
have, in mental accomplishments and polish of manners, no confidence 
whatever. Truly yours, 


Odonto Villa, October 3. AnTHONY CHARLES Fiup. 


| Illiberals, that honour, me ’ 
| the honour of supplying our noble Premier with a small cake of 


Mr. Puncu—Sir, . 
In my profession as a Perruquier, &c., &c., a great number of 





P.S.—Allow me to say, in justice to myself, that I am perfectly 


independent of Party, and do equal justice to all, whether Liberals or | 





Not long ago, I had 


with their patronage. 


Windsor, and am in daily expectation of his calling for a second ditto, 
as he has recently been bestowing on his friends (so to speak) rather a 
large amount of lather. : 

(I enclose my card, not necessarily for publication, but as a guarantee 


of status, &c.)—A. C. F. 








A Title to Catch a Tory. 


Miss Brappon’s forthcoming work, Run to Earth, is advertised as 
“ A Novel of Incident.” Well, now, not knowing this, one might have 
supposed that Run to Karth was a historical and political novel, of 
which the hero was Fox. 





CALLER ov! 


A NEWSPAPER paragraph states that there has been a pretty general 
fall of oyster spat in most of the grounds. This is good news. Let us 
—_ the general fall of oyster spat will be followed by as general a fall 
of oysters. 





a 


Confectionery in Costume. 


Onz of the dresses described in Le Folle¢ of this month has a “ body 
of chocolate foulard with maroon sleeves.” A dress with a body of 
chocolate must be a sweet thing. It is one which may well be con- 


ceived to be what the French milliners call con/ectionné. 





‘* CONFESSEDLY ” A MISTAKE. 


Tue One Wine Company may do in England, but clearly will not do 
in Spain. The Queen has so given herself up to CLaRet, that she has 
no Port left, and has been obliged to ask the Emprror for a little 
Hermitage. 




















PUNCH, OR THE L 


ONDON CHARIVARI. [Ocroper 10, 1868. 








EVENINGS FROM HOME. 


1s a long time since Theatrical 
attraction has been strong 
enough to induce me to 
spen ow Sree oe 
ome (my happy howe a 
Stowe-in-t e-Hole, a land 
where no water as was 
my wont when thé 
anything worth see t 
the King o’ Scots bas done it. 
The appearance Mr. 
“« of @ noble 


’m guoting 
ciicism), 


was 
; but 


from a newspaper 
tickled me under " 
Pictures ef Old by 
BEVERLEY, drew me out; 
and that the play was an 

: adaptation of Sin WaitEr’s 
Nigel netted and landed me. “Gadso, and by my hilts!” quoth I to 
yee * By my Halliday! an’ if I see not this play, dub me go! 

arry come up!” and | came up. give you my Pos first, 
showing how gratified I was with the entertainment, and then m mine 
ancient fashion will give you the stage drama, mixed with the auditorium 
which abaes | my attention. 

As to the play, let me observe that Mr. Hatiipay has satisfac- 
torily exeented a difficult task; difficult because of the fromt seenes, 
required, not so much to give time for Mr. Bevertey’s “ gets,” as for 
Mr. Puetes’s change first from King Jamie to Trapbois, the Miser, and 
then back again from T'rapbois, the Ta to Jamie the King. 

Mr. Puetrs is admirable in King James ; in fact, wherever there is 
comedy, there Mr. Pue.ps is admirable. Miser 7'rapbois he represents 
so naturally, as to be b positively repulsive ; which I mean as a compli- 
ment, And next to Mr. Puetrs is Miss Fanny Appison, who plays 
a ly unsympathetic part, in a necessarily painful and unplea- 
sant scene, most artistically. There cannot be, I should say, a more 
difficult ré/e for a young woman to undertake than that of the hard- 
grained Martha Tics; , if ever artiste deserved recall, that 
artiste is Miss Fanny Appison. For the scenes, the two great ones 
are Fleet Street and Old London Bridge; the former being, in this, 
Mr. Bevertey’s chef @euvre. But, Mr. BeveRveY, why will you not 
get rid of those unsightly old sky-borders? They imperil your London 
Bridge scene. Look to it. And why don’t you, Mr. Beverzy, have 
a hand in the disposition of the colours of the costumes? in which 
costumes, by the way, there is nothing, I think, peculiarly charac- 
teristic of person or period. 

Permit me, 


S 


Mr. F. B. Cuarrerton, to congratulate you on your 
first venture this season, and to hope that this will go so well as to 
defer for some considerable time (for your sake, Sir) the production of 
The Cat with Nine Lives, from Les Misérables, or some such title, which 
is, I notice, already underlined in your attractive playbill. 


Scene—Jn the Stalls. The piece has commenced. Fleet Street has been 
seen, the Apprentices have risen, and the Act is ended. 
Enter Late GentitEMAn with Stall-keeper. 

Late Gentleman, Only a chair? Eh? what First Act over? How 
d’ ye do (¢o Friend at the corner, who has been trying to place an um- 
brella in such a position that it shan’t be knocked down, and shan’t be left 
behind when he leaves.) i 

Umbrella Friend. Ah! How do? You ought to have seen the First 


Act. 

Late Gentleman. Yes, bother it: I thought it began at eight. 

Umbrella Friend (picking up umbrella that has fallen down, and re- 
placing it). Hang the fellow ! 

Late Gentleman. | like a chair better than a stall. (Places it conve- 
niently and knocks over Friend’s umbrella.) Beg pardon. (Dives for 
umbrella, Both dive. Their heads meet. They both come up. Friend 
replaces umbrella.) 

Late Gentleman (anxiously). What have I missed ? 

Umbrella Friend. Well 


themselves. First Stall Person, stout, and pushing, and with his head 
up in the air, as if he were keeping his eye on the curtain, so that it 
shouldn't go Fike take him y or abi He knocks down umbrella. 

Umbrella Friend (annoyed). 1 wish to goodness—— (replaces it.) 

Late Gentleman (reseating himself). 1 do wish people wouldn’t—. 
(Tries to place his hat somewhere where it won’t be kicked or dirtied. 
Enter more front row people, and a Polite Person uncertain as to the 
number of his stall. 

Polite Person (knocking down umbrella: bowing and smiling blandly). 
I deg your pardon: would you allow me? I think that stall—let me 
see— (Late Gentleman snatches up his hat and saves it. Passes Um- 


ell, you’ve missed the best thing in the piece. | 
There was Fleet Street, then the apprentices, then—(Znter Stall Persons | 
belonging to the first and second rows, who have been out to refresh | 


brella Friend, and goes to a vacant stall, not quite clear as to his right. 
But thinks to himself.) 1’m almost sure. However, if not, whoever it 
belongs to can take mine. (Settles himself into it.) 
Act commences. Umbrella is knocked down again by a Gallant Military 
Young Man with a large moustache. 
Gallant Military (vaguely to anyone, as he passes over Umbrella 


Umbrella: ‘Friend tenprily, 6 I wish to Goodn 
h ily, but sotto voce), i ess—— 
(Picks up his Umbrella, Great applause.) 
Elderly Playgoer, There’s Purirs. Applauds 
Mr. Phelps as King Jamie (utelligibly and with 
the Scotch language), Mickle dinna 
(Yo Jinciinc GEORDIE, or 


ye ken, mon: yer ain 


1 command over 
ken, soul-o’-ma-boddy, mon. 
else.) Solomon wa’ a fause loon, 
i Sovereign for a’ that an’ a’ that, a 
: [Grea e. 
derly (deli, tal! His Seotch is perfect. 
His (who can’t #. t’s he say ? 

Elderly (taben aback). Eh? oh, he says—that he’s James 
King of Scotland, and he’s telling Geokpre that—that—ssh—you’” 
hear. Backs out of the difficulty. 

Gallant Military (whe has been angry with Polite Person in his stall). 
Ya-as it is—here’s my ticket. 
Nervous Lady. I was going %o tell this gentleman, AtrRED——(/o 


Military Gallant.) 

Polite Person (u ). Oh, don’t mention it—I’ve'mistaken 
the—( Turns out, passes down the rew, curses not loud but deep as he si 8 
over their toes, and hides the view of the stage. To everybody.) Beg on. 
(To Umbrella Friend, who és leaning forward with his hand to his ear 
and doesn’t see him coming), May I trouble you—(ouder)—may L be per— 

Audience, §-s-s-h! 

Polite Person (wishing that he could turn round and explain to audience 
that it isn’t his fault, continues to Umbrella Friend, who has become in- 
terested in the yrece). May I be—will you be so good as— 

Umbrella Friend (suddenly). Eh—(turns and sees Polite Person, 
sullenly)—oh'! (as much as to say)—oh, you again, confound you. 
Makes way for him. 
Polite Person (passing). Thank you—sorry to— is knock 
down for the sixth time)—I beg—I—I’m sure— 

(Passes on as quickly as possible. 

Umbrella Friend. Think he might have picked it up. 

Late Gentleman (who has all the time been perpetually regretting not 
| having seen the First Act) 1 wish 1’d—(Sees Polite Person, just about to 
| sit down comfortably on his hat)—Here, ah? (more quietly) My hat— 

thank you— (/o himself) confound the stupid idiot ! 

Nervous Lady (to Alfred). Who is that? (Meaning Miss Heatu.) 

Gallant Military. Hey? That’s Miss Heatu—yes. 

Nervous Lady (who can’t follow the story, being always afraid that some 
one’s going to fire a pistol). But what character does she take ? 

Gallant Military (a theatrical authority). She plays—(takes a hasty 
glance at the bill)—she plays Alsatia. Nervous Lady is satisfied. 

Miss Heath (as Margaret Ramsay). I love the lark (looking up at 
the gallery) and the weathercock, &c. 

[Continues her description of what she likes in the country. 

Elderly Playgoer (in answer to a question). What had Hermione to do 
| with this story, eh? Why—let me see—there was a Hermione in 
| SHAKSPEARE’S— Twelfth Midsummer—no—dear me—it’s probably 
introduced here. No particular reason. 

Nervous Lady. Oh, he’s going to fire ! 

Stops her ears in an agony. NiGeE1 fires. 

Military Gallant (smiling, as if he was accustomed to the cannon’s roar). 
There, it’s all over. ¢ 
i Clever - oung Lady (to Military Man). Was gunpowder invented then, 

LFRED 

Military Gallant. Eh—well er——(looks at the bill, but it’s not down 
in the list of the characters.) It was in—let me see—it was in Henry 
THE Eicutn’s time—(wishes he hadn’t committed himself so far, and 
adds) 1 think. 

Clever Young Lady. Did Lorp Byron write before Sir Water 
|Scorr? (Apologetically) I forget my dates so. 
|_ Military Gallant (thinking what a bore a woman who reads poetry is). 
| I fancy Byron—at least, I—— Ci he must read these fellows). 
Clever Young Lady decides with herself not to ask him again. 


ed 








Last Scene. 


King James (to Audience). An’ eef ye dinna fash yer ken ma ANDREW 
Hatimay. Yer ain anainted Sovereign, wha wrote the Counterblast 
agen Tobaccy, the weed o’ the De’il himsel’, an’ muckle Scots wha’ 
| wee for auld lang syne, and a bonnie lassie wi’ a douce carle, aiblins 
| yell nae onderstand an unco word I gi’e ye wi’ my slaver, it’s no for 
|a’ that ye’ll coom to SreenreE CHATTERTON’S Auld Drury to see the 


| King o? Scots—that’s mysel’. 

TABLEAU. 
| [After which a Ballet, which many people st 
that it’s the last Act of “ Nigel” with Mn. 
ter. Red fire. Curtain. Haeunt Omnes. 


to see under the impression 
PHELPS in another charac- 
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“NEVER SAY ‘ DIE.” 


Nephew. “ Sonr iT isn’t Gout, Uncie ?”’ 


Uncle. “*Gour! Sururr an’ NonsuensH! Nora sir or iT! No, Facr 


18S—PHEW—(winces) THESE CON-FOUNDED BooTMAKERS—THEY MAKE Your Boots 
so Tienr!/” 








A PLAY-DREAM. 


Can you interpret dreams, Mr. Punch? Of course you can. Just as you could 
finish the Holborn Viaduct, or settle the Irish Question, or the Spanish Question, 
or What-bonnets-are-to-be-worn-next-winter Question, or any other Question which 
requires an immediate answer, comfortably for everybody. Expound to me then 
the meaning of my last night’s vision. _ 

I was in the midst of a great battle, with the Revising Barristers and RicHaRp- 
son’s Clarissa, who was eating a Spanish onion, which Father Par had given her 
at one of Dickens’s Readings on Bosworth Field, when a crooked-back gamekeeper 
handed me a dead letter, with Mr. Disrazui’s address, and Porr’s works, which 
I offered to Miss M. Ottver, at that moment feeding her poultry in the Cromwell 
Road—I can hear her inviting “ Chuck! Chuck! Chuck!” even now—in a pretty 
Tyrrel-ese costume, all over Dicky birds, a present from the Lorp Mayor who 
carried us all to the Star and Garter at Richmond, where, amongst other good 
things, the Paté, the Charlotte ponies. and the cheese, both York and Double 
Gloster, were particularly liked. Just as we had commenced, who should enter 
but Lorp Sranxey, in his Clarence from Spain. He told us it was all over there 
with Old Royalty—the Queen (and Miss CoLuinson) not having “ One Little 
Soldier ” left—and _ that we should go to the New Royalty, to see Mr. 
Danvers as the (Grand) Duchess, when the butler announced the Dean or 
Cork, who was so taken aback that he could only exclaim, Soho! and—that 
instant I awoke. 

How stupid I am! I never thought of it before. Pardon me for troubling 
you. That word “Soho” explains all. I had been to Miss Oxiver’s amusing 
theatre, the New Royalty.—I implore her to keep out all forgers, detectives, 
villains of the deepest dye, dark arches, and railway engines at full speed—to see 
and be greatly entertained with Richard the Third, by W. SHaxsrearg, C. CrBBER. 
and F. C. Burnanp, and after a moderate supper, and before going to bed, had 
read the evening papers, and so infused into the brain the bewildering mixture 
of persons and places now recorded by one who is not A Sypanrre. 








Wasstarre considers the railway close to his cottage an in-funnel nuisance. 


HE WON’T BE A MASON. 


“The Prince or Wauzs has again declined to become a Free 
Mason.”’—Daily Papers. 


Arn—“ The Free and the Accepted Mason.’’ 
[N.B. It is manifestly not the fault of Mr. Punch that 
the donkey of other days, who wrote the doggerel which 


| still excites the Lodges to frantic delight, laid his accent 
| on the wrong syllable in accepted.) 





WE need not prepare, 
For we can’t get the Heir 
To make us a Joyful Occasion, 
He thinks it’s all stuff 
_ When we play blind man’s buff 
With a free and an Accepted Mason. 


Great kings, dukes and lords 
6 ane mes y py ~—, 
ur mystery to put a good face on, 
And no doubt an old prig 
In a full-bottomed wig, 
Made a marvellous Accepted Mason. 


The young Prince or WALES 
Doesn’t care for our tales, 
Of Jacury, and Boaz, and Jason, 
(Like Magog and Gog) 
_ The excuses for prog 
With the free and the Accepted Mason. 


He consulted the QuEEN, 
Who responded, serene, 
“T think I would answer them Nay, Son,” 
And he thought of one Name 
Which we never could claim 
As that of an Accepted Mason. 


A Knight of the Garter 
“, Can hardly sigh ree 3 
e trappings we lovi on 
When ecked out, li aah. 
In the collar and cuffs 
Of the free and the Accepted Mason. 


He does not imply 
That our secret ’s my eye, 
Or the brotherhood’s motive a base ’un ; 
And we cannot deny 
That the time has gone by 
For the free and the Accepted Mason. 


Shelve the spike-seated stool, 
Let the gridiron cool, 
And shut up the board that we trace on, 
Let the thunder be dumb, 
For the Prince will not come 
As a free and Accepted Mason. 


But when bumpers are tipped, 
And our napkins are dip 
In the gilded old rose-water bason, 
We’ll drink to A. E. 
Whom we still hope to see 
Some day as an Accepted Mason. 








On Passing the London Tavern. 


As the Annual Dinner of the “ United Cooks Pension 
Society” is to be served up this month, may we ask, with- 
out being suspected of quizzing, whether provision is not 
made for Single Cooks also? Another little singularity. 
The two first names on the list of Stewards are Game 
and Pitt. Game, of course, at_a cook’s feast, is highly 
desirable ; but a Pill, a Dinner Pill—— 





EXPERIENCE TEACHES. 

Carton Situ, the great Election agent, seeing “ Un- 
redeemed Pledge Warehouse” painted over a shop-front, 
sighed to think of the number of Members who must have 
deposits there. 





Why are Curds like the Opposite House? Because they 
are over the Whey. 
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ELECTION ADDRESSES. 


V.—LAUDABLY BRIEF. 
To the Electors of Bishop's Buzzard. 


ENTLEMEN,—You ask me 
to stand for Bishop’s 
Buzzard. I will. 

I am rich and liberal. 
My financial policy will 
be to make my election 
expenditure as lavish as 
I ~ yg canned can. I 
shall subscribe 


pensaries, _ benevolent 
societies, choral asso- 
ciations, _cricket-clubs, 
drinking fountains, For- 
esters, “Harriers horti- 
cultural shows, libraries, 
mechanics’ — institutes 
new peal of bells, Od 
Fellows, Eng | 
: : f . ings, popular lectures, 
races and rifle corps. I can imagine nothing more important than the 
distribution of—game. 

My voice is vigorous. I shall cheer my friends, and cough and crow 
at my opponents. : shh 

You will find my name in the division lists whenever something or 
other is at stake; but as I am bound to take care of my own Consti- 
tution as well as the British, 1 shall avoid those long sittings and late 
hours by which so many Members impair their health. 

I shall spend next week amongst you. On Monday evening I am to 
take the chair at a weer —_ Protestant Association, On Tuesday 
I shall officiate as one of the Stewards of the Hunt Ball. On Wednes- 
day I am announced to preside at the Anniversary tea-party of your 
Teetotal Society. On Thursday I shall be the Mayor’s guest at his 
annual dinner. On Friday the performances at the Theatre Royal 
will be under m patronage and on Saturday I hope to lecture before 
woe ton en’s Mutual Improvement Society on “ The Life and 

ritings of the Poet Cowrsr.” The Sunday question with me will 
be which of your four churches I shall attend. 

Politics I reserve for the hustings: enough now to remind you that 
I belong to a family who have lived in your neighbourhood for two 
hundred and fifty years (inflicting burdens on land in the shape of two 
of the ugliest houses in the County) and been Cavaliers, Jacobites, 
Tories, Church-and-Statemen, Protestants, Protectionists, Portwine 
drinkers, Preservers, and Foxhunters, to the death. 

I am, Gentlemen, 
Your obliged and obedient Servant, 
—- Hail, Merriman MERIVALE. 
ct. 10. 





SCARLATINA ANGLICANA. 


Wir reference to the Ritualistic vagaries practised at St. James’s 
Chapel, Brighton, a Correspondent of the Zimes under the signature of 
“Testis,” says — 


“‘ Srr,—I find, on inquiry, that it was on account of his feeling ill at the 
moment that Mr. Purcwas sat in pronouncing the absolution on Sunday 
morning. But it is searcely honest in him to plead illness for his other omis- 
sions in the service, as I am told by a member of St. James’s that these 
omissions are customary and not exceptional.” 


The Reverend Gentleman, however, is not shamming for all that. 
Together with his associates in ceremonial extravagance, he is sadly 
afflicted with Scarlet Fever, attended, apparently, with delirium. 





Mythology and Socks. 


_ Now we know what killed Hercules. The shirt of Nessus was not 
imbued with the poisoned blood of the Centaur. Of course Deianeira, 
before she sent it to her husband, washed it out. No doubt that 
garment was one which had been dyed a brilliant red with chloroxy- 
nitric acid, dini e, or some one or other of those splendid but 
deleterious compounds of aniline which in coloured socks are blistering 
the feet and of the British Public. 





THE WEATHER IN GERMANY. 


We understand it has lately been so hot at the gambling 


i places that 
a large number of people have burnt their fingers at the 


tables. 


largely | 
to all your schools, dis- | : 


read- | 


| THE NEW COLWELL-HATCHNEY ADVERTISER. 
(For the Use of Country Houses.) 


As the Professor of Arts and Sciences in the Colwell-Hatchney 
| Academy, I write to you. Some years ago, Sir, you started a notion 
for Rhymes, generally commencing “ was an old woman,” or 
| there was a somebody or other “ of ”—them followed the name of some 
'place. This was takem up all over England, and thousands of happy 
| hours were rendered rand merrier by—— (I don’t exactly recol- 
lect what I was going to say, but conclude the sentence yourself, and 
| oblige yours truly.) Well, Sir. What then, Sir? T have hit 
upon something new for coming winter months. Let the young 
| ladies, who do not huntor indulge im any other field sports in October, 
ovember, and December, make up an Album, to be called the Colwell- 
Hatchney Advertiser, comtaimimg extracts from all the advertisements in 
the Zimes or any other paper, well mixed up with the dressing of humour 
into a salad for the taste of the Ni s (why rod, when he was a 
hunter, not an Izaak Watton ?) who will returm hace at 
night. I subjoin a few specimens, just to set the 7 

in their component parts are to be found in and, if the 
Colwell-Hi Journal hadn’t fallen through, would have looked 


| 
Sir, 
! 


‘| well in the advertising columns of that j 


Yours, 
Proresson Max Muppier. 


| ee SERVANT in or out of HARNESS.—A Splendid BUTLER 
for Sale; height 30 ft. 1lin. Price £8. A Bargain. 


ADY’S-MAID.—A respectable young double-horned Rhinoceros. 
Can get up Curtains. 


REMARKABLE OPPORTUNITY.—GARDENER, married; un- 
derstands Fireworks. 


Wy TED, by an Invalid Gentleman, well known in all parts of the 
civilised world, THREE THOUSAND ENAMELLED SLATE LEGS, 
admitting the Purchaser to any part of Singapore, China, and Japan. 


EAFNESS AND NOISES IN THE EAR.—MR. SIMS REEVES 
will sing FOR EVER AND EVER, with high-pressure bib in the 
SHILLING PORTABLE KITCHEN. 


\TO MORE MEAT, with Plates, at the London Tavern, Fleet Street. 
\_ Friends are requested to accept this intimation. 


(HEAP FUNERALS in an uantity, by using the IONIC COAL 
SCOOP with SCREAMS O LAvGH ER. Ladies and Gentlemen punc- 
tually waited upon. 


)ANCING.—The REVOLVING ADULTS, the best and handsomest 

in England, have the pleasure of announcing the recommencement of 
_ Classes. TWO THOUSAND FIVE HUNDRED WALTZ LESSONS 
‘or 21s. 


HE PAINLESS CANDLE.—It exerts a cooling influence on tailors 
to the QUEEN and A Respectable Youth. It occupies an area Ta 
seventy-five feet, and may be viewed daily vid Panama for KURRAC EE. 


[IVE POUNDS REWARD.—Left in a Second-class Carriage, a 
Gentleman’s Skin, Hair, and Nails, with Cases. No further reward. 


























| 





THE BISHOP AND THE YOUNG LADIES. 


| My pear Mr. Ponos, | 

| Do say something in honour of the BisHor or Oxrorp. What 
a dear he is, and how thoroughly he understands public questions ! 
Did you read what he said at Dublin? Of course you did, but let me 
have the pleasure of writing it out for you. 


‘¢ We are not to let our females retire into dark places. Give them a home 
in which they can work—a home with fellows of their own kind and rank.” 


| That is exactly what I want, dear Mr. Punch. And I know a fellow— 
| and a dear, good fellow he is—who wants me to have a home, and he shall 
obtain his wish, too, if he keeps good, before very long, and I will send 
| you some cake. But do, do say something in praise of the kind Bishop. 
Yours affectionately, 
Mary Marcaret MERRYEYES. 





A Hint. 
‘* The PREMIER is understood to have a scheme for settling the Irish Church 
question.” — Daily Paper. 


Aut right. Punch can only give the Liberals Dogberry’s counsel to 
the Watch. ‘“ Have a care that your Bills be not stolen.” 








* Larcest CIRCULATION IN THE Wortp.”—The Elephant’s. 
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MR. JOHN THOMAS UPON THINGS IN GENERAL. 


Dear CHawzxs, 

As zon Seve gave alana pavbage i aay emus 

fo: art om rn nowmpaer Ser 

For law! them fonrin oa oulie netting 4 in em, 


E ceptinek om ; 
Tho sam Mclish cditer hed doom fe degree 


ee eat bh —Hevery 

more 

That to gime small fees to suynts is in High life voted Low ; 
Yet some mean and stingy fellers have been writing to the Times 
(A peer men with + al own pociowe mostly Pp 
And ses paid to do our work, 
So fees d'be eile ccckehuetes. 


For ses they when out a visiting its hard lines on « swell 
To have to pay @ Fiver for our answering 
Well, as to fivers 
But its seldom as a fivers 
Nor it isnt only swells as 
_ real often find a 
And altho 
Bat urely gents ting a trifle ort to pa: 
ut s gents a visit: a 
When they gets wet thro im 0) eae ome from the ne Fe, 
What with colting, Sem their Sangwiches or of their 
The hates work t ae er give us we pore — 4-3 
And Im a Phootman now 
aa, a the His te ml if it wasn’ aha 
eres the news @ 
Excoptingag Sie QurEN or Spamy have on Sejehe he her Crown, 
So now she has to ide her edd by li ans of ciate, 
And the onjy eomfort Left her is to es her Right, 
And altho with Bengheion all her sub) mapa agree 
Some = ~~ their bad sovereign giad to see. 
You dont eare much for Polly tix, else fre wAed youd be busy 
In oaine whos to win the game But Giapstone or Bey Dizzy. 
Bew hes for Hirish Church ond § State whieh Buxz he hopes to sever, | 
For he wants to see them Paddies as contented as theyre clever. 
Ben Dizzy hes a downy Card and plays the parsons game, 
For he knows that thro the enrg f ners Il set fal the Squires in flame : 
And spite of Hax of Parliament this Lection time I fear, 
Therell be a lot of Bribery which to voters it means Beer. 
Still I hope the side of J ustice it will in the end prevail, 
Lay th Irish Church low on its Bier in spite high tories Ale. 
But speakin of church subjex, whod have thought of our SusANNER 
A walking in purcession and a bearing of a bs anner ! 
I dont wish to be ard on her, for ladies well I know 
Is lible in religion to be smitten with mere show, 
And mummeries and flummeries are like ely to impose, 
For people who like Incence are led easy by the Nose! 
I like to hear good singing and good sermons too no less, 
- a I doubt if a fine preacher need to put on.a fine dress : 
And all them gorgeous vestments and them crucifers and copes 
They ain’t for English parsons but for Papishes and are 
While as for Arvest Festivals which now is all the 
To me a church it aint the place to hold a Flower 8 Bs 
And when it comes to carryin of a Pigs Head thro a town, 
Tis a going of the whole hog as in England won’t go down ! 
Theres other news of hintrest that Im sorry not to tell 
But missus for five minutes sheve been ringing of her bell, 
Which if it isnt ansered soon she ll make me cry Peeeavy, 
And so no more at present from Joux Tuomas of Belgravy. 


HISTORY AND MORAL. 


Sexe the ineonvenience of committing murder. 
Quincey were alive to improve the text. 


In 1519 the Spaniands go to Mexico, and soon afterwards murder 
Montezuma. 
In 1867 the Mexieams beat the Austrians, and soon afterwards} h 
= om: | oy mee oe te Ki 
ow Spaniards wan a King. 
Maxrtazay would ag fulfilled every required condition. 
But the Mexicans have avenged Mowrezuma, and the Crown of 
one goes a begging. 
Morat. Seldom or never murder, 





Would that Dr 





A DANGERGUS COLOUR. 


Is it —_— that the irritation which exists in Treland can in any 
measure be occasioned by orange socks ? 


THE CRITERION OF FEMALE SUFFRAGE. 


Mr. Poncn, 
In several papers you have 
is 3 the Sittingbourne Sataloed , on Monday last wi R. 
Cuampers, Revising Barrister, allowed the names of forepak -" 
feoion to te retained on the list of persons entitled to vote for 
we em to thirty-three who had been ey allowed for 
A part, therefore, + the next eleetion for East Kent, the 
Court of Common Pleas not for bidding, will be taken by eighty-one 
free and independent e lectreases. 
‘the question of women’s intellectual fitness to vote is not to be 
with shallow levity. I do not consider the argument that, 
most ladies are taught music there are no female composers, 
as to their inferiority to men im intellect. The education 
to Ge Aovaia ment of high masienl grins requires much 
——_ Ww. no Woman can have any except an 
‘ oe roamed woods and snp Soreain, a have 4" out 
rain, we seen Nature 
e, nt to~ become a ¢ musician. 
e that we should have mistresses of music equal to 
is another point wherein women might reasonably 
be expected to rival men, if their in capacity. te culinary art 
their way. are actually suaneres 5 in it very 
the greater number of families. Yet how very 
grr the sito ey that art? Where do you find a 
Smal filing the place of ach’? Would you not 
e ae Yould you not 
te hear of rm @ commanding officer as you 
female general? ‘The truth is, that cookery is a 
4 women do not seem ym of the grasp of principles 
ed seience demands. They make very good cookmaids; 
fall back upon the sterner sex for a ~# 
. like to know how Miss Becker gets over the pificnliy 
which I have above pointed out. Let me advise her, since she w 
he feananign De hee Seaman of as d, to exh oat with all the 


bably seen a paragraph stating 





eloquence of which she is mistress, all so to oa their minds, if 
they have minds, "to the ote study of substantiate t their 
cam to oo franchise by peo nor their in 
of dishes whose excellence shall be such as to 
the fe oe which concocted them were governed by a head of necessity 
belonging to a rational being. She may call me, if she like, 
ELAGABALvs. 
P.8. Man, you know, is a cooking animal. What Miss Becker has 


to show is that this definition is true of me not only as contradis- 
tinguished from animals, but also from Woman, 


MR. GLADSTONE ON RATS. 


Nort a few of those persons who entertain an — to ecclesiasti- 
cal apes of the Haydock and Brighton breed, will have been agreeably 
surprised at onting, in the Zimes report of an Anti-Ritualistic meetin, 
at Manchester, the following remark recorded as part of a speec 
delivered, ex cathedré, by Mr. GLapstonE :— 

“When peo ¢ Saks rats or thieves in their houses the 
rid of them an 
with Ritualists. oP 


Of course, in saying that people Leper try to punish Ritualists 
w, Mr. GLApsTONE merel; ok meant to say that Sy ought 
lesiastical t 


to take steps to prosecute them in the is not 

for a moment to ody ea that he meant to advocate the ution 
fairly deny that he was —— yj 

to rats. 





set to work to get 
unish them according to law; so should Churchmen deal 


of Ritualists. Nob justified 
in comparing Ritualis They have undoubtedly ratted from 
the principles of the ad. and they are busily at work bur- 
rowing as fast as they are able beneath the Fon sy of the Church 
of England, and doing all the to undermine it. By rats Mr. 
GLADSTONE perhaps meant the Ritealistic clergy ; and if they may pro- 
perly be called Church rats, then perhaps we may call their lay dupes, 
of whom there are a few, Church mice, to e a distinction between 
= greater and the smaller vermin. However, the Ritualists, as a 

y, will be considered b: by the majority of the British public to have 
body, very happily descri' cate by Mr. GLADSTONE. 

It may be as well just to add What the chair, at the Manchester Anti- 
Ritualist Conference, was filled by the Mr. ‘GLapstone who is Presi- 
dent of the Mamehester Diocesan Church Association. From that 
chair the above quoted, wherein the Ritualists were called rats, 
was made by Mz. Ropert GiapstTone. 








A SATISFACTORY TELEGRAM. 
GeneraL Pro has been received with acclamations. 





GeneraL TRANQUILLITY reigns in Spain. 
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“T’LL TEACH YOU TO FRIGHTEN PEOPLE, MASTER BENJAMIN.” 


BEN 


Mrs. Butt. 
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THE GOOD OF THE.“ GOLDEN ROSE.” 


His ‘Holiness the Porz,only the other day, sent the “Golden Rose,” 
which he is accustomed ically to bless and confer on faithful 
Sovemngn, to the Queem or Spam. It was the reward of devotion, 
if not of virtue. There ase some who will remark that it appears to 
have proved auspicious. 
Not quite a year ago, the Naples Observer published a list of 
sequences which in some mime or ten cases had ensued on the papal 
signally calamitous, from the time when 
the Holy Father Haly im 1848, just before Novara, to the last 
blessing he on Austria, followed by Sadowa. 
that-everybiody who has been blessed by the Porz 
presently ¢ome to grief, Isapxtia tHe Szconp is at least no 
exception to . 
The Romans 
uences, 
» and i 
my eye and Berar 
those credulous people: 


these: sequences of the Porr’s benediction as 
believe hime to be a gettatore, a person possessed, 
te his will, of an “evil eye.” This is 
you will say, of course. But it is what 
and, by t C nbs of post hoc egret hoe, 
facts might seem: to @ Pio Nono’s blessing would appear to 
have au effect the reverse of that whieh he tends. 
Of course, an “ old man’s cam do ne one any harm, and no 
sensible person whom the Porn might ‘ems would therefore expect to 
be pores. But tis is worth noting by those whom it may concern; 
=a ieee rer os " te, the’ ix Qu or erp Pr 
amy rai x-QuEEN oF Spain 
does wh advantage from the “Golden or — elabo- | calumny 
whilst Penpals he ies ha ny good ould come | Daa 
meee — is superstitious, the idea that any good could come 
of i 


If, indeed, the Pere were, as his subjects think, a gettatore, instead | baa 
of having excommmnicated Vietor-EMMANUEL he could have ere on 
the Kine or Irau# his apostolical benediction, which would have in- 

kingdom. 


fallibly done for him and 


, She received 





PENCRAFT AND PRIESTCRAFT. 


At a meeting of the Irish Gantt Congress, the other day, Anen- 
pow Leg, of Dubli aper on “The Church and the 
Periodical Literature of the Day, wherein he paid the public a 
compliment. The ape got of the Venerable Archdeacon’s lecture was 
to urge the Per that every article published in any 
—— or other Se eal should be signed by its writer. He 
argued that articles often derive undue weight from the mere character 
of the paper in which they appear. is as much as to say that the 
public are accustomed to pay that attention to an article which they 
pees to be written by a celebrity that they would withhold if bel 

ew that its author was a man of no mark. What a truly 
public the public would be if it were capable of letting its judgment es 
ruled a consideration as that! There are people whose intel- 
lects do not enable them to —_ excellence apart from “ prestige,” 
who can te a good thing if they hear it said or see it written 
by somebody famous—otherwise not. But the public is not a mass of 
such boobies as those. If it-were, then, certainly, the adoption of 
ArcupEacon Lezr’s proposal, that all hy oa and other such 
articles should have to be signed, would be very advantageous for 
those exponents ‘of the clerical and evasive mind who wish eve 
argument or assertion they object to but cannot answer, to be ignore 

o is Brown?” ‘That question would then constitute a short 
=> of rived with the irrefragable but obscure Brown. Ecclesiastical 
handles and spouts to names would then, too, have all 

the eames which they ought to have for the purpose of divines more 
maintenance of opinions than for the investigation 


The system of obliging writers to sign their articles would also to 
some extent have the advantage of rendering them punishable by the 
infliction, if expedient, of those social penalties which dogmatists have 
still a considerable power of invoking. But the public is not what 

. Buse said the Law was, and what ArncHDEACON LEz appears 
to think Jom Butt; videlicet, an ass. 








The Right Voice in the Right Room. 


A Mezgrme of one of the great Religious Societies was recently held 
in the Rotundo, Dublin, the Archbishop in the Chair. The names of 
several Clergymen and others who addressed the Meeting were given, 
but the account omitted,to state that they all spoke ore rotundo. 





Goop Rzsipence ror Trumpeters.—A Cottage Horny. 


The rule if he had 


hands. i ang or ay yg Lage eloerr | 





THE LIBERTY OF COUNSEL. 


ee freedom of forensic speech is in danger. Lorp RaneLacH 
has addressed a letter to the South Middlesex Volunteers, Gavan, & 
his honour, that he had ever visited “ Beautiful for Ever’s” shop from 
any other motive eget idle curiosity. It is but just that the noble 
lord’s vindication of his fair fame should be accep mbes at 
Marlborough Street, when first “ Beautiful for Ever” 
stated that the name of Lorp Ranztacu had been BD impro} mh 
imported into the case a that person. No doubt the pm od 
whick his Lordship incurred by not having carefully enough o 
the copybook preeept, “ Avoid Company,” was groundless. Even 
given Reg apparent ground for it, nobody would have, vc have 
insimate that against him which could not be p 
No i gu of Court—out ofa wis and own. Ina loug robe, 
however, and under cover of horsehair, wibeuaind liberty of insinua- 
tion is the ag rivilege of a gentleman. In the interest of that noble 
institution, therefore, every Englishman will feel bound to 
protest Toe ermine by Lorp RaneLacH on = 


im saygs— 
“ But wasitiad@ out of me, and the public received a bias. I would 
a to the: umwarrantable remarks of SERJEANT BALLANTINE at the 
vie, withous a tittle of evidence to justify it, had the audacity to 
imply BD ogee ace my going into Spey Racwet’s shop.’ 


Mat fe with ce 4 sepertia true or false, founded or 
unfount ladies Ne comen, may think fit to 
ets of a ? § that 


or any man 
ve fe + no more to be allo it is 
—_ bean end of everything 
No restraint upon the 
oy Tht lenat tok bans be at tibet te 
y that he may choose, choose, except, aston, cat 
rer lens But then, a word for 
at liberty to defame all 
that he shall have’ duly reeeived his fee, 


any 


ae 





“INSPECT YOUR SILVER FORKS AND SPOONS.” 
Dee 


I reply, like the war-horse, “ Aha!” or rather “ Ha, ha!” 
I should like to see myself doing it. I mean dae I should not. 
be you, or does the writer in question, at least there’s no question, 
but I mean the writer in the Zimes, think’ 


1. That I would lock up my capital all my life in inconvertible 
metallics ? 


. That I would ey my servants to establish relations with a 
marine-store thief 

Se live in such dread of burglars as to be unhappy if 

late-basket were not under my bed all night ? 
would have spoons and forks which shouldn’t like to 
a to my friends when they give big parties ? 

. That I would aid to restrict a ae medium ? 

. That I would pezvent my admirers resentin, 
testimonial which my virtues have ney emandi 
live in hopes of receiving one of these fine days. 

Sir, I have no silver forks or par a that’s my answer to the 
unsolicited advice of the writer in the Zi 
I am, » Bit 
Yours obediently, 
Aw Exectroryrican Cove. 


CH, 
above sivion i gives by e-waller ix in the 


me with the 
and which I 


Silver Street, Golden Square. 





A Railway Cutting. 

Tue other day a man was brought before ALperman Sm Roper? 
ao at the Mansion House, c d with having wilfully broken a 
pane o f glass. He said that he was in want, and broken the glass 
in order that he might get shelter.” Whereupon : _ 


‘ Sm Ropert CarpeEn expressed his belief in the truth of the story told by 
the prisoner, and offered to send him to Coventry by railway. 


That is certainly the shortest way of being sent to Coventry—and 
the pleasantest. 





Literary. 

-'y me with a good title. But is 
Durron Coox prepared for all the imitations which such a 
heading is sure to suggest? For instance, Up to the Hyes, 
Elbows, to Sh , From Top to Toe, At Arm’s Length, 
and Neck, &e 


Over Head and Ears—a 
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GREAT ASSURANCE. 


Sister. ‘I say, BoB, THAT LOOKS LIKE A TAILOR'’s BILL!” 
Bob. ** Yes—susT FAncy ! 
THE IMPUDENCE TO SEND ME HIS BILL!” 


I HAVE LET THAT FELLOW DREsS ME AS HE LIKES FOR THE LAST THREE YEARS, AND NOW HE HAS 








ODD MEN OUT. 


THE MAN WITH A VOICE. 
7 this genus there are two species, as there were of the Man with 
an Har. 





The first is the Man with a voice pure and simple, not necessarily to 
be qualified as a tenor, baritone, or bass voice, or even as a musical 


voice, but simply as A Voice. piimhes 

_I select Turron as an excellent specimen. I catch him alive, and pin 
him on to the board for your inspection. No one requires to see this 
species to be certain of his ee in the house: you will say, instine- 
tively, “ I know Tupton’s here : I heard his voice.” 

He is a sort of Invisible Prince in a household. You may recollect 
that young LeanpER (which was the Invisible Prince’s name, I think) 
used to be heard and not seen, and his voice would be constantly sayin; 
all kinds of ong things to the Princess, and ugly things to the wicked 
somebody else, and no one, for the life of them, could tell whence the 
sound came. So with Joun Turton, the Man with a Voice. (Of the 
second species I will not now speak : suffice it, that it is necessarily 
my at not necessarily powerful.) 

The Man with a Voice possesses little, if any, power of modulation. 
His voice may be marked on a sono-meter, as never standing at lower 
than Loud, and rising by tonic degrees up to Bawling point. Turton 
is somewhat above the average English height, but is not to be spoken 
of as atall man. Some people would. im stout: some wouldn’t : 
say, comfortable. He has a mode of his own for dress, which, by some 
happy instinct, is never strikingly fashionable, nor strikingly out of the 
fashion. You would say, after some consideration, that he is well- 
dressed. He is neither handsome nor ugly : so, in short, you would 
pass TupToN in a crowd as you would have the Invisible Prince, if it 
wasn’t for his Voice. That arrests I ny: : you can’t help it. Youll 
turn and ask who he is. There is only one way of expressing in print 
the loudness of Tupton’s voice, and that is by such a judicious use 
of Capitals, as the Irishman employed in his letter to his deaf mother. 





After this preparation, enter Turron. , 
I am walking d the season in the Park, and to a lovely 
oung lady, to whom I have been introduced the night before at . 
uLIps’s At Home. The lovely young lady speaks with the slightest 
suspicion of a French accent, with the most ravishing little touches of 
French manner, and is ignorant, [why should I bother her with my 
domestic circumstances ? and my wife couldn’t go to . FILirs’s, 
no matter why—she couldn’t],—she is ignorant, I say, of my status in 
society as a married man. 

The conversation has stopped at some interesting point just for a 
second, while she selects a seat and I search for twopence. It is 
impossible, 1 admit, for any casual observer to see that the lovely 
young lady and myself are together. She is sitting down; I am 
standing up, with my gloved-hand wedged in my trouser-pocket, strug- 
gling with twopence, and my hand, having gone in open, makes some 

culty about coming out agen as a fist. Anyone who would not 
have addressed me when with a lovely young lady (unless he was a 
designing scoundrel who only did it for the sake of an introduction, 
and ultimately cutting me out; I hate such guile, but that is not to 
the point here) may certainly do so now... I am addressed ; loudly. 

“ Hallo!” shouts a Voice, as if I were miles off 

“ Hallo! Old Boy!” it repeats, and hereis Turron. =. 

I say how d’ye do to him, and remark, for the sake of diverting his 
attention from the lovely young lady, between whom and Turton I 
carefully place myself, that it is so difficult to find coppers when you 
want them. . 

“ Coppers!” shout Tupton’s voice. “ Here you are. How many?” 

People attracted by this confounded Voice turn to see how many 
coppers I am in want of; people passing slowly in their ca ean 
out, and_languidly draw one another’s attention to the Voice, and the 
two people engaged in the copper transaction. I feel for the lovely 

oung lady, it must be intensely annoying to her. She cuts herself oif 

+ ag eo by a tilt of her little parasol, but her ear is not protected from 
e Voice. 

I am about to explain to Tupron that I am with a lady, preparatory 
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to sitting down, and continuing that pleasant flirtation gossip, which 
the chair has interrupted, when Turton says, in a voice which seems 
to me louder than usual, 

“ And how’s the Missus? Hey?” ee eS 

It’s his jocular way of mentioning any friend’s wife, instead of giving 
her name and title fairly and plainly. ; 

Loungers turn and smile. A quick side glance shows me a slight 
movement of my lovely young lady’s parasol. She evidently considers 
herself deceived, and doesn’t like it. ‘Turton must be answered 
quickly, and dismissed. 

“Qh, she’s very well,” I answer, “ at least,” correcting myself, for 
when I do speak, it must be the whole truth, though one does consent 
now and then to a suppressio, “she’s getting on very well, indeed. I 
hope,” I add by way of choking him off, and getting to my seat by the 
lovely young lady before any further mischief is done, “‘ when she is 
well again you ‘come and see us.” And here I extend my hand. 

“ Thank ye!” he returns, and taking my hand, holds it affectionately. 
There is a stoppage in the drive, and the carriages closely pack 
together are at a standstill. 

One shake of the hand, and I shall be clear of Turron. He gives 
the shake, and says, (says! I mean bellows out for the information of 
the whole Park, confound him !) 

“Remember me to your wife. Glad she’s getting on so well.” I 
nod and smile. “ Saw it in the paper: usual columm” Everybody is 
listening now: I am thinking how I should like to jump os tie 
- a plaster on his mouth, like Burxe and Hare used to do, when 

e roars out as he half turns to go, “_ Ir was Twas? eh?” 

I can’t restrain myself: I shout in reply, “ No” 

I can’t help myself. I’ll never speak to him again in a public place. 
T must calm myself. Fools are laughing and whispering about me. 
They don’t (as it seems to me) laugh at Tupron. No: he escapes ; 
they laugh at Twixs. And why? Why should they laugh at Twins? 
Idon’t. His Voice has made me the butt of the whole Park. I turn 
to the lovely young lady: Twrys have settled it; she is talking to 
somebody else. Serve me right: what business have I 

Hats up! Here’s Arpert Epwarp, Prinee of Wales, and all the 
Royal Family out for a drive, and under cover of this excitement I 


te. 

So much for the Man with a Voice out-of-doors in London. He is 
a first-rate fellow to hail omnibuses and cabs, or in an emergency to 
call Police, though in this last case it would of course be a mere waste 
of breath. ; 

The Man with a Voice is almost always inquisitive. At a dinner- 
party, or at any assemblage of people, one is perpetually saying “hush” 
to 





Turton at table confides to me his opinion of an elderly lady 
opposite, in what he re oy to be a whisper, but which can be heard 
ao at either end of the table. 

* She looks,” he says to me in one of his asides—“ she looks as if 
she’d peppered herself with gunpowder before she came out: just look 
at her—” I frown at him, say “Ssh!” quietly, and attend to my plate. 

He looks into my ear and says, “‘ Who is she, eh?” 
and warn him to take care what he’s saying. 

_ Turton lives at home with his mother, and an unmarried sister who 
is his senior by some years. ‘ 

These two elderly ladies Turton is always, as he expresses, “ waking 


I tell him presently that it is Mus. Emprwizzxz, our host’s aunt: 


up. 
I don’t mean that he invariably returns home late without a latch- 
key, though that happens occasionally, and then all the neighbourhood 
is m an uproar. 

They don’t go out much, and Turton does, so they depend upon him 
for reports of the exterior world, theatres, parties and concerts; and 
precious loud reports they are. 

I have stopped at Turton’s, and a very pleasant house it is, only you 
can’t be quiet, except in the absence of the master. 

Turton hasn’t got much knowledge of music, but he is slightly 
= with tunes, and bawls selections from popular songs about 

e place. 

I take a book and retire to the library. I hear him in the passage 
bellowing out, “ Not for Jo, Not for Jo, Not if he knows it, Oh dear 
no;” again, “ Not for Jo,” &c., da capo. There is a pause, and I 
fancy he has goneout. No. He is walking up-stairs with a tremendous 
pate of voice on for “I dreamt that I dwe-elt in mar-ar-ble halls, 

um doodle lum doodle dum diddy dum. And of all——” pause, appa- 
a er is stopping on the staircase. 


other!” he shouts. “ Mother! Mo-ther/” 


Why doesn’t she answer? She mus¢ hear him. Oh, thank goodness, | roused the bile in a sofa, or that 


some one has answered. 
Are you going out, Potty ?” 
This is answered, and he shouts back in reply to a question, “ VERY 
WELL. I WILL.” 


“Where’s Branque?” He is inquiring for me. I hope he won’t 


get a satisfactory aiswer. He doesn’t, for he goes on singing, still We wish that they would hold their tongues. We s 
ascending the staircase, “Oh Where, and Oh WHERE, is my-y- leg of mutton again in comfort. 


im and | 


Highland Laddie gone?” then very boldly, fortissimo, on the landing, 
7 HE'S f H for Ki 


GONE to fight the FRENC 


e—” Bang goes his bed-room door. 
“ What an infernal noise!” I say to myself, and recommence the 
interesting chapter. I shouldn’t like, I think, to live in such a noise as 
this always ; it would drive one mad. The possibility of its breaking out 
again at any moment keeps me in a constant state of alarm. However, 


at all event 


s for the present — 


for King GEORGE upon 


Come live with me,—” He is on the landing and singing again, 
and be my Love ;” then very high and straining his voice, “ Come 
live with mE, and be my Love,” he changes the key, and roars out some 
song without words, tune own. 2 
ly hope he may pass the library door, and go out into the 
garden, the woods, far away. i 
He passes the door with the march from Faust, sung by substituting 
Ha Ha Har Ha-ha-ha ha ha-HA! and then Ho Ho Ho ho-ho-ho hoho-HA 
for words of any sort, selecting the aspirate and an open vowel for 


I fervent 


| I think 


ed , the purpose of shouting louder. ) 
he is now petting his hat, and has returned to “ Come Live 
ove.” 


with me and be my 


| Yes, with delight I trace his voice to the front door. 


A few bars of 


“ Some love to roam o’er the dark sea foam” takes him quite out of 


B 


Freischitz. 


| 





| 


| 


| 


| 
| 
| 
| 


| 





SWINE AND ACORNS. 
(4 Poem by a Porciculturist.) 


| the house, and on to the gravel path. Now for a few quiet chapters of 


ACON. 
“ Hark follow, hark follow, TALLYHO, TALLYHO, TALLYHO,” 
|&c. He is at the window with the celebrated Chorus fro 


m Der 


Wuat thee canst do doan’t leave undone, 
As the wise man did remark. 


Therefore I, when up in London, 
Thought i’d goo zee Richmond Park. 


In that*pleasant situation 
Oak trees mostly do abound ; 
And I sid, wi’ lamentation, 
Acorns kiver’n all the ground. 


Want o’ bread makes Christians riot, 


Hogs, if hun: 


be their mood, 


Can but grunt for want o’ diet. 
What a sinful waste o’ food! 


Herds o’ swine, that Park all over, 
Ought to be turned in to roam, 


For to live like *twere in clover, 
In the Forest as at whoam. 


Acorn-fed, both pork and bacon 
_ Into wet, some says, do run. 


Not unless pigs’ 


lives is taken 


*Fore their eddication ’s done. 
With high art I be acquainted ; 
For my likenus once I sat, 
And I zee a sign-board painted : 
Just likewise a pig you fat. 


Paint a pictur, then you lays un 
Colour on, quoat arter quoat, 


Last of all you takes and glaze un, 


That ’s the way as I took note. 


So wi’ pigs: you gives ’um taters 
ust, and wash, and orts, and peel, 


7 


Acorns next, and last the craters 
Touches off wi’ barley meal. 








Something in the Lively Vein. 


Av the Closing Meeting of the Church Congress in Dublin, one of | 
said, with reference to the sensational 

in an easy chair.” 
sensation even in our furniture? Where is such animated upholstery 
to be procured? We have seen tears in a 


| the Speakers is reported to have 
| Style of writing, that it “ stirred 


the blo 


Is there 


rambulator, and laughter 


| has been heard to proceed from a dining-table ; and now it will not be 
surprising if we are told that Mr. Bumpsnuss’s Election Address 


touched the feelings in an ottoman. 





AN UNKIND 


cut.” 


Mrs. Dacryon’s affecting story 


| Tue Italian Correspondents say that the Porr’s Eye is an Evil Eye. 


hever Carve a 
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CLIFTON. 


and a desire to link his cognomen with the invention, he 
his crest a barrel of powder, 
mounted by himself in the act 


of ising, Sad wok for kin tanto tio 


Shakspearian quotation, “Warts in an aim. 


Cureton is not only remarkable for its warm spring, but also cele- 
brated for its mild winter. It is a very charming spot, and the waters 


for com- 


(To be read aloud in 


BUXTON. 
the manner of the P ’ Comedian 
wae i 





are so 

yok. A= 
ears com e 
taken on credit, which is 
more than — are them- 
selves, having to be paid 
for by the er, who, 
aor to moor Foy he A 
getting some or 
money, there being a white 
sediment and a 
about the draught that 
must be considered cheap 
at a penny, though for our 
part we prefer a bun at the 
neighbouring pastrycook’s. 
The comprehensive manner 
in. whi toys, bathing, 
mineral ornaments, camera 
ry) and confectionery 
are: included in the one 
corner of Clifton,’ shows a 

ius for concentration on 
the } part of somebody which 
should, and no doubt does, 
reap an ample reward. 
Buns, , and Bristol 
diamonds are always ready 
at the Hotwells. 

Those who do not favour 
superstition receive 
somewhat < a shock i 
examining the annals o 
Clifton. Two remarkable 
dreams are inseparably as- 
sociated with its history. 
The first was dreamt by one 
Wiiiam Gace, a broker 
(broken slumbers, you, ob- 
serve—much obliged), =, 
in e 
drank of the Clifton water, 
and that it od with him. 
He woke. He did drink the 

m water—it did agree 
with him. Clifton was made 
from that moment. We 
entertain our own view of — 
the case, but have no wish to disturb the equa- | 
nimity of those confiding customers to the | 
present proprietor’s pump-room. This was one 
of the ms. The other one to Mrs 


LOOK, ALICE! 








MISTAKEN IDENTITY. 


Ms 


Warts, wife of Wruutam Warts. This person -— 


was a plumber, and it is not surprising that 
his wife’s mind wandered on the leads. The 
metal took the form of shot, and it struck her 
(a notion—not the shot) that if molten lead | 
were dropped into water, it would assume a 
round shape, and save any quantity of expense 
and labour. She must have been in a very 
heavy slumber, but she woke up before the 
morning light, and telling her husband the 
subject by dn i he viermpedy | — 
sation png subject; ough ai 
first he oned the experiment, he soon 
found it answer, and sold his wife’s discovery 
for ten thousand pounds ; so that fortune not 
only came to her in her slee , but followed in 
her wake. We wish we could close the story at 
this point, leaving poor Warts with money in 
lots because of his shots. Alas! he might have 
made a million (he started as a plum-er), but 
he took a mania for building, and commenced 
a terrace, which turned the tables on its pro- 





Para Is A HEAVY MAN, IT IS TRUE; BUT 
STILL HIS HEAD IS HARDLY AS LARGE 
AS THIS. 


Manvma (referring to Paterfamilias, who generally bathes about this time). ‘‘OH! 
I CAN SEE THE DEAR OLD Boy’s HEAD QUITE DISTINCTLY!” 


ils name 


Ww 
called Buxton know, 
but it se called Baxton, and 
it’s a sper-lendid I 
say it’s a supple-en 

lace. ‘ 


down below, and there’s the 
old town up ve, and 
there’s the crescent im the 
middle, and there’s the old 
Market Cross in the market 
place, only it isn’t a cross 
and it * % a ay 
because they ’ve a new 
Market Hall close by, and 
there ’s hot and cold baths 
and a pump-room, where 
you can make yo well 
if you’ve got the rheuma- 
tism, and where you can 
make yourself ill if 
haven’t, and a beautifal 
raced promenade, where the 
band plays in the middle 
and the people walk up and 
down, when they ’re not 
doing the same in the Hall 
yardens, where there’s a 
river with fish in it, and a 
new Grand Hotel, like the 
Loover ; I repeat for a// the 
world like the Loover, and 
there’s several others, ex- 
pensive some of ’em, t’others 
more economical, as_ is 
usually the case, not for- 


getting Spring Gardens, 
which is a clean little street 
leading to some of the most | 
pre acd scenery you 

ever clapt your eyes on, with 

a winding road leading to 
Bakewell, and hanging rocks [ 
on each side enough to make 


a fellow fall in love with 
that clever old gal Nature, | 








—— 








jector, and finished Aim. Such is the mutability of human affairs ! He 


1s NOW a: but in ves the local 
across the that, on acq 
with a laudable appreciation th 


archives we have come 
money eg the shot discovery, 
e use to which t 


t article is applied, 


who was very properly de- 
scribed by the immortal Sgueers, I say the 
im-mortal SqugegRs, as a “rum un,” and a lot of 
other places in the neighbourhood, Pooiz’s 
Hole, where a party by the name of Pootz, 
who was not related to the author of Paul 
Pry, or the swell tailor in Saville Row, but 
was another sort of individual—I say In- 
dividual altogethar—altogethar—used to hide 
himself when he felt it wise to retire into the 
bosom of his family, and there’s Solomon’s | 
i. on a lofty hill which I don’t care about 
clim ing myself, but have no desire to prevent 
you, and there’s excursions to Haddon Hi: 
which is a fine sort of old tumbledown kin 
of shop, which wouldn’t make a scene, and 
I shall suggest it to O’Connor, if I don’t forget 
it, and ed which is the sort of 
establishment which if everybody had his [{ 
deserts, you ought to be possessed of at this | 
moment, Jonn Batpwin, because you would | 
appreciate ,it, and there’s the shops, and the 
Spey and the ball-room, where they 
give entertainments ; and there’s the donkey- j 
carriages, and the darlings in the latest ions, 
and the doctors, and a—that ’s all. 





A TRUISM FOR THE TIMES. 
Tue Ritualists ought to be Romanists by Rites. 
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DONKEY DINNERS. 


Horse dinners were all the go a few months 
since, and donkey dinners, doubtless, will ere 
long be in fashion, at least if we put faith in the 














paragraph that follows :— 


‘¢ Everybody who has eaten roast donkey has pro- 
nounced it excellent. In flavour it is said to resemble 
turkey, though the colour is considerably darker. The 
animal in question, is a very clean feeder, cheap, 
hardy, and subsists easily at little cost, and it seems 
within possibility that donkeys may be reared on the 
poorest commons, not only as beasts of burden for the 
use of the poor, but asa luxurious addition to the 
banquets of the rich.” 


If I had a donkey that wouldn’t go, d’ye think 
I’d waste my whipcord in walloping him? O 
no! I’d send him to the butcher’s, sure as I’m 
|a living sinner, and eat him nicely roasted for 
| my next Sunday dinner. Such may be the reso- 
|lution of many a London costermonger, after 
|reading the above; and strict utilitarians will 
| probably applaud it. As novelty is charming, 
|we may expect that ass-flesh shortly will be 
| viewed as quite a luxury: and donkey-eaters 
| will be giving delightful little dinners, whereat 
| the menu will begin with delicious ass-tail soup, 
and after a few entrées, such as “oreilles des | 
anes farcies aux truffes,” or “ cotelettes de l’ane 
jeune a la financiére,” the banquet will conclude | 
with a juicy haunch of donkey, to which no 
haunch of venison will be deemed worthy to 
compare. We might suggest, by way of extre- 
|met, a salad of fresh thistles, of which the 
donkey-eaters might approgenttly partake. 
After the repast, we may look for a few songs 
|in the praise of donkey-eating, in the manner of 
the following :— 

Here’s a health to all fat asses ! 


Theirs all other meat surpasses— 
Let the donkey-steak go round. 























THE MARCH OF SCIENCE. 


Artist (as a hint to his Friend). ‘“‘ Buess ME! Five o’Ctock! I HAD No IDEA IT WAS 


so Late. How qQuickty TIME DOES FLY Now!” 


Yankee. ** Wnicnu I cCALC’LATE IT’S ALL OWIN’ TO THE VAST IMPROVEMENTS EFFECTED 7 


IN CLocKs BY OUR GREAT CouUNTRY.” 


He who ’d have a novel pleasure, 
Let him relish at his leisure 

The joys that in ass-meat abound. 
Fill a bumper—'tis no thumper 

In Donkey sweetest flesh is found. 





A Conripine Pustic.—The Tavern that Trusts. 








THE EUPHONY OF COMMERCE. 


Mr. Puncu,—Sir, 

CaLLinG one day last week on my pickle-merchant, I was 
recommended by that Purveyor of sophisticated acids to purchase an 
original sauce which had given much satisfaction to his “client,” Str 
K—— N—. “Are yoia solicitor?” I inquired, somewhat startled 
by this strange synonym. “I am not admitted to be so,” blandly 
replied the man of chillies, “though I am often consulted about family 
jars. 

I may here observe that this citizen of Cheap, like many of our 


merchant princes, occasionally tempers business with badinage. Saking 
" 


fun of the Funds, by a timely moé he relieves the Reduced, and, wit 


innocent levity, attenuates the Consolidated. He recently remarked— | 


when touching lightly on certain Bank insecurities—that no Stock was 
such an unfailing source of interest as a laughing-Stock. 


“You spoke of your client,” said I, pointedly. “You mean, I sup-| 


9%) 


pose, your customer ? 
The Purveyor, with a forgiving smile, softly corrected me. “ We 
have no customers. Tradesmen have, but pickling is a profession.” 


sicums; which, being handed to me, I, like a model client, paid my 
professional adviser his charges without wincing. 

Now, Mr. Punch, 1 am sanguine enough to anticipate that the 
refinement of language adopted in South-East Cheap will be frequently 
imitated elsewhere. rejoice to say that we have very few Farmers 
now, though we have many Agriculturists. Cotton-spinners are daily 


becoming Millionnaires, and a Milliner is a Marchande des Modes from | 


Tyburnia to Timbuctoo. Even a Needle-maker—so I am gravely in- 
formed by my maiden sister—is now a manufacturer of Penelope and 
Uncotopic crochets. A Dentist of genius cannot draw a tooth without 
first extracting a Greek root from his Lexicon. 

All this is very nice, but some old-fashioned titles are still retained, 


| sent to prison for publishing opinions which Mr. Punch in perfect 
The conference ended by my giving instructions for a bottle of cap- | 


however inapplicable to modern cireums‘inces. A licensed carrier of 
flowers and parasols, and watcher of eves, is frequently called by youn 
ladies of good education a Lover. A 4’aymaster-General and a Husban 
are universally convertible terms. If we go to Parliament, we shall 
find doomed warriors defending a beleaguered Treasury against a 
rampant Majority, spoken of with touching tenderness as Ministers by 
an admiring little flock. : J 

Here let me pause; but, before concluding, I would improve m 
present opportunity, and suggest that henceforth no ornate correspond- 
ent should seek to beguile a gentle Editor, and deface his Doric columns 
by subscribing himself, with wilful inaccuracy, 


A Constant READER. 








A WORTHY MEMORIAL. 


Tey who think that a Free Press is an advantage to a nation, 
should subscribe to the Memorial of a man who, in his time, fought 
many a brave battle for the freedom of the Press. Lxrigu Hunt was 


safety may now put forth when he pleases; and the fact that Mr. 
Punch can say just what he likes without a fear of Newgate, is owing 
in great measure to the battles Lergn Hunt fought. Gratefully and 
gracefully remembering this fact, Mr. Punch would say a word for the 
Memorial to LeigH Hunt, and they who would be sorry to see 
Mr. Punch in Newgate (imagine the world living for a week without 
its Punch /), will freely give their guineas to perpetuate the memory of 
a writer who worked manfully to gain for England a Free Press. 








A Trirte rrom Bricutoy.—On the question of Purchase in the 
Army there may be doubts ; but there can be none as to the necessity 
of abolishing Purcuas in the Chureh. 





~~~ a a 
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' SONG BY AN ELDEST SON. 


A .iTTLz, in December last, 
Put out of joint I had my nose, 
When Prvs, after what had pasoed 
Another sent the Golden Rose. 


The wonders by my Chassepéts done 
Upon the Holy Father’s foes, 

I reckoned, had his Eldest Son 
Entitled to the Golden Rose. 


It therefore did my feelings pain, 
As you may ily suppose, - 
When Isapetta, Queen of § 
That then was, got the Golden Rose. 


What had she done ? I, who had fought 
By proxy, backed my words with blows, 
I, for Mentana’s service, thought 
That I deserved the Golden Rose. 


And now that Queen has lost her crown, 
A circumstance which clearly shows 
No blessing visibly brought down 
By means of Popey’s Golden Rose. 


*Tis said with blessing ever blight 
That he, with best intention, throws. 

Whereof as one more proof some cite, 
What last came of the Golden Rose. 


There ’s Destiny, and there’s a Star. 
It may be some ill influence flows 

From persons, and can strike afar, 
Transmitted by the Golden Rose. 























nN Coincidences do look queer, 
~ — ‘ he — —, oe struck with those. 
ae | ope his Holiness ear 
E S ‘>- *y— 7% S | Will not send me the Golden Rose. 
“EXPERIENTIA DOCET.” 29) 20mg Had I not best recall from Rome 
, = My soldiers, ere December close, 
Sisters. “‘ WELL, FRED, WHAT DO YOU THINK OF IT? 


And crown the edifice at home 
Fred. “©OH! An! Best THING I’VE SEEN FoR YeARS/” Lest I, too, get the Golden Rose ? 








ANOTHER KIND OF CAB-STRIKE WANTED. | TO BE SEEN ON THE STOCK EXCHANGE, 
Ix their late strike the cabmen made a striking fault. Instead of | From 11 to 4 Every Day. 


striking in a manner that but served to hit themselves, they should} . +: * oe 
have rather aimed the blow at the pockets of their masters. It mainly “is Kio, 1 ger! 1 een, 1 Marshall, 2 Knights, 1 
is their owners’ fault that cabs have a bad name, and that London is Cha ik 1 Ten 7 9 Bi hops, 1 Abbott, 2 Chaplins, and 8 Clark 
worse a for font Son most provincial towns. That there are some| § yrrih’'9 Lodges and a Straw Xe re » 

e at oye! Ro met 00 Dagon oe in or ges 2 Kitchens, 1 ok, 2 Jacks, 3 Bakers, 2 Butlers, 1 Pott, Flower, 

: - at y : ery Barley, Chalk, 3 Bones, 1 Crabb, 1 Whiting, 2 Peppercorns, Coles 

possibly has Saad conveyed a patient to a hospital, or has carried measly Wood: d Spark . ° 4 , 
a be .s of “~ Smaps sop open a —_ cohen 9 Barbers 1 Constable 2 Dyers, 5 Gardiners, 1 Mason, 2 Millers 
can be civil we allow, but where run we the risk o » ea he oy p ; , 
by tye a a. a pe erties _" dirtier in langua e Rip x —— 18 Smiths, 2 Coopers, 1 Chandler, 1 Cheesman, 
and appearance a nightman? Suc sheep taint the flock, : “a: 
and are the cause why London cabmen have an evil sepuietion. People wate 8, 4 iil, HE mag _es5 _— = ——. $ Geom 
clearly would use cabs far more often than they do, if they were sure of Bull 2 Ween r Partride, 9 Staclin 3 s; tts Serie 4S 
amy = en ~~ A cab ie vr bag often a mere vehicle of maw J Ape FE, = ee P- 
abuse, an e chance 0 or ins makes many a man prefer the ‘ " 

er course of walking. “None but the clean "deserve ‘the fare” 1 — _ 2 ee 1 Pallet, 1 mot? remy Key, a om 
should be the golden rule with cabmen. We don’t expect a cab-driver | +; 1B oh cad 1} 8, 7 Brownes, 5 Graves, 5 Carrs, | Carter, 
to pat on white xe gloves ;, OF, when we give hin a a soversign, » . els sy rey of Tags. 

us our right change in a sweetly-scen envelope; but .* 

expect clean cabs and civil spoken uae, and if page of ag Mtge i a. Hollond, Kent, and Sutton. 
these were all struck off the streets, we feel certain that the strike| Hail Tons: Votes, and Ped 
would find great favour with the public. H0Pe,. a Li and Paine. 
And to wind up, Yowgood a Medley. 


Mus Ridiculus. —= 


Make your Deacons three years older, 
Make your Bishops rather bolder, The Electoral Adviser. 


Those are all the cures I know Mr. Mu11 is doubtless a very valuable ber of Parliament ; but, 
For Church evils. S.G.0 | considering how he took it upon fo direct the Kilmarnock 
nities electors whom to choose for their representative, we should say, setting 

we 


() 
. | his incorruptibility aside, that we should like to buy him at our price, 
A Ricumonp Dryyer.—A Shouting Actor who Performs the Part, ‘and sell him at his own. 
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ALARMING. 
Buttons (as he burst into his Master's room on the night of Wednesday, the 7th: he had just scen that wonderful shooting star). ‘‘ On, 


PLEASE, SiR, THEM METEORS 18 A GOIN’ OFF AG’IN } !” 


Scientific Old Gent (startled out of his first sleep, and misunderstanding the intelligence). ‘‘ OH !—EH !—WwHAaT !—TURN IT OFF AT THE 


Main//” 








WHALLEY IN SPAIN. 


THE more we read of foreign intelligence the more we are convinced 
of our superiority to all other European nations in liberality, tolerance, 
and common sense. Here, now, is a statement in the letter of a con- 
temporary’s Special Correspondent at Barcelona :— 


‘* The Junta have resolved to enforce the law, which had been allowed to 
fall into disuse, forbidding the residence of Jesuits in Spain. They have dis- 
covered that the Society was plotting a reactionary movement, and they have 
ordered the Members of it to leave the country. Nine were found plotting at 
Maaresa, and went at midnight last night to the Italian Consul for passports.”’ 


By still more recent intelligence from Madrid, we are informed that 
actually— 


“ The Minister of Justice has issued a decree suppressing the Society of the | « 


Jesuits throughout Spain and the Spanish Islands, ordering that its colleges 
and institutions be closed within three days, and declaring its movable and 
immovable property sequestrated to the State.” 


Such is the way in which a body of harmless ecclesiastics is dealt 
with by the 7 omy Junta. And this is the Liberal Provisional 
Government of Spain! Nor are the innocent and guileless followers 
of Ienatrus Loyota likely to be the only victims of its bigotry. It 
proposes, we are told, the extinction of all religious communities and 
associations which have been established since 1835. On what ground 
does it this monstrous proposal? The notion that such 
societies ‘are “contrary to liberty,” and that their suppression, with 
* the abolition of all their privileges” is “a measure urgently necessary 
for the safety of the State.” Now, only suppose this sort of uage 

been quoted as that of any man in this country, whom would he 
have been concluded by the generality of instructed readers to be ? 
Wuattey. Ofcourse, everybody in this country but Me. WHatiey 
laughs at the idea that the poor Jesuits are in any way capable of being 
mischievous, or that monastic institutions are at all inimical to liberty. 





The suggestion that Mr. Wuattey himself is a Jesuit in disguise is a 
mere joke; of course the Jesuits are incapable of disguise, and, at 
least in enlightened England, their simplicity is known to all men, 
except the Member for eterborough. 








ELECTION AMENITIES. 


Says Mr. Mitt to the Honourable Mr. Bovvertre, 

“Mr. Cuapwickx is a very much better man than you, very. 

And you’d rear yourself a temple finer than that at Carnac, 

If you’d take yourself off, and let him come in for Kilmarnock; _ 

Constituencies should always, you know, for the very best men stir, 

And I’d put him in, if the *d have him, vice me, for Westminster.” 

Says the Honourable Mr. Bouverre to Mr. J. 8. Mitt, f ; 

ou know nothing about it, and I will be jolly well blowed if I will. 

He a shining light! He’s only a candle with a bad wick, 

But whether he is or not, I shan’t make way for Mr. Cuapwick ; 

And your law of selection is in my mind a very bad law, 

I suppose it was that made you recommend the blasphemous fellow, 
BRADLAUGH. oak 

Mind your own business, do (W. H. Surru will give you a plateful), 

And don’t go teaching constituencies to be pedantic and ungrateful.” 





A Slang Phrase. 


“T’tt have your hat?” What, asks Thoughtful Tuxoruitus of 
us, is the origin of this slangism? We give him the answer. It came 
from Rome. When there was a probability of one of the Cardinals 
dying, an enemy of his who was expecting to be raised to the Cardinalate 
was so uncharitable as to allude to the probable event in the presence 
of the fast failing dignitary in these words: “I shall have your hat.” 
The phrase has travelled northwards, and here it is. 
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THE REGISTRATIONS. 





R. Puncu has_re- 
ceived a shoal of 
letters from disap- 

inted claimants 
or the Franchise, 
‘principally lodgers, 
appealing to him as 
the great revising 
authority inst 
the decisions of the 
Revising _Barris- 





ters. As many o 

the cases detailed 
\ in these letters will 
probably amuse the 
‘ Court of Common 
Pleas, Mr. Punch 
having taken his 
own counsel’s opi- 
nion, feels that he 
can dono more than 
print, without note 
or comment, a few 
of the most remark- 
. able instances of 
rejected claims, just hinting that it might be as well to make the process of obtaining 
a vote a little easier than proving a pedigree :— 





Sir,—I reside in a boarding-house im a fashionable quarter of town, where I 
occupy an elegantly furnished and join the es in an evening in the 
drawing-room with my concertina, I believe to our mutual satisfaction. I filled 
in a paper which I obtained an obliging baker, and sent in my claim for 
the ise. ing a Conservative, and devotedly attached to “Our 
Dear Old Chureh of which Miss Ducre Tiu7on says I sing with great 
expression and feeling, I was of course opposed by that dangerous party which is 
seeking to Republicanise all our institutions, and my name struck off the Register 
for the Borough of Pimlicopolis, because—you hardly credit it—I could not 
prove an uninterrupted use of the backgammon board for a period of twelvemonths, 
ending the last day of July. Can there be a greater absurdity? But I have the 
sympathy of Miss Turon and ali the other ladies at No. 40, who declare that if I 
were to offer myself as a Member of Parliament, and they had votes, as they 
ought to have, they would poll for me to a woman. 


Yours indignantly, 


40, Upper Superior Place, W. Astitey Drewry HonBourne. 

Puncu,—I tell you I will appeal to every Court in Westminster against the 
decision of a hireling lawyer dressed in a wig and gown and a little brief authority 
which, it is well known at our Debating Club, the “ Stentorian Spouters,” he 
owes entirely to the circumstance of his having an agreeable tenor voice, and occa- 
sionally taking part in a glee with Mr. Justice JumBLEeBy’s daughters. I am an 
unfurnished lodger, a radical corn-extractor, and therefore objected to by a syco- 
phant of a Tory agent, and deprived of a Briton’s birthright, because I could not 
produce my latch-key; and the Barrister, who had only been re hours, 
refused to adjourn until I could go to Great Cromwell Street and fetch it. And so. 
after all the processions I have walked in, and the meetings I have talked in, and 
the petitions I have signed, and the agents, overseers, vestry-clerks, Home Secre- 
taries, Statesmen, and parish beadles I have had interviews with about my right to 
vote, { am still a political outcast, robbed of that which the “ Spouters” have 
often heard me allude to as the Pharmacopreia for all our ills. 
such tyranny? (I suppose next we shall be required to show that we have had 
all the disorders of infancy, and are always in bed by ten o’clock, and never enter 
a public house, and don’t owe magets a gee y 2 But smaller causes than 
this have undermined thrones before now, and brought a haughty aristocracy 
down to the dust. We shall see, we shall see. As the poet says, 


‘* And Freedom shriek’d, as Koscrusxo fell.’’ 
Great Cromwell Street. 


Was there ever 


Marcus SLatrTeRTHWAITE. 


Dear Mr. Puncu,—I- appeal to your courtesy, your chivalry. Iam a single 
woman, and with 77 more single and 33 widow women have been refused the 
Electoral Franchise by the Revising Barrister—I will be more generous than he 
was, and not disclose his name, lest he should never be able to hold up his wig 
again—all of us dismissed by him, as though we had been a flock of geese, with- 
out a moment’s reflection, without going back as far as Henry tHe SrxtH in the 
calm retirement of his own chambers, without refreshing his memory with the 
names and deeds of those deathless females who decorate the pages of our 
history, from Boapicza to Becker. Shame on him and his profession (always 
excepting those gallant gentlemen who did go back as far as Henry THE SixtH, 
ous 0 
Acts of 
and plant the oriflamme of pro- 


and made the Register glow with Woman’s name) and his sex, who are jeal 
us, of us women, who will yet in the emancipated future soar above 
nen and Barristers, and Conventionalisms, 


dawns, I will no more register my name, but my vow to 
avenge the wrongs of my trampled sex. 


Yours now trodden down, but then triumphant, 
Corpetia StanceR SMETHWICK. 


P.S. Scorn on the witlings who say that woman’s proper 
place is the fireside—the Register Stove ! 


Mr. Puncu,—Is there anything about kitchen fire in 
the Reform Act? any allusion to the use of plate and linen 
and the back parlour for breakfast on Sunday mo . 
and a fixed charge for dinner on that day ? any reference 
the vexed question of boot-cleaning? any mention of t 
delicate point, attendance? I can find none in my edition ; 
and yet I am disqualified, because, after a learned argu- 
ment, an hour ant a half long, by my lawyer, and a 
of equal length and learning by his op’ t, and an elabo 
rate judgment by the presiding Barter, who ree his 
decision till the next morning, 


ed the whole of th then Gi we 
ass e€ whole 0 e previous m 
previous. sven 


ew 

yalty Theatre, it was openly 4 

for a precedent in the reign of Rice THE it 
was determined that as all the luxuries I have en 

at the beginning of this letter were c to me as 


s 


extras, the we rent for my apartment 
3s, 93¢., it did not dit. the pounds, 


year to ten pounds, the 
minimum fixed by the Act. An Act of injustice, I say. 
Your obedient Servant, 
9, Abyssinian Road. Euitivs PecraM. 


Mr. Puxcn,—I am done. I, the industrious, sober, 
saving, studious carver and gilder, ambitious of a share 
in the government of my native land, am not to have the 
distinction of voting for Buncoms, the advanced Candidate 
for Thousandstreets. I suffered an inquisitive lawyer to 
extract from me the admission that to oblige Mrs. Parnay 
(my landlady), I turned out of my room for a few nights, 
and slept in a folding bedstead in the kitchen, to aceom- 
modate her niece from the country; and a very nice girl 
Louisa turned out to be, and we are now cngaged, and 
going to be married at Christmas. And so MR. Lawiey 

WAVITER decided that I had not oceupied the same room 
for twelve months uninterruptedly, and struck me off the 
Register. I think there is room for improvement in these 
Registration Courts. Don’t you? I offered to prove that 
Mrs. Partpy had had the uninterrupted use of my tea- 
caddy for twelve months or more, (Louisa knows nothing 
of this) but that wouldn’t do, they said. 


Yours, 
Cuartes Goutp Lear. 


Sir,—I have lost my vote entirely through the stupidity 
of the Packbury overseers and the formal mind of the 
Packbury Barrister. My name, as you will observe, is 
Joun, but I invariably sign it Jno., and so subscribed my 
claim, forgetting, I admit, the servile subjugation of lawyers 
to forms. The overseers omitted to alter it, and Mr. 
Epon StowEx. Gureuey ruled that as I had not fulfilled 
the letter of the law, I must be struck off. A great blow 
to me, I assure you. But he granted me a case for 
app So look out for me in the papers in November. 


Yours faithfully, 
Napier Street, Packbury. Jno. DUGWEED. 
— may be wisdom in the wig, but not always under 
: i? 


17, Magdala Terrace. 


it 





FROM AN OVER-NOURISHED CONTRIBUTOR. 
Dzar Puncu,—lI observe placarded about, 
Homer for Hackney ! 
Hooray, I remark, and in the same spirit add— 


Vireit for Vestminster ! 
Catutuvs for Chelsea ! 
Sratrus for Southwark ! 


And anybody else Fae like+say VaLERIus Maxrmus for 
Vest Middlesex. But what does it all mean, and why 
Homer for Hackney? Since he wrote the Battle of the 
Frogs and Mice he has never stooped so low. Lop 
Derry ought to see to it. Yours respectfully, 














gress on t 


e citadel of freedom—man’s equal, man’s master! Until that day 








Mors anp Brooms. 
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Scene— Before St. James’s Chapel, Brighton. 
Joun Butt. 


Ritvauist Parson and 


John Bull. Now, you young Sir! What is that outlandish gilt and 
yes froct of yours, and what are those petticoats you have on, and 
nat lace 


Ritualist. Vestments, Bir? The vestments proper for this day’s 


east. 
J. Bull. Feast! Why Goose Day’s past, and All Fools’ is to come. 
om what do yon do with that smoke-pot that you are swinging about 
ere } ; 


Rit. Celebrate "hy 


| THE RITUALIST REBUKED. 
| 


J. Bull. Mass! y who are you? What do you call yourself? 
Rit. A priest, Sir, of the Catholie Church, 

J. Bull. Catholic Church! I should say Catholic Chapel. But you. 
as a Roman Catholic priest—what business have you with that Oxfo 
hood, I should like to know ? 

Rit, Oh, Sir! Lam a Catholic priest; but not, you see,a Roman 
Catholic. 

_J. Bull. I see no such thing, If you are not one, why do you dress 
like one? Vestments for this day’s feast, indeed! One would think 
this day was | Fawkes’ day. You a priest? Does your Mother 
know you’re out 

Rit. I really can’t say, Sir, 

J. Bull (mimicking him), Can’t say, Sir! She ought to know you 
are out, for she ought to have turned you out by this time, if your 
Mother Church is the Church ‘of England. Hoclesiastically speaking— 
Who’s your Father ? 

Rit. Well, Sir, that is—a—a—question—which — , 

J. Bull. A pretty w you are, not to be able to answer! Is it the 
Holy Father—the Porg? ‘Does he own you? 

Rit. Um— Why, Sir, unfortunately, the fact is — 

J. Bull. That you are a parson, and the Pops disowns you, and says 
you are none of his. o’s your Bishop? Dr, What’s-his-name, 

ISHOP OF SOUTHWARK, or whatever he himself—or the Bisuop 
oF CHICHESTER ? 

Rit. CuicHEster at present. 

J. Bull. You may well say, at present. Does the Bisnor or Cut- 
CHESTER, then, allow you to wear those things? Does he sanction 
your celebration of your Mass? Eh? 

Rit. N-n-n-no, Sir. 


you from officiating at all? 

Rit. Ye-e-s, Sir. 

J. Bull. And of course you will obey him ? 

Rit. (sulkily). No; I won't. 

J. Bull. You won't? And you say this, do you? Why who but you, 
and such as you, have been always up the duty of submission 
to Bishops? That is what you have all along been ha: ing at— 
all very well for the opposite party: but the moment your Bisho 
forbids Ritualistic mummeries, you fly in his face. Go along wit 
you! 

Rit. Where to, Sir? 

J. Bull, Rome, Bir; where every honest man of your whole lot, 
except a few fools, gone. The Pore has invited you. But 
mind, he has invited you as a stranger, as a Protestant, as a heretic. 
You a priest? You pretend to call yourself a priest? You make 
believe to say Mass, and hear confessions, and give absolution? Do 
you? And all this while you are the bread of the Church you 
undermine—misehievous rat! No; it’s not falling, or you'd leave it 
fast enough. You'll stay, while there are any loaves and fishes—will 
you? Not if I can help it—you humbug, you impostor, Be off! 

[Flourishing oulea about Ritvartst’s ears, drives him out, 





CRUELTY TO BACHELORS, 


A Frencu journal relates that, as a provotative to marriage on the 
part of selfish bachelors, at a fete held bi Montreuil— - 


_ “© On a décidé que lo convours de tir au pistolet et & le carabine serait 
rigoureusement réservé aux hommes mariés.”” 


A novel method this to dtive aman to marry! Fancy a B.A., or 
any other British bachelor, imagining himself forced to go and get a 
wile, for the reason that without one he could never shoot at Wimble- 
don! We can’t help thinking that the ladies of Montreuil would have 
had a better chance if the authorities had set on foot a bachelors’ ball 
for the benefit of those who were denied the use of bullets.. In this 
case the young fellows who were not allowed to shoot, might have been 
exposed to the risk of being shot at; for there is no doubt that, if 

usbands are there in such demand, the bachelors at a ball would have 
each become a target for some of Cupid’s arrows. 








J. Bull. No, Sir? I should think not, Sir. Has he not inhibited | 





BELLS ON BEER. 


Or an eve, homeward bound, from a walk rather long, 
As I passed through a village, out rang the Church bells ; 
And they sang me the chorus, methought, of a song: 
How bells sing, the old story of Wurrrrmeton tells. 
Plain as ever were words spoke by Mac or by Pott, 
Did those Church bells resound T'ol de rol lol, 
ol de rol tippledy, 
Tol de.rol tippledy, 
Tol de rol tippledy, 
Ri fol de rol. 


I had nowise exceeded for some time before, 
Had a perfect teetotaller been all the day, 
But I meant to have one glass of beer and no more, 
At a house I was going to pass on my way. 
It is one of the few where you get the old stuff— 
r of which, as a rule, half-a-pint is enough. 
Tol de rol tippledy, &e. 


Oh, ’tis woeful to think how deplorably few 
the places where good beer is still to be sold. 
For most brewers have now ceased such stingo to brew 
As we-used to imbibe in our young days of old. 
In its stead there ’s your flat, heavy, dull Burton ale, 
Or a dreary dead level of bitter and pale. 
Tol de rol tippledy, &c. 


When the beer-engine came in place of the tap, 

From that time it was never in England good beer ; 
For that base machine spoils any brewed worth a rap, 
*Tis increased population, the truth if you’l! hear, 
Which the publican needs must draw fast to supply ; 
And the reason malt liquor is rained—that’s why. 

Tol de rol tippledy, &c. 


What a thought that we’re sunk and degraded so low, 
That, what sort of a thing decent swipes ought to be, 
We have beer from Vienna sent over to show! 
Who would ever have feared such debasement to see ? 
Us the foreigner even in beer now excels : 
*T was his triumph I seemed to hear rung by Church bells. 
Tol de rol tippledy, &c. 














A GOOD FRENCH FELLOW. 


Tun French have a reputation, not unmerited, for saying smart | 
i eir witticisms, however, analysed, for the most resolve | 
themselves into utterances, offensive or defensive, of restless vanity. 
But there are exceptions to this rule, and here is one of them, thanks | 
to the Pali Mall Gazette :— 


“ M. Henrt Rocnerort, in a recent number of La Lanterne, alluding to 
the su’ determination of the Emperor to make war if the elections went 
against him, asks what would be thought of a man rushing into the street and 
stabbing an inoffensive person because his landlord had raised his rent.” 


This is an apt and manly illustration. Its manliness is quite peculiar. 
The love of approbation which, in an irritable state, is the basis of 
most French wit, men have in common with animals. You may note 
it exceedingly active, for instance, in the cur and the monkey. If these 
creatures could speak, they would be always saying something piquant 
either to flatter or to wound one another’s self-conceit. In the parallel, 
put as above by M. Henri Roouerort, there is evident, besides 
reason, the distinctly human faculty of conscientiousness, or the moral 
sense. Welcome to a Frem thus saying a really, in every sense 
of the word, good thing. 








NO PARTY QUESTION. 


‘*T po not,” says the Kyicur or Kerry, in a sensible letter to the 
Times on the Irish Church, “ presume to say whether Mr. DisraEtt 
should have approached . Guapstonz, or Mr. Giapstone Mr. 
Disraz1t; but undoubtedly they ought to have met.” If they had, 
he thinks that a measure might have been passed which “must have 
commanded the respect of the country.” “I believe,” concludes the 
honourable gentleman, “ that all that was needed on the part of the 
leaders for such a happy consummation was the possession of two 
qualities most rare indeed among eminent statesmen—common sense 
and common honesty.” Just so; and if the Leader of the Liberal 
Party and the Conservative Premier had met together, there would 
have been a conjunction of Common Honesty with Common Sense. 
Which would have been which ? 
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WHAT WITH YOUR NONSEN 





EXTINGUISHER. 





REBELLIOUS BOY. 








THERE! ” 
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ODD MEN OUT. 





THE MAN WITH A VOICE.—SECOND SPECIES OF THE 
GENUS. 


Tue Second Species is divided thus: 1. The Big Man with a Small 
Voice ; 2. The Small Man with a Big Voice. Both are musical; the 
former being, generally, a man with considerable knowledge of the art, 
and a studious cultivator of the twopenn’orth of talent in his possession. 
The latter also knows music, superficially, and trusts to his strong 
voice to pull him through all difficulties. We will look at Number 
Two first, being the noisier, and then return to the Big Man with his 
pretty little voice, who will be found a pleasant companion in a drawing- 
room entertainment, or “ An Excellent Substitute” (as the advertise- 
ments say) for Marto in the evening. 

SmrrorD—Biity Siirorp—is my Little Man with a Big Voice. 

Srirory’s is a most convenient voice. You begin with it down- 
stairs—so to s ) 
at profondo being sufficiently uncomfortable to make his friends advise 
him not to try it too much); then he mounts to the ground-floor 
appearing here as a baritone; then another flight takes him into the 
first-floor as a tenor, with his voice in his nose; the next step — 
a jump up into the attics, where his eyes and ears help him, bo 
moving up with his voice, which seems to have forced itself violently 
through his palate, and out at the top of his head. 

SrrrorpD, therefore, is a very useful fellow in choirs and places where 
they sing, and where followeth the anthem, and nothing delights him 
more than being asked to take his place as a chorister in his own parish 
church, or to join ina madrigal, quartette, or any other sort of tette 
in a private party, or at an amateur concert. Srurorp will sing about 
the house, up-stairs and down-stairs, and in anybody’s chamber, as 
much as our friend Turron, and as loudly; only Sirrorp will be 
musical. He sings snatches of tunes correctly, generally preferring 
himself in well-known bass songs of a nautical or roving character; 
or if he has any concert on hand, you will hear nothing from him 
but his “ part,” some turn in which he generally “can’t get” till the 
very day of the concert itself, when he secutes the passage on at 
the morning rehearsal, practises it all day, and finally loses it at night 

“ Come down,” says he to me, “for a week ; we ’ve got a festival on. 
We call it the Festival of the Three Choirs, because we ’ve got a very 
decent lot out of the two parish churches a few miles from us, and our 
own. It’s a great thing to encourage a musical taste,” says he, “and 
I think you’ll like it.” 

I accept, and ask if he takes a part. 

“Take a part? Of course—several.” Then he adds, “Do you 
know the bass ao in the old glee ‘ The Little Birds Warile?’” 

I do not, unfortunately. 

_ “ Ah, then,” says he, taking the opportunity for practising, “ this 
is how it goes.” | 

From his specimen f want to know why this sort of music was ever 

ed a “Glee?” Good heavens! if Siivorp (who is singing awa’ 
from a thick volume of very ancient-looking music, while I am Breer: 4 
ing him thoughtfully) is correct, it is molenehal enough to hear one 
perform this sort of thing, without troubling the fifteen voices for 
whom it is arranged. Can I find some excuse for deferring my visit ? 
I think, but I only say, smiling with apparently awakened interest, 
“That sounds rather”—he probably thinks I am going to say 
* pretty,” but I don’t, and I won’t. 
_ “ Yes,” says SrtrorD, stopping in the middle of a sort of a wander- 
ing bravura of several pages on the one word “little.” “There are six 

si with me.” 

* All singing the same ?” I ask. 

“ Yes,” he answers, “all the same,” and off he goes again. “ When 
the Li-e-e-e-e-e-e-e-e-e (working upwards) e-e-e-e-e (down again) e-e-e-e 
(round and round in a circle of five notes I should say, until I wonder 
the singer doesn’t become giddy) e-e-e, &., &e., much the same over 
again, until he perches on “ ?¢-t/e,” which concludes the variations on 
the word Litéle. 

. Now,” says Sru¥orp, apologetically, “I can’t always get the next 
bit quite ball 

As, at all events, he begins by getting the next little bit all wrong, 
I tell him. pleasantly, that I will ove him to practise it alone, an 
then he gives me a programme of the amusements, which I see includes 
the pe ance of several pieces without bass parts, also some old 
ballads, great favourites of mine, and so I accept his invitation. 


A Day with the Little Man with a Big Voice. 
He has been very quiet the night before, owing to a slight cold, 
which depressed so much that he retired early, and sat in 
iling water, drank hot drinks, and slept under a ing oe of extra 
blankets and coverlets. All he could do was to play his bass parts on 
the piano, as he was afraid of forgetting ’em. ; 
Before bid him “Good Night,” he warns me that he takes his 


morning bath early, and always sings in it; so that if I do hear a noise, 
I mustn’t be alarmed. ee 





g-| taking that repose, a man wi 


peak—in the cellar, as basso, almost profondo (an attempt | de 





But I am alarmed : for such a row by one voice, in a musical way, 
as his makes in his 


I never heard. 
Ho takes cold water oh the year—as as he can get it. 
sy go your throat, my boy,” says he, at A. —_ 
thing for the voice. So's going on a hill, and singing against @ fresh 
fp peat first-rate thing ; or as the oR oery isan 
Lge 5 accordingly, there isn’t a 0 garden 
where ao Sin, Weanoter bes got a “bass part to 
get up for next Thursday week.” . . 

I = se at 7 a.m., and have no ideas on any subject in partieu- 
lar, of all of getting up before half-past eight. I am awoke by 
what first appear to me to be shouts of some person in distress. Now, 
when you are attired for your night’s and are disturbed while 

i for propriety should think 
twice, at all events, before das om any Quixotic errand. To 
put on a ing-gown in answer to a cry of ish ae ae ae 
resolution, and, if no other sound reaches you, difficulty of g 

i are in their proper place) will probably 


your slippers (which 

Tame ball wate Rnsteor tape 

I am half awake. Another shout of horror, of terror, of —— Good 
heavens! is it Suzrorn’s voice? In broad daylight, too ! What has 

pened? Another, louder and fiercer, from the room below, “Ha! 
I be Pag Poppe not near = 7 Maer g from the bed. ; 
m rescue, when, just as 1 am putting my wrapper roun 
me, I hear, evidently jovial and laughing," Ha! ha! ha/-—ha ha he! 
Ne prends plus lair patelin: On onal tes farcés, Jupin!” Which I 
recognise as the hing chorus in M. Orrensacu’s “ Orphée aur 
Enfers.”” “Ha! ha! ha!” goes his voice again, aad then a shriek : 
but with that shriek a h, and after that follow briskly several 
splashes and dashes, and through which come out in 
sudden b “Oh, meet me in the Lane when the clock strikes,” 
Sound an ! Sound an a-la-arm!” “With a hey! ho! chivy! 
k for’ard! Hark for’ard (gasp) tan (gasp) tivy!” “God 
save our noble QuEEN e under a cataract. All is 
plained. Sizrorp is in his and I am “not to be alarmed.” 
I return to bed again, and listen. It is a fearful performance this of 
Sizrorp’s, foe between the terrible, the agonising, the 
glorious, and the utterly ridiculous. ‘ 

Thus : of the s full of cold water: shriek : “ Ah!” then 
in operatic recitative, while recovering from the shock, “ Villain! 
approach me not, for t will—” Dowse of sponge again, which 
produces a wildly frightened voice, as if he was being beaten, “S 
me! Spare me!” to the second part of “ Robert tot que j’aime.” Then 
(he never in this situation gives more than a fragment) another furious 
spongeful, followed by—victoriously, as if he’d conquered the tyrant 
who was sponging him—“ Rule, Britannia! Britannia rales the waves ! 
For Brit-ons (dowse) never (splash) never (evidently a fearful struggle 
with the imaginary person whois sponging him) Nz-ver”—then, as if 
he had escaped entirely, and was free as air, comes joyously a popular 
tune, “Up in a balloon! Up ina balloon!” rum ti tum ti ad Hb., 
with a slight pause before the recommencement of hostilities. Then, 
“IT would I were a bird——” Another dowse from the 7“ lng 
out the developed idea suggested by the last song, in “ We fly by 
night—we (sponge and gasp) fly (sponge and gasp) by (the same) 
night.” Then comes a sound as of a longer process of sponging— 
perhaps he is standing up—which is accompanied by “A life on the 
ocean wave, a home on the rolling deep.” ‘This is given defiantly to 
the sponge. He is now out of it, as I can distinctly hear him scrubbing, 
rubbing, and blowing over brushes, gloves, and towels. 
“ Nothing like rubbings for the voice,” he explains to me afterwards. 
During this, being jubilant, he never indulges in anything less than a 
chorus, which on this occasion is all the bass part of the “ Hallelujah,” 
which he has to sing next Sunday “in another place,” as Members of 
Parliament say. : 

Then he comes up-stairs, ready for breakfast, and “ hopes he hasn’t 
disturbed me.” 





To be Pasted up Along the Line. 


Hz is a Snob, and not a gentleman, 
Who smokes upon the Me-tro-po-li-tan : 

es, M’m, regard him as some arrant Snob, 
ret by a y ed to a a job, 
meanly doing, while annoying you, 
That which at home he would not dare to do. 
Pity so low a Cad, nor wish him licked : 
Perhaps to-day already he’s been kicked. 





Humbugs. 

Tue Middlesex Magistrates, 44 to 30, again resolve that Catholic 
Criminals in gel shall not have paid Catholic priests to see them. We 
argue not with bigots. But, when those aie talk about their 

i i Music Halls—we own to that sen- 


“ consciences ”—and then license - 
sation which, on board a steamboat, dictates a hasty call to the 
steward. 
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INGENIOUS JONES’S HAPPY THOUGHT'S RESULT! 
See page 174. 








PUNCH’S HANDBOOK FOR THE HOLIDAYS. | 





RICHMOND. 


RicumonD may boast of being one of the best Outs, and possessing | 
some of the best Inns near Town. Even as Punch writes the word a| 
hundred pleasant memories rise before him, recollections of delightful | 
banquets at which his aristocratic and withal' genial countenance has | 
helghtnned its glow, of snug little parties at a corner table, of jovial | 
revels in the Castle ‘“‘ bowers,” and never to be forgotten feeds in the 

little front boxes of the dear old Star and Garter. The latter establish- | 
ment has even gone up higher in his estimation since it has taken to 
itself another wing. The quiet old Roebuck (where it is of true 
all the waiters answer to the name of JoHn ARTHUR) is a good 
house too, and we have see» many a good knife and fork there, and 
hope to do so again. ‘The original name of Richmond was Sheen, and 
it certainly must be sheen to be appreciated. It has been in the pos- 
session of the Crown since the reign of Epwarp THE First, and 
HoLinsHED states that the earlier monarchs used “customarily thither 
to resort as to a place of pleasure, and serving highly to their recrea- | 
tion.” He is silent, however, on the subject of whitebait, with which 

toothsome trifle the word Richmond is inseparably associated. In vain 

have we searched through the chroniclers, hunted up all sorts o 
historians, dived into volumes on which the dust of ages has settled, | 
and questioned the cleverest and most date-crammed of our friend’s | 
children. Failure has been the invariable result. But what a mag- | 
nificent subject for the literary grub, and then again what magnificent | 
grub for the literary subject! The collateral and a, articles | 
—cayenne pepper, thin brown bread and butter, lemon! Why there is 

| a world unexplored. Mem. Ask that magnificent head waiter—the 

bald-head waiter, who stands like the monarch of all he surveys from 

the china to Peru—we mean Plate—if he can throw any light upon the 

subject. He ma, his winter in abstruse pursuits of such a nature. | 
Several monarchs have died at Richmond, and CarpinaL Wo1ser | 
swapped Hampton Court for Richmond Palace with Henry THE 

EIGHTH. is couple over a Richmond dinner of the period must 

have been a oo sight. Here it was that the Bisnop or Sr. 

Davin’s greatly annoyed his royal Mistress, ExizaBetu, by alluding | 
| to her receding mouth, the result of a dental desertion, which was an | 
insult under her very nose, as was also a remark that her hair was | 
| besprinkled by “meal,” thereby proving himself anything but a mealy- | 








f to see what we can do for civilising savages 


mouthed Bishop, but a very rude ecclesiastical dignitary as well. 
Queensbury Villa is now built on its site, which (in consequence of its 
propinquity to the Star and Garter, we believe) was erected by the 
Duke or Buck ie-00. , 


The view from the terrace is one of the most beautiful imaginable» 
and everybody knows the dictum of the Russian Emperor, who said it 
was the finest in Europe, though why his opinion should be superior 
to anybody else’s we can’t say, but Punch agrees with him on that one 
point if he doesn’t on any other, and so passing on to the Park points 
out with peculiar interest the Pen Ponds, a title strongly s tive of 
ink-stands, covering seventeen acres full—tell it not in Scotland !—of 
eels. Now, why is it the Caledonian cook refuses to send you this 
glorious fish even on compulsion? Why does the North Briton revolt 
at the lithe and toothsome river rover? It is exceedingly strange 
and indeed appears ridiculously contradictory that a people addicted 
to uncovered ankles can’t bear eels. Itis a curious fact that these 
famous fish-ponds were formed by the Princess Am-eelia, who was in 
the habit of taking a meal here very often. The visitor must not think 
of prt this charming locality without looking out for the celebrated 
“Lass of Richmond Hill.” She is to be seen in every variety, as are 
also the famous “ Maids of Honour,” a combination of pastry and 
cheese-cake, which is warranted as the most economical means of 
achieving a bilious attack at present known. The Poet in speaking of 
the former attraction sets down the value of “the Lass” at a somewhat 
low figure, for he says with a wild burst of generosity— 


**T’d crown resign, 
To call her mine.” 


Five shillings may be a large sum in the eyes of a poet, but less 
gifted mortals might consider it mean. SHAKSPEARE says he thinks 
there are “six Richmonds in the field””—there are, however, only two 
in the map. Be careful in going to the station not to make a slight 
mistake and proceed to the Richmond in Yorkshire. It is a long and 
—— journey, and we cannot conscientiously recommend its 
whitebait. 





SENSATIONAL SAVAGES. 


~~. Tue Ethnological Societ 
( ; and the ialesanee 
cal—we_ be; 
Anthropologi 
amalgamate. But there are 
difficulties. Ladies have 
been admitted to hear the 
discussions, so the earnester 
sort of members are i 
that delicate revelations— 
touching the habits of cer- 
tain savages, for instance— 
may be slurred over. And 
_ another terror is, lest the 
~ Mosaic records should be 
treated with too much re- 
spect. Mr. Huxtey en- 
treats the public to believe 
that both fears are i 
grandee, and that neither 
odesty nor Moses shall 
interfere with the piquancy 
of the debates. highly 
satisfactory, as far as it 
goes. We suppose that we should be called Philistine if we hinted 
that the clever men who entertain themselves with the doings of 
foreign savages, might be quite as usefully occupied in helping us 
at home. We assure 
them they would lose none of the excitement they covet; we pledge 
ourselves that from Tiger Bay, an dens, they shall obtain 
— fas revolting details as from any Eastern island. And, as for 
the Bible, we assure them that there are places in London which 
would impress them with the conviction that no such thing had ever 
been seen in the first city in the world, except at the Police Court. 
Suppose they give one session to the heathen at the East End; and, if 
it prove a dull one, they can revert to the foreign savages. 


———_/ 





A Hint to Churchwardens. 


In these days of revived medievalism it is customary to adorn the 
walls of Churches. with inscriptions in old English red and black or 
other variously-coloured letters. An embellishment of this kin 
which it may 

iven in churches, now that Ritualistic 

ve taken to burn incense, might be Ho 


d, to 
become necessary that a conspicuous place should be 


ms, playing at Popery. 
Seatiag Alloten. , 
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“DISTANCE LENDS ENCHANTMENT TO THE VIEW.” 
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| THE ONE THING INTERESTING. 


Five and a half closely-printed columns of the Times to 
prove that the Liberals, when'in power, were not quite 
so extravagant as the Conservatives! Such is the mea- 
sure of our Guapstonz’s speech delivered the other day 
at Warrington. What a charm has eloquence, in relation 
to finance, for British ears—mere eloquence! For who, 
listening to the Liberal leader, enraptured with his oration, 
seriously expected that it would ever be practically fol- 
lowed out, and issue, in the abolition, or even in any very 
material reduction, of the Income-Tax? How long would 
Mr. Giapstone’s audience, who stood hearing him talk 
about expenditure and economy, though too probably to 
| little purpose, for several hours, and heard him gladly. 
| have sat out any sermon that could possibly be preached 
by the most eloquent Bishop on the Bench, or any other 
clergyman? How soon would a sermon as long as 
GuapsToNnE’s speech have sent any congregation to sleep? 
But of what consequence can pecuniary expenditure and 
economy, how considerable. soever, be deemed in com- 
parison with the subject which would necessarily be treated 
in @ sermon adapted, in good faith, to the end of all ser- 
;mons? What, compared with that, is the saving, not to 
| say the ‘problematical saving, of any amount of money? 
Mr. GrLapstonE must surely be a prodigoaely eloquent 
speaker, and the Church of England, apart from politics, 
can only mourn that he did not take orders, and is not 
now ARCHBISHOP OF CANTERBURY. Or are the Warring- 
ton people peculiarly constituted in taking so much interest 
in matters of LZ. 8. D., as to be willing to hear as much 
|as anybody who can talk well has to say about them 
| without considering how little good they can hope wil 
| came of it? There is too much reason to fear that there is 
no remedy for this consumption of tlie national purse on 
which Mr. GLADsToNE expatiated.so charmingly. 














Coming M.P.’s. 


Papers and politicians are guessing at the composition 
of the next Parliament. Have they noticed that, amongst 
other orders and degrees of men, our criminals are not 
unlikely to be represented? for to what other class of 


| society can those candidates belong who let out what their 
WE NEED NoT say HOW DIFFICULT IT WAS FOR ALFRED TO Post LEDGERS, AND 


| previous career has been, when they seek to be returned 
GIVE HIS MIND To BusINEss GENERALLY, UNDER THE ABOVE CIRCUMSTANCES. | * 


unfettered ? ” 
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NOTION FOR THE FUTURE. 


Suggested by a Proposal for the Equality of Establishment, and support 
of all Religions by the State. 


ST. PAUL’S. 1875. 
Devotions for Sunday next will be as under :— 
4 a.m. Parsee worship of the Sun in the golden ball. Mahommedan 
salutations in the dome. 
5°30 to 9. Low Masses in the Crypt for the use of Catholies. 
5 to 6. In the Nave. Fakeers. 
8. Early Celebration according to Ritualistic use, without organ in 
the choir. Hindoo sacrifices in a side chapel. 
9. Irvingite Celebration, with organ and incense. 
Jews daily Temple service in side chapel. 
10. Dutch Protestant Service in the choir. 
10°30. Wesleyan Service in the Whispering Gallery. 


1]. High Mass, with full instrumental accompaniment under the 
ome. 


Grand Morning Service (entire) according to Ritualistic use, in the | 


Crypt. Incense, lights, and organ. 


use. In East-end Aisle. 

Morning Prayer, &c., with Psalms, sung according to the Broad 
Church mixed rite. 

Plain Morning Prayer, with Hymns, according to the Evangelical 
or Low Church use. Sermon. West end. 

North end. High Mass, according to the rites of the Greek 
Church. 

South end. The same, according to the rites of the Russo-Greeks. 

Mormon Morning Service in the Sacristy. 





| and Gentlemen wishing to restore the 





Presbyterian Service in the North-east end. 
Afternoon. 1 p.m. Anabaptists in the Baptistery. 
1:30. Congregational Morning Service any part of the Church. As 
this is the general dinner or lunch time. 
3. Lutheran Service in the Nave. 
3°30. French Calvinists in the North end. 
Shakers at 4°30. Merry Zuinglians at 5. 
The Buddhist Choral Service will be at 2 p.m. 
Dancing Dervishes at 8 p.m. Tom-toms, no organ. Under the dome. 


ANNOUNCEMENTS. 


Due notice will be given of the next Juggernaut. All applications 
on the subject must be made to the Right Rev. E. T. Smru, 
Dean of Cremorne under the New Multiformity Act. 


Aztec lS Act of Worship every Wednesday at the Agricultural 
Ninevite Temple Ceremonies and Complimentary Worship of Joun 


pe at the Crystal Palace in the Nineveh Court every Monday 
a.m. 


N.B. The numbers being at present insufficient to enable the Pure 


: | Pagans to obtain such Governmental subsidies as have been granted to 
High Church Choral Service, according to Collegiate and Cathedral 


all other Religious Bodies, it is earnestly requested that those Ladies 

Ben. of the Capitoline Jupiter 
and the mysteries of the Bona Dea, will at once register themselves at 
the temporary office of the Pontifex Maximus, two doors from Bell’s 
Life. Augurs always in attendance, ring right-hand bell. Good supply 
of fowls kept on hand. 


Tuesday and Friday. The Druids in Hyde Park. With sacrifices. 
Weather permitting. 


Thursday in every week throughout the winter months is to be 


! devoted to the worship of Thor on the banks of the Serpentine. 
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MRS. PUNCH’S LETTERS TO HER DAUGHTER. 


My perar CuHILp, 

_  Berore I proceed to discant upon Court-circulars, Croquet- 
parties and other rs, I must give utterance to a feeling of unmiti- 
gated astonishment that whilst our yon ladies are so severely handled 
under the name of The Girl of the Period, our young men go off scot 
free. How right-minded mothers of daughters can support such an 
injustice, I cannot conceive; for I am sure that for every six Girls of 
the Period, I could find half-a-dozen young gentlemen to match. As 
you are no longer a Butter-cup, my Juprana, which means a school-girl 
according to writers of authority, but a grown-up young lady about to 
enter society, it is highly desirable that you should know somethin 
of that portion of it, which may be distinguished as the Whiske 
and Bearded; or perhaps a better classification, would be the To- 
bacco-consuming tribe; for if I talk in the old-fashioned way about 
two sexes, the stronger and the weaker, what will Miss Becker and 
her American supporters say ? acim . 

Oh, dear! what a queer and contradictory age is this? If one thing 
seemed more certain than another, it was that men were men an 
women were women; but now we are told that history has been be- 
fooling us ever since the world began to spin, and that one sex has been 
so nearly like t’other, that as the American said, you couldn’t tell either 
from which; which is which or which is either, or if either be which, 
I hope somebody will determine some day or other. = ; 

e thing I am quite sure of, however ; and you will discover it for 
yourself during the forthcoming season, when your Papa and I propose 
to introduce you into the best, teensy, artistic and fashionable circles ; 
namely, that the Young Man of the Period is an ass. Ah! my daughter, 
from the way some women talk, one would fancy that every man was 
as wise as Socrates—or why, such an ardent desire to be thought his 
equal—but for my part, I think the question is not, Man versus Woman, 
but Wise versus Foolish, and a wise woman be thought a wise 
man’s equal aay day. ye stated that the Young Man of the Period 
is an ass, I will tell you a little about his bray, which is mostly a very 
mild and soft-sounding bray, though at times a touch of ferocity m 
be detected in it, when the ass is an esthetic ass, abusing his critics if 
he be an author, the public if he be an artist, and the best writers and 
artists of the day if he be merely an amateur. ae ; 

The Young Man of the Period has a faculty of depreciation quite 
unparalleled in history, and when he takes you into supper, or flatters 
you over the croquet e, do not for a minute imagine yourself 
charming in his eyes. women are fools and all women are in love 
with his especial self, thinks the Young Man of the Period; and he 
arrays his lowitehing aoa in clothes made by the royal tailor, and 
talks the same talk all the year round, and never finds out why all 
women seem alike and everything a bore. é 

Occasionally one meets with a sentimental Young Man of the Period, 
who delights in being tormented by some accomplished and unscru- 
pulous flirt, most likely old enough to be his mother, and has very 
elevated notions of that sort of woman to the depreciation of all others. 
He hates men and men’s doings, reads fast ladies’ novels, lounges in 
fast ladies’ drawing-rooms, manages to find the same-sort of company 
abroad, and looks down upon the sober world that earns its victuals, 
and does its duty with supreme scorn. : y 

The Young Man of the Period certainly does one thing for Society : 
he — no pains to make his person as Charming as possible; his 
beard, his complexion, his teeth, are matters of daily and earnest solici- 
tude. If nature has endowed him with a shapely foot ora small hand, 
he could weep for joy when his boots and gloves fit to perfection. But 
the crowning joy of the Young Man of the Period is his mind: he 
cultivates it by ening the most satirical of the weekly papers, by 
smoking inordmately, by getting into debt, and by writing travels, 
poems or novels, which he is delighted to see in print; this possession 
of his never —— him—I mean his mind. : 

What do the old fogies know? What are the old fogies good for? 
Half-a-dozen fellows of our set, thinks the Young Man of the Period, 
are worth all our fathers and grandfathers put together ; and he seems 
in his own eyes, twice as cleyer as they, because he can spend so liberally 
what they accumulated with so many privations. - 

The Young Man of the Period, who has entered the Church, will be 
sure to come in your way, ere long, my Jupiana, since he is seen to 

eatest_ perfection at social gatherings in the country. This harmless 
ett being does not possess the angelic temper one would at first 
sight impute to him. y things of late, the Irish Church especially, 
have soured his temper; and he can be Jesuitically severe upon occa- 
sions. Women, in his eyes, were born to work altar-cloths, curates’ 
slippers, and coddle up their husbands with tea and broth when suffering 
from depression, caused by Dissenters, the Rock, and Mr. Turrer’s 

Man, represented by a High-Church Bishop is a demi-god ; 
woman,'a ministering slave. 

Well may the mothers of daughters—I mean, Buttercups, wonder 
from what ranks future sons-in-law are to be recruited. F’ancy these 
cool young satirists, these industrious spendthrifts, these loungers in 
foreign hotels, these clerical despots turned husbands ! 





T really think that the State ought to interfere and draw up a code 
of articles to be signed by all pesine about to contract matrimonial 
alliances. Certainly, the first thi by be taken in hand by ladies pos- 
sessing Parliamentary influence is the Reformation of the Young Man 
of the Period. A Reform Bill d with a question of such vast 
social importance, would have to be handled with great skill and 
delicacy ; but in the absence of that, surely such questions as these 
ought to be put by mothers to future sons-in-law before the Banns 
are published :— 

Supposing that unforeseen circumstances occur, state the occupation 
by which you could earn your salt. 

Are your Tailor’s and ‘Perfumer’s bills such as you would have any 
delicacy in mentioning? ; 

How many Locks of Hair are in your possession ? Can you give 
a satisfactory account of each. 

State the minimum quantity of claret, champagne, soda-water, cigars, 
and Bass’s ale on which you can subsist per diem. . 

Appraise yourself at your own worth, and declare the estimation. 

Do you bet on the Turf ? 

Do you lose at Billiards? 

Have you made pe your mind to relinquish little dinners at Rich- 
—_ little suppers elsewhere, and other bachelor enjoyments with a 
good grace. 

Can you condescend to forsake “ the fellows at the club,” and dine 
at home with your wife off a leg of mutton ? 

you amuse yourself and your wife on wet Pas in the country ? 

Can you give up the delightful homage of all the ladies of your 
acquaintanee, and content yourself with as much homage as your wife 
sees fit to bestow upon you ? 

Lastly, did you ever try the experiment of making ends meet ? 

Other questions might with advantage be put, but I will leave them 
for the present, contenting myself with having thrown out a hint. Be 
on your guard against the Young Man of the Period, my daughter, 
whether you meet him at croquet ee pie-nics, balls, or archery 
meetings, and profit by the advice o 

Your simple, but not to be trampled-down Mother, 


Mrs. Puncu. 





AN EXCUSE FOR MONKEYS’ TRICKS. 


Purass Sir, “ there being two slight inaccuracies in your interesting 
report of the Harvest Thanksgiving Festival at All Saints’, Lambeth, 
I respectfully ask your permission to be allowed to” correct them. 

Please Sir, “ no crucifix, but only a cross was carried in procession ; 
and,” please’ Sir, “incense was not used during the Commins 
Service, but only before the commencement and after the conclusion of 
the same—a practice which is in no way forbidden by the recent lucid 
and impartial judgment of the Arches Court,” please Sir. 


Please Sir, “ I have the honour to be, 
Your most obedient humble Servant, 
Brighton, October 13. FREDERICK GrorcEe Ler.” 
The foregoing quotations are faithfully transcribed from a letter 
recently addressed to the Editor of the Zimes. They constitute an 


excuse for playing at Roman Catholics to which the only suitable 
answer would clearly be a box on the ear. 








ODD QUERIES. 


Wnuat kind of mineral productions are “ Vocal Gems,” and have 

they any connection with “ Sermons in Stones ” ? 
Vhat is an “ Amateur Farm” ? 

Is the “ Metropolitan” Railway named after the ARCHBISHOP OF 
CANTERBURY ? 

What were the sensations of those people in India who are reported 
to have been “full of the Eclipse ” ? 

What sort of 3 business is “the Bachelor’s Kettle and Lover’s 


iam Business ” 
at 


What can be cheaper than “ Foreign Operas Six for a Shilling ? ” 
Which are the “ Bridal Squares ” ? 





The Church in more Danger. 


Mr. Wuattzy is beside himself at the alarming spread of Popery 
amongst a class which he had hoped was Protestant to the back- 
kitchen, hearing, as he does, that it is the common practice of our 
domestic servants to take the vail. 





THE GOOD PAPER. 

AccorpING to an article in the Pall Mail Gazette, M. EpmMonp 
Texter, in his book, Le Journal et le Journaliste, says that the Times 
has “serious correspondents in all the capitals of Europe, America, 
and India.” The religious public will be glad to hear this. 
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CP LR 
“TIMERE DANAOS,” &c. 


Young Fangle. ‘Look HERE, Briccs. You KNOW IT’s INCONVENIENT FOR 
ME TO SETTLE THAT LITTLE ACCOUNT OF YOURS NOW; AND IF YOU COME 
BoTHERING ABOUT IT, HANG ME IF I DON’T ORDER ANOTHER SvIT oF you!” 








HALLO! HALLAMSHIRE ! 


Come, blades of Sheffield, show your good temper. If there is one place in the 
world that Mr. Punch has patronised, it is Sheffield. Why, didn’t he go down to 
| Sin Joun Brown’s works, and at the risk of his own precious health observe the 
making armour-plates for ships, and drink enough to float any decent-sized iron- 
| clad in the service? Did not he send one of the most elegant of his young men 
| to oe a fountain there—is not the fountain there now to speak for itself? 
| Well, then, go to—what’s all this about Mr. Rozpuck? What has Mr. Rosr- 
| 





BUCK done, or not done, that there should be ill-feeling against him? Has Punch 
omitted to rebuke Mr. Rozsvcr, when the latter has failed to satisfy him? And 


| has Punch had occasion to rebuke him for many a year? Very well, then, if 
| Punch has seen no fault in the Member for Sheffield, it is not for the men of Sheffield 
| to be captious. Roxsuck is one of the most honest, most free-spoken, and_most 
| unrewarded of Radicals, and if Sheffield proves ungrateful to a veteran, Mr. Punch 
| will, with regret, feel compelled morally to disfranchise Sheffield. But he believes 
| better things of the warm-hearted Hallamshire fellows, and is sure that —— 


not give cynics a just cause for sneering at the ingratitude of the many. 


y 
to Rorsuck, and here’s all your good healths, blades of Sheffield. 








THE IRISH CHURCH. 


THe Dean or Dromore wrote to the Zimes to in that the Irish Deans had 
1 


got oe bit_too much money from the Irish Church. s Reverence forgot to say 
tha 


The Dean oF FErns is a Vegetarian. 
The Dzan or Tuam hasn’t got anything that he calls “ Meam,” as it’s all 


The Dean or Etpurn lives like a Fairy. 
The Dean or Connor is a strict e-Connor-mist. 


But of all deans give us, at all events at luncheon, Sar-dines,’ when one may 
airly say, on ne DINE pas. 








ANOTHER INSURRECTION IN SPAIN. 
Am—“ Another Horrid Murder.” —Street Ballad. 


ANOTHER insurrection 
In Spain we must unfold ; 

And scarce a year without one 
Of late has ever rolled. 

No means but fighting and bloodshed, 
To turn a Government out ! 

The other side did bide their time, 
Then turn and turn about. 

Those yay my Dons did shoot and slay 

Each other in so prompt a way. 


Duxe GENERAL DE LA TORRE 
He did the insurgents head, 
And Pram went from Southampton, 
To join them, it was said. 
Gonzatez Bravo and his lot 
Straightway did cut and run, 
So did Her Majesty the Queen ; 
Best thing she could have done. 
An evil day it was for Spain, _ 
When she did first begin to reign. 


Whichever side were victors, 
We feared what they would do, 

Tn cold blood shoot the vanquished— 
More murders must ensue. 

The priests, confessing the victims, 

ould have, another time, 

To do as much for the conquerors, 
Who ’d expiate their crime 

The worst of it when they had got; 

Come, in rotation, to be shot. 


How would it be, if GLapstonx 
Were to conspire with Bricur, 
i Ring re Fp a sane 
y force and arms downright ! 
In case of being successful, 
If they were to condemn. 
And shoot, him, Stantey, Paxinerton, 
Or else get shot by them ? 
Why what should we consider, then, 
Right Honourable Gentlemen ? 


To point QuEEN IsABELLA 
e way that she should go, 
Her guides were FatHer CLARET, 
Sor Patrocinio. : 

If there had been such advisers 
About the British Throne, ; 
The late and present state of Spain 
Might now have been our own. 
Let Ritualists dominion get, 
And we may be as happy yet. 


But Spain is now improving, 
Has kicked the Jesuits out, 
And sent the nuns and friars 
Unto the right about. 
A bloodless mild revolution 
She now seems going through ; 
But those famed “ Spanish marriages ” 
See what they have come to. 
Let foreigners’ affairs alone 
To right themselves—and mind your own. 





Fortunately, an Error. 


Great excitement prevailed in Westminster last week, 
owing to the appearance in the Zimes of an advertisement 
headed “ Grosvenor and Mitts for Westminster.” If it 
had been Grosvenor and Cuapwick, the astonishment 
could hardly have been greater, nobody appease to know 
who Mints was, or why he had taken the place of one 
of the present Members. The tumult was not allayed 
until a corrected announcement made it clear that West- 
minster had not lost the chance of being again represented 
i one of the greatest of living Englishmen—Joun Stuart 
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in the usual manner 
: ; Audience entbussaetically). Cleaner ! Cleaner! Cleaner! / 
(A Few Words on a Foolish Practice.) (Three Old Mfomen enter at P.S., and walk across the stage curtseying 
theieraglen or edgments, 
- as A mane Then after Missing the box-keepers and cheektakers, and the poy 
ust now, that I have | of the refreshment saloon, the Conductor of the Orchestra tak: 
en obliged to write| ,, Lhe Conduetor may have to respond for himself in the first fastence, 
to Mars. ° Branque | then the call (after the undergraduate fashion in their theatre at Com: 
three times to put off memoratiion time) may be for his Tailor, or his haberdasher, or his 
my return to Stow- Horist; viz., if he has such a superb coat as used to adorn the person of 
othe Hole feem |? lamented great MONS, M. JuLLTEN; or a magnificent white tie or 
“the great Metrolo- | Shirt,.or.a rare.flower.in his button-ho. 
us,” = Mr. Comp- | Neat-Calls. Ror the Compo sers of of musie played by the 
vom used to say in| chestea, thenfor the Publishers—them ie Play commences. 
An Unequal Match. S 
CENE hey Street in aps gon with a oe a Dust-hea, 
Ov — - ref he Serpentine and Primrose: Hills distance. ee the 
PY vof the § aolinte left is labia a Howse entirely built, withall the ‘ene Leeann, 
fuous ink j mn aes | andthe Cellars stocked with wine; Prolonged cheering 
down a practice! Calls. Birstforthe Scene Painter, for so clever as to carry out 
which, commenced in | —T bungling the anthor’s rs is call is comp 
a —— _ with |G ary, Deaanas baa to do su ex ent on the part of the 
the best possible mo- nal able to 
tives, is sn growing "Qad Call. ie the phan p= compliment him for having 
into an abuse. My, been so fortunate as to secure artist and such an 
pen is to be put in| All the respondents to these: he few paces on to the stage, 
rest against the abuse: lift their eyes to the gallery, all merit, 
of calls on a ‘irst much as tesay, “Don’t, don A oe Phey eg and Nach ont. 
night’s performance Keeping a sharp look- out, on the audienge, as in 
of apiece. What isa c ss, to suddenly take up things andjihro 
call? (By the way, 3ndCall, For the Carpenters, who built the io, 
it would be for a future Roscius to be bo nay augury | Assistants who helped tie Property-man. 
rps it wo or a future us rn with a cau by 
. cee ‘ is intended, on be we of the apaiance aa especial Laer 6th Cali, Ror the boy: who stirred the glne-pots 
stimony to the ’s 8 t is over and above appls ause ; or rather A 
it is the sum total of someee. Thus it may be stated algebraically :| Zéer Dicx, the Orossing-sweaper, dressed. in rags, most picturesquely. 
~ feneninations pene Xs Lane pten, Hiss, elight, the Z. Hiss. D. of | —not 3 mag! Adb ey bene Und p 
e Thea’ on an on ous applause, wohiich he takes to himse ows. 
By delight I mean evidenced delight; that is, clapping of hands:| daudéence. No! No!! Costumiér! Costumiér! May! May! 


m= much, n= none. 8 = some, ; | Enter Mr. May amd. treo. @ ¥ his foremen from his establishment. They 
Tn one Act £. =e D. | point to the costume, and express their satisfaction. Dick the Sweeper 


| place generally is free from dust, the audience testify its appreciation 
\P 
EVENINGS FROM HOME. 





Foran effectiveentrancee. . .. . . (Mr. WeBBINGTON) shakes hands with him m heartily. Calls for the 
For ditto exit nse gol Flag il 0 Manager. He enters: pats Mr. May on the back. The Assistants 


For a telling s "Oy ea lee 0 pat eac - ar on the back. Exeunt omnes, except Dick, the character 
For ieunancier te s 0 


7 in the 
For being winced fe in well-contrived situations . 0 0 
For a final and first-rate situation Z Oo On hs x xm)? | Dick. Not * nae Well, the day will come when 


m? +m +m +m" +m (mx m)?=<a call before the curtain at the Unter Lionet Tiptor: he ts dressed as a Modern Swell, and wears 
end of the Act. | beautiful flaxen hair. 


ionel (played by Mr. Walk raisi . 
And this call may be taken as the algebraic expression of aggregate oe - { — a —— pooping" ~~ Bead, aq Cons yond yo 
peeing. But ~ faa at ~ one of me oa oy Mer npn < oa closes his eyes. Then is about to continue Ss 
st, savouring o! impertinent curiosity on the part o rao 1c ! Wigs !! ¥ i-er 111 
and is so far uncomplimentary to the artist as it hints its desire to | seen. Wig Vp tae 
praise while praise can be given, a suspicion of his being unable wo Enter Mr. Cuarkson, with two combs in the poole of his apron, and 
endure to the end. one behind his ear. He appears surprised, but cheerful. e inclines 
Supposing an w+ pron b< - justly inclined, let me give a sketch of himself towards the audience, smiles, looks nervously at MR. “acne’s 
what the calls would probably be. : wig, as if he'd like just to give it another twist cfore he retired, is 
We are present at the oe aight of | nodded to condescendingly by Mu. WALKER Pacry, and retires, 


: : | Lionel, When I was a young man, Sir, I’d have, &c. &e. (Goes into 
THE DARK LANES OF LONDON, | the House, and ascends by a lift to the first floor. Calls Sor the Machinist, 
Written by the celebrated author Mr. Pricerwice, and produced which will be repeated at intervals throughout the piece.) 


under the direction of Mz. Dasu, the eminent actor and lessee. The| Dick. It must be she—it must be— (hesitates, and evidently forgets 
uppercrust gs is >. yrenmanes WED ‘with a bill of the play. Itis beau- Ais part). 
tifully got up, lace scented. They are put into a good temper; | rompter (readily nite the wing). She, for I know that her-—— 
we point for ne success of the coming piece. Dick (catching it up). Tt must be she: for I know that her father 
eee here is the First Call. | often comes this way. (Pauses.) 
Audience in Boxes, Stalls, and Dress Circle (shouting).. Printer! Prompter (again). The river rolls slowly onward—— 


Printer ! Printer /! Dick (catching it). The river rolls—— (Tremendous Freee: 
(In the midst ty these cries Mr. Bursoicer, of Little Friars Lane, | Audience (enthusiastically). Prompter! Prompter ! -ter |! 


— ane before the curtain and gracefully acknowledges the [The Promrter steps forward and bows: jee Dick the next word 


—— | and retires. 
a the bill for ‘the pit and gallery is not so good. Evidently another, Dick. She comes. (No one appears.) She comes!! 


"Pit, Gallery, Sc. Printer ! Printer / | Enter Miss Lorta, just in time. (Audience applaud. Miss Tiorra 
( Cat-c —s hissing. Mx. Bursoice reappears, and in answer to’ curtseys deeply.) mt 
ro hissing from the pit and gallery, attempts an expla-| Audience (determined that their praise shall only be given where it is 
nation, but is unable to obtain a hearing. Pog No! No!! No!!! (Knowing that she never would have been on 
The Gas arrangements now attract public attention, and the plaudits ¢ oes “ ‘ time without she had been called.) Cait, Boy! Callboy! 
are loud and long as Messrs. Mereor & Sons (to the number of five) aug : ee SP é 
step before the curtain and modestly bow their thanks. | Enter Catt Boy. Bows, winks to Friend in gallery, and retires. 


me parts of the House have been re-decorated. This is another If there is real water, then the Turncock must come in for Aés share 
call, and as the cushions appear to be kept in good order, and the of praise, and so on. 
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Call one, Call all, or call none, excepting exceptions. “ Calling” is | 
fast becoming a matter of first-night routine, and losing its value as a 
public re of merit. : 

Of my Alhambra Ballét®fwmust treat next week. Space forbids. | 

Postscript:—Why do —— of experience force a piecd iy Het- 
house process? Is the strawberry in January equal to the sbtwwhberty 
inJune? And why do not'Crities withhold their judgment dn'such'a 
aw eg ‘contenting Peemeties with a 4 lines ‘of 
public warning to t Manager? As pieces are now#-duys pfto- 
duced, that is, without» rehearsal (“sufficient ” app mote 
to mode and systém than "to time), "to tome to anything like a 
decision upon t Srits 4is"6Kt "to an impossibility at a-first nigh? 
representation, nite Cases Gut of ten (to the “attors’ scene 
~~ won Nes ibe it spoken), @nly a Gress 
rehearsal. 

T am led to #hiese "¥emarks by a"tevelitvisit to the ‘Adelphi. I ‘kwd 
seen Monte Chrééto‘abused i s on its produttion. I itive 
no hesitation “ihn “saying, bo af the'third night could have ‘heen “the 
first, no unfa¥ourable" wwould ‘have ‘been recorded. “But, ‘on the 
contrary, it “would ‘have a great sucééss, likely to 
hold its own for ‘B 


in it, ‘specially in 


2 


in 
t 
‘been 


‘to tome. Mr. Wesstwk js ad 
ms “make-up” as the Inspector of 
Prisons. Mr. ieee 4Abbé Busoni (who ouglit to ‘be called 
the ABBE BELLEW, #0" ' he in this resemble ‘that poplar 
entertainer), and, as the « t of | (Cristo, is the very spidtere 
drawn by ALEXANDER THE . ‘better duel than that between 
Messrs. FecutTer atid ‘hits heen seen on the Stage ferisome 
time ; and if only that —prisen® , With Mr. Stuart's long2witided 
pat a coe eo = ——— could = 
shortened, there wo HO @elay: e action froth ‘begining’ 
end. At this ‘andall other Thedtres 1ét the Public judge Mor itedlf, 





THE NEW EXCHANGE; 
OR, NO ROBBERY COLUMN. 


THERE is a’néwspaper devoted, we hear, entirely to —- offers 
of exchange. Hitherto the plan, though economically va ie, his 


A,yiélding with pardonable pride to. 

i xXamitiation 
Meference to the penicipalypal - 
SL have deliberately hed ‘al! 

fore weal ws 

ras T° rejoice to fin 

t, 

miitable 


ever 


ELECTION ADDRESSES. 


VI.—DECIDEDBY GAUTIOUS. 


To the Electors of Baniborough. 
(I am debarred from. sa; Ladies and Gentlemen, 
‘@fterthe adverse decision of the Ret ister), 

‘A Dissolution of Parliament’ upon as not improbable, 
' se N inte I _ 
le “HdOTroug r, a 
ito become a Candidate 

‘the Dmiperial Legislature. 
now awaiting an 
that ts "to oe on both were 
Aet-searpemg of my sentiments 
watisiadtery’ by a Constituency 


K etitary Reform has been 
‘@PliNous exeess, and Who prediét'that the 
Will ‘take place at an date ; | 
‘times “more than has y been | 

‘their Goutitry of such 


le. W@o not eperity 
‘ilo e e. lo not pa’ 
gin not ‘carla 


ned by a careful e 
‘aHiBjority of your number, 


resentation of 


@f 
. 


judiced as that 
are 


ipate in 
awiy ‘by the enthusiasm 


wndgraceful extinotion of the Trish State 


-lesite it, the Prétestants do ‘not object 
to 4t, anda decided inajority ofthe ie Honse demind it; and I shall be 
‘carefully ‘f ‘any scheme that may appear 


Nesreae 
‘me to ensure a fair‘and “eqe — of the revenues of the 
lishment—when it hes’ owed. 


am a loyal'subject of England, but yet I respect the 
‘eonscientious ‘opinions 6f “these numerous and. influential religious 
‘bodies who have sepatited por ope from ‘her doctrine and discipline, 
= have‘always regrétted that'l was ‘nct'in Parliament when Church 
ates disappeared from'the.programme of party, nothing in the world 
being so ‘agreeable to Wid temperament ‘as a judicious compromise. 
‘With an impartial hand I would cheek the innovations of the extrava- 


ge pore we ary 
despair of the alarmists:; 


san: ec. 
‘Tsthall rote forthe 
‘Church, if the® 





not been generally taken up, arid this may be owing to ‘the want of’ 
medium open to all comers with any ea sort of proposal. Such#a} 
Column we now place before the public. f 
1. I have two volumes of Turrer by me, one partly cut, the other | 
uncut, and as good as new, which I wish to exchange for the three 
vols. of Macaunay’s Critical Essays. Junion Soru. 


2. Sir,—I have by me a Pantomime in MS. never acted. I would ex- 
change it for a bran new umbrella, a pair of boots to fit, and a good 
overcoat. Roscrus, New Cut, Lambeth. 


PS. I would exchange my present position for a better any day of 
the week. Open to an engagement. 


3. I ‘want to exchange a first-rate gun, very strong and heavy, and | 
has not been used for thirty years, for three good Alderney cows or a| 
Broapwoon’s piano for my daughters. Address, Pharmer Copeia. 

4. I have a beautiful supply of vestments, viz., chasubles, copes, and 
stoles by me, also several handsome censers, which I should be glad to 
exchange for a small quantity of honesty, humility, docility, and good 
sound common sense. To sell these would not be right ; but Exchange 


is No Purehas. Rirvauisticus, Brighton. 


5. I want to exchange with anyone who has two thousand a year, 
paid quarterly, and nothing to do for it. Address, Turrence, City. 


6. Mrs. Dasu has a temper of her own. If any lady hasn’t got one, 


she will be happy to effect an immediate exchange. Anything will be 
taken. D 


7. I have got two curious old sixpences: date unknown. I will 
change them for two shillings with anyone. Banquo. 


8. Miss Sprvstre has a very handsome ring, given to her years ago 
by her other. She will exchange it for a wedding-ring, to 
given to her by her husband. Mazza. 





What does She Mean? 


THE Standard says that, at the termination of the first nights per- 
formance of Leah, Miss Bateman “received a perfect ovation of 
bouquets.” If some of the Standard’s favourite Conservative Candi- 
dates are complimented on the hustings with cabbages, &c., shall we 
ra Bo 5 that these performers “received a perfect triumph of vege- 
ables? ” 


gant, and correct the laxity of the indifferent, amongst the Clergy. 

-Economy in our National Expenditure is essential; efficiency in our 
National Establishments is not inferior in importance. Let there be 
brought under my notice some plan which shall lighten the burdens of 
the people, and at the same time insure the safety and welfare of the 
QUEEN’S dominions, and no man in the House will give it a more pro- 
tracted consideration than I shall. 

The various religious communities will, I_ trust, be able to agree on 
some comprehensive measure of National Education which, without 
offending the conscience or interfering with that personal liberty of 
action so justly prized by Englishmen, will offer the means of instruc- 
tion to every child in the realm. When this happens, I shall not be 
found absent from the ranks of the workers against ignorance. It will 
not surprise me if I live to see the day when the nation shall claim 
and the universities yield the abolition of religious disqualifications. 

The great landed proprietors of this country have o ¥ to form them- 
selves into Leagues in favour of the adoption of the Ballot to secure 
my humble co-operation. ; 

In the same spirit of concession I would say to those who have 
dominant influence in towns which though ancient and respectable are 
now faded and forgotten—intimate your willingness to submit to the 
political extinction of these boroughs, and I will, in my admiration 
of your unselfish patriotism give my voice for the transfer of their elec- 
toral privileges to other and more important centres of industry and 
enterprise. : 

One word in conclusion. You tell me that it is your practice to defray 
bya wes se amongst yourselves a// the election expenses of the 
Candidate of your free choice. I have not language at my command 
sufficiently strong to express my unqualified approval of so excellent a 
custom, and one so creditable to the enlightened constituency — 
suffrages I hope speedily to be placed in the proud position of Member 


for Bamborough. Your faithful Servant, 
Swan Egg Lane, E.C. BaRTHOLOMEW TRIMMER. 





Precaution for Prelates. 


THERE is a Person who may not perhaps be quite so scarlet as she is 
painted. What is there to prevent the Pore from giving Ritualists 
gene over to Rome a dispensation to remain ostensibly in the English 

larch, and there act the part of decoy-ducks in regard to geese? 
You may be tolerably certain that he has, in fact, done no such thing; 
but, my Lords Bishops, would it not be well to make assurance on that 
point doubly sure by immediately taking all practicable measures in the 





seve’ ses over which you preside for making a clean sweep of 
Ritualist duffers ? 
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A GRATEFUL COMPLIMENT. 


Freddy. *‘ GEE up, CAPTAIN GEORGE ! 





You’RE THE Sort oF Donkey J LIKE TO RIDE 


”? 








DEPUTATION TO LORD MAYO. 


“ A deputation waited upon the new Viceroy of India, on the subject of 
Indian gaols.’’—Daily Paper. 


: ene. The Deputation, my Lord, on the subject of gaols in 


ndia. 

Lord Mayo. Dear me, are there any gaols in India? I didn’t know. 
But one lives and learns. Show them in. 

Secretary (introducing them). Sir WALTER Crorton, Mr. Hastines, 
Mr. MarsHatt, Mr. Epcr, Mr. Forpr, Mr. Panpoorane, Dapas- 
HoY Navorel. 

Lord Mayo. Pray be seated, Gentlemen all, Sir WatrTeER, you and I 
have met before. I am very happy to know the rest of the Deputation. 
The object of your visit is gaols in India. And which gentleman 
wishes to go—ha! ha!—to an Indian gaol? (Great laughter.) Bedad, 
that’s the way to tickle ’em. (Aside.) 

Sir Walter. That, my Lord, is not, I believe, the ambition of any of 
us. But if your Lordship will allow me, I will explain, with as little 
sacrifice of your valuable time as possible. 

Lord Mayo. Never mind my time. Time was made for sleeves. I 
know a bank whereon the wild thyme grows. Well, touching these 
gaols in India—deliver yourself, Sir WALTER, or rather make a gaol 
delivery. (More great laughter.) 

Sir Walter. I need not tell your Lordship—— 

Tord Mayo. Then don’t. Ha! ha! 

Sir Walter. Exactly. But, as your Lordship knows —— 

Lord Mayo. But, man, what’s the good of telling me anything I 
know. Tell me something I don’t know. 

Sir Walter (aside). That — not be so difficult. Is your Lordship 
aware of the nature of the gaol system in India ? 

Lord Mayo. 1s it aware? In course Iam. Would I have asked for 
the office without bone acquainted with the subject, and every other 
suitable to a Viceroy? A policeman, which they call a dacoity, takes 
hold of an offender, or chuprassee, claps pejammas on his wrists, and 
shows his warrant or putully-nautch. ‘hen he lugs him off to the 
Begum, or as you justly remark, gaol, and delivers him over to the 





adjutant or gigantic crane, until he can be brought to brandy pawnee, 
which means trial. If he satisfies the deputy superintendent resi- 
dential agent that he is nutkut, or innocent, he is liberated on payment 
of nineteen pice, which is equal to seven and sixpence; but if on the 
evidence of two bangles, he is found guilty, he is locked up in a jemin- 
dar until he can be brought before the Supreme Court of the Himalayas. 
I do not say that the system is perfect, but I think that with modifi- 
cations, to which I shall give every consideration, it ~y. be rendered 
available for dispensing the justice which every subject of Her Majesty 
has a right to expect at the hands of her unworthy but conscientious 
representative. 

Sir Walter (after a look at his Friends). T am unaware, my Lord, that 
any advantage is to be gained by the prolongation of this interview. 

Lord Mayo. Divil a bit, and the pleasant morning to you. 

[Exeunt Deputation with handkerchiefs in their mouths. 

Lord Mayo. Them fellows won’t come again ina hurry. My friends 
in the _— say I’m plastic, whatever that means. Bedad, I’ve 
plastered them gaol-birds. Let’s have a cigar. 








THE ARMED POSTMEN. 


WE cannot describe—that is, we could if we liked—the’ sensation oi 
pleasure which a picture in the last [//ustrated London News has given 
us. (No—we don’t mean a Shakspearian full length and full breadth— 
sold again.) It is the picture of the Armed Postmen, exercising in the 
Park. Very gallant volunteers they look, and are what they look. It 
is hard to say whether they deliver letters or fire with more precision. 
It is clear that they may be trusted with any post. 

‘* Hearken to that steady Stamp.” 
The general will be happy who can just “ trouble his enemy with such 
a line” as that—we don’t mean the quotation, but the brave postmen. 
Of all the blows he could inflict on the foe, the deadliest will be the 
Postmen’s Knock. 





BeneatH One’s Norice.—Advertisements on the Pavement. 
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RIVAL ACTORS. 


(MR. GLADSTONE, AS WILLIAM TELL, HAS BEEN CALLED BEFORE THE CURTAIN “AMID THE DEAFENING 
PLAUDITS OF A HOUSE CRAMMED TO THE CEILING.”) 


Mr. Benpizzy (Jeremy Dipper). “HE’S GOT THE HOUSE WITH HIM, THAT’S CERTAIN. AHEM! I MUST 
GIVE *EM A TOUCH,OF MY ARZ.” 
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VERMIN AND BAKING POWDERS. 


| 
| 

IND how you use baking pow- 
\) der. Read this :— | 


“Narrow Escare OF A 
FamiIty FROM Posonrinc.— 
The family of a shoemaker, | 
near Pontefract, has had a| 
narrow escape from being | 
poisoned. It appears that the 
servant girl was about to make 
@ pudding for dinner, and asked | 
her. mistress for a baking pow- | 
dem. She was direc to a | 
drawer, but instead of taking a/ 
packet, of baking powder, she | 
in. mistake took a vermin powder | 
—apother. illustration of the | 
careless. manner in which | 
poisonous articles are kept.”’ 


Five- of iow seek: of 
this: pudding, and were: very 
near going way of effec- | 
tually. bameds rats, Bor fur- 
ther satelig. Foot of 
October mt you 
ders, not merely, because if 





should take care how yor use baking- 
you doa gem pey wee ing powders, if powd b 

_ . ers, . ’ e 
coisa chromate. of ; i Whi poe a Fas | 


well use-vermin. powders, next, powders: 
the seam rity, at bestya mixture of vee as sp 
tacientaeneeie quantaty.of rice or-flouz, t by: producing 
a sham ou would, perhaps, preli ‘ 
Late they axe benteinn has, ay ta ce onk ie a 
es, are innw’ ey may be very : 
pu in > chide: and. ree i 
ere 1S li 


tene:thap, asthe popula mene that cone 
t 80: ag-the popular saying affirms, “ eggs 
is eggs ”_and that naling cle is. And the worst of these powders, 
be they ever so harmless is, Ma’am, that if cooks are not looked sharp 
after, will be eggs in your bills, but, in lieu of eggs, egg powder 
in your Pte: omy and pies. : ‘ 
or her information on this subject, see a ay pnd pamphlet, 

the genuine ee. 


On the Practice of Employing certain Substitutes for 


dients of some Articles of Daily Food. By a Lady. Therefrom it would 


appear, that if you have any baking powder, and also any vermin C 


powder, the best thing you can do with them is to mix 


: : m both 
together, and put them in the way of vermin. 


| 





PAPAL PLUSH IN PARLIAMENT. 


OF course no man can serve two masters, but politically Dnndalk 
and Rome (ecclesiastical) are one place. Yet should the Irish Romish 
borough re-elect its present representative; it will have a Parliamentary 
servant in livery of another description than any which he has worn 
heretofore, Such, at least will be the case if there is truth in the state- 
ment referred to by a contemporary as follows :— 


“Sm. Grorcse BowyEer.—It is, stated that Sm.Grorce Bowysr, Bart., | 
M.,P. for Dundalk, has just been made a member of the Pontifical Household, 
haying been appointed by his Holiness the Popz as one of his Chamberlains | 
in recognition of his services to the Roman Catholic Church.” 

Is the Pontifical Household identical with the original Household of | 
Faith? Then, how many chamberlains were there in that primitive-| 
establishment, and did they wear the same plush, lace, shoulder-knots, 
or other ee ities of uniform as those in which, according to the 
above-quoted announcement, Str Groner Bowyer will be-qualified, if 

rmitted, to appear as the Member for Dundalk and Rome in the | 

ouse of Commons ? 





POSSIBLE. PUBLICATIONS, 


Wiped at Sea. A Romantic Novel, by the Author of Washed Ashore. 
The + gape Inkstand: A Narrative, by the Author of The a 


en, 
Crushing a Cockchafer.. A Sensational Noyel, by the writer of Break- | 
ing a Butt 


ut ‘ 

The Discovered Match-box. X Domestic Tale, by the Author of The 
Lost Link. 

Banjo and You. A Nigger Novel; by the Writer of Bones and I. 





BY OUR, ASTROLOGER. 
‘Tue Planet fayourable to Ritualists— Vastra. } 


a 


PUNCH’S HANDBOOK FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 





THE LAKE DISTRICT. 

Ordinary Hotel Charges. 

Breakfast, plain . . a z : : * 
a looking . 


” ly handsome .— 
Dinner, soupor with joint or cutlets 


bo co ho 
acoa™ 


», fish or-soup, with cutlets or joint . "| ” Half-a-crown, 
Tea ee r F ; ¢ * P . ‘ <i -' . ee 8 
with eggs. . A : 7 J = , ore eggspensive. 

B Sitting-room, Three to Five Shillings. Standing room, gratis. 


Attendance charged in the bill, but waiting in the passage. 
Charges for Conveyance. 
For a. one-horse comyeyance, 1s. per —— reduction after the first fifty 
es 


For a two-horse conveyance, 1s. 6d. per mile. 


Therefore always travel with a ¢wo horse conveyance, because you’ll 
thereby save sixpence a mile; that is, you if—oh, bother! In 
certain. cases a will have to pay for the driver’s dinner and a feed for 
the horses. Tell the former to draw the line at Clicquot, and remember 
in ordering the poor animals’ food that they generally rank amongst 
the has beans. Stage coach fares are threepence a mile outside, and 
fourpence-halfpenny a mile inside. Cuts nearer the middle come more 
expensive, see they send home the liver. Drivers expect a shilling. 
By not giving them anything you will have saved twelvepence, and 
have taught a deserving class:a,usefal lesson on the vanity of human 


hopes. 
WINDERMERE LAKE. 


_An anomaly,; for though considered almost the deepest lake in the 
district, it is-one of the easiest te get over. Char are numerous in this 
lake, and are quite the piscine swells of the small ocean ;'so much so, 
that the other fish all look uw to them and exclaim, on their approach, 
“Pray silence for the Char!” It is sometimes taken for trout, but 


> 


to make: that is only when: it’s potted. The tourist must climb Orrest Head, 


and go to Bowness, which is a mile and a half from Windermere, an 
particularly take notice of Belle Isle, an island containing a perfectly 
round dwelling-house, supposed to be the most perfect brick and mortar 
embodiment of the “domestic circle” extant; nor should the Two 
Pikes be missed, though you needn’t look for them in the water, b 
fer ’re not there ; and so on to Coniston, where you will meet with the 
Old Man. This is a mountain (nothing to do with the Old Man of the 
Mountain—oh no, we mean the Old Man of the Sea—eh? Which is 
it? Never mind), and the Walna Scar road here, passing through 

hurch Coniston, takes you to some wonderful scenery, on which 
Worpsworts wrote— 

“That mountain stream, where shepherd and his cot 
Are privileged inmates of deep solitude.’ 

This is absurd. How cana cof be an inmate? Now if it was altered 
to “where Shepherd and his Creswick,” * it would read sensibly, at all 
events. But we forgot; this is a se to Cumberland, not Surrey. 
The Lake of Coniston is also called Thurston Water, which is a mean- 
ingless title—thirst on water! A lake, too! Isn’t it absurd, now, onthe 
face of it? Prorxssor Witson, speaking of the view from the moun- 
tain side at Lowwood, close by, says, “Bold or gentle promontories 


break all the banks into frequent bays.” The only bank we should 


| imagine that would be — to break into a day would be—now, are 
€ > 


you quite pre ? Well, Dog-ger Bank, then—there! But the 
subject of breaking is always unpleasant, and so on to Ambleside, 
which is'a most irregular little town, dating its wickedness from 
its very foundation, which is itself badly inclined. It abounds in villas 
in fact, as an irreverent jester has observed, it 
“ Possesses every kind of villa—nigh.”’ 

Weare sorry to have to speak the truth about Ambleside, but it should 
behave better, and mend its ways, which are very rocky, tho awe 
sant, more especially that leading to Rydal, which you are icularly 
requested not to pronounce “ riddle,” because the natives don’t like it, 
but proceed to Grasmere, of which next week. 


* Vide Surrey Theatre. 





Another Defender for the Church. 
In the list in the Zimes of the principal guests at the banquet given 
at Liverpool to the American Minister, occurs the name. of ““ Magor- 
ENERAL ARcHDEACON Jones.” ‘The question has. been asked, 
whether he attended. as the representative of the Church, Militant ? 





A GREAT DISTINCTION. 


Ay article in one of the Reviews is headed, “On, Ancient Cave 
el Pe of the nations of antiquity could. boast of its. Adul- 































































































































































































al 
























































































































































PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 





[Ocroser 31, 1868. 








} 
' 


sl 


“4y 
‘f, 


nN 


ae mi 


4 


“ih 
* 
(ZZ 


“i 
<—=_°* 

‘3 
e/] 


g Me, G 
7 > 


¥) 
ty J 


\/ 


guns? 
Ly 


f 





Ney PE 





CONSIDERATE. 


Lady (with substantial luncheon) to her Maid. ‘‘ You May ASK FoR A GLASS OF WATER AND A Bon, PARKER, IF YOU LIKF.” 

















PHYSICAL FORCE CONSERVATIVE MACHINES. 


Wuartever Mr. Bricut, Mr. Giapstong, and the great Liberal 
party may think as to the expediency of conserving the British Consti- 
tution, they are no doubt all prepared to vote for the Conservation of 
Force. As far as that goes —_ followers of Mr. DisRaELI may 


safely trust him for being a true Conservative, and not betraying them 
by insensible education. It will, therefore, be agreed on both sides 
t Mr. Ericsson, the original designer of the Monitor, has done the 


state, and every state, some service if he really has, as he is said to 
have, succeeded in constructing a machine for collecting and 
the force which, in the form of heat, radiates from the sun. 

there are few young ladies now who do not know that the sun is the 
one sole origin of all force, though we get it immediately out of coal 
for our steam-engines, and for our limbs, and those of our horses, 
out of the food and provender with which we stoke ourselves and them. 
Most girls who have Swirt—a much fitter author for them 
than any sensational novelist—in laughing at the idea of extracting 
sunbeams from cucumbers, have nevertheless recollected that this 
is what they themselves do whenever they eat cucumbers, if they 
digest them ; and then that the sunbeams may actually re-appear in the 
light of a sparkling eye. : 

It is suggested that a steam-engine of any horse-power might be set 
in action by the sun, and made to compress all its force into springs, 
therein to be stored for use. Modesty alone prevents Mr. Punch from 
saying that this is a very clever idea, for he himself not very long ago 
started, as far as the storage of force foes, the very same. 0 y> 
instead of going directly to the sun for force, he proposed to derive it 
from certain intermediate sources ; namely, convicts under sentence of 
peat servitude or imprisonment and hard labour. He pointed out, he 

lieves, that a c worked by a strong rogue, might, instead of 
wasting muscular energy on the prison air, made to stock it by the 
condensation of air confined in iron cylinders. For practical purposes 
it matters not of what material the spring to be the reservoir of force 
may consist, whether it be ous or metallic. If, however, Mr. 
Ertcsson’s conservation of force machine is preferable to the con- 
trivance suggested by Mr. Punch, let it by all means be rather adopted. 


ud 
‘Perhaps 





Only don’t suffer the force now uselessly expended by convicts to be 
any longer thrown away. “ Unproductive labour” in gaols and 
houses of correction is simply a sinful waste of oatmeal, molasses, 
potatoes, bread, and all the beef or mutton that may be allowed for the 
unproductive labourer’s consumption. Primarily it is so much sun- 
power, ultimately wasted. The sun must needs shine both upon the 
just and on the unjust ; the former employ its force in uses—there is 
no reason why the latter should be not only allowed, but even con- 
strained to throw it away. : 

There is much other muscular power besides that exerted at the 
crank and on the treadmill squandered in motion, which if not unpro- 
ductive labour, is unproductive force. In dancing, for instance, 
could not the impulse of the light fantastic toe, by a suitable mechanism 
connected with floors e to communicate force to some sort of 
spring of sufficient delicacy, which would retain it till wanted ? The 
accumulated force of all the dancing that goes on would be enormous. 
Look at the quantity of force that is dissipated di the spring and 
summer in London by young oarsmen racing and ‘ee up the river. 
It might be too much to expect them to pull away at conservation of 
force engines instead ; but some of them ,might be pleased to do that 
occasionally for the benefit of their fellow-citizens as well as their own 
recreation. There are also many young men of large fortune and no 
business, for whose idle hands mischief, as Dr. Warts says, is con- 
tinually found by Somebody to do. Thus is force worse than wasted, 
whereas it might be treasured for gos purposes if those who have 
no better employment could occasionally be induced to amuse themselves 
by taking a turn at the machine for its conservation. 





RHYME FOR RITUALISTS. 


Is there in the English Church as 
Great a goose as Mr. Purcuas? 





Wuat are THE Buripers aBout?—There is one important district 
in the Metropolis where an enterprising speculator might make his 
fortune by satisfying a great want, at least if we are right in the 
meaning we attach to the placards—‘‘ Chambers for Marylebone.” 



































OcroBeR 31, 1868.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


189 








| paper upyh 





ODD MEN OUT. 


THE MAN WITH A VOICE—SECOND SPECIES OF THE 
GENUS IN ITS SUBDIVISION. 


Continuation of the Day with the Little Man with the Big Voice— 
During breakfast he hopes I’ll excuse him just keeping his eye on a 
iece of music-paper, which he rests before him against the sugar- | 
asin. It is his part—basso—in the Medieval Glee, or Catch, or | 
Madrigal, or whatever it is called—“‘ When the Little Birds Warble”— \ 
and he has to get. itup,for the concert the day after to-morrow. It 
pleases him to have: it before him, because he flatters himself he is 
= an my ” all the-time, He takes it with his toast-and-butter; he | 
keeps his left eye. onit- while he pours tea out for me with his right | 
hand. He glances:at it while he holds out his plate, and he fixes his | 
mind upon it; that is, he thinks he does; even when talking to me. | 
For he does talk, this. breakfast practice being to keep the notes before 
his eyes, and so to,get’ém into his throat thatesway,and also to fancy | 
himself singing; so that hes having an inaudibte eh ,and, except 
when he is; carried away byrsome theme which may be started in the 
course of onrconversation, hietalks to me inthat staccato manner, peculiar 





to young-ladies who try to;keep up a flirtation with you while they are 
playing Nok ScHERzZo’s-elegant variations. om “Maggie Lauder: 
Jnder sueh conditions a flirtation is well worth: keeping: up, it beingra:, 


drawing-room. purgatory to the young lady who, im all: pro 


thoroughly: es such refined torture. As, however, f am 


dealing-withyoungladies, but with Bitty Sitrorp, the Little Map,wath,| 
| the Big, Yoice, let 


me- continue, 


~him, because » If get the newspaper all to my- 
weather; so I become absorbed: im tho Times; end 


| breckdnet timp lige rescefel 
| br i peacefally away. 
| imiadied Times; 


| passage 
tums 
| corner, withrhia:faee.to,the- wall, likeanaughty: boy 


Having fi ithe 
generally will not: materially-affeeh my-arrangements. for- to-day; I 
er es ae soins to thin Cine data ta 

“Well,” says. he, “Tv mua up this. thing: thenre’s, a i 

T can’t: catch for: the ife-oftme, Stop!” 

Asif suddenly. inspired; he away from me, andi goes. into, a 
Here he begins.gnowling to himself; with his head first: declined them 
clined, in order to-get out the bass notes and the higher notes; and 


Ue 
| this makes him look like a duck feeding. 


I hear him trying several low notes in his voice. I feela sort of 


| pity for him ; I should almost like to pat him on the back, as officious 


| 1t*ll do you good.” 


people will do when you’re choking, and say, ‘‘ Never mind, old 
But I’m afraid he ’d be offended. 

The attempt is abortive: and so, after alternately making double 
chins (which is his mode of producing double bass) and stretching his 
neck out as though he were easing it over the points of an overstarched 
collar, he gives it up for the present and comes out for a walk. 

He is nothing if not musical. If I start, as a topic, the elections, it 
only suggests to him the notion that if candidates might sing their 
speeches, how easily Santigey might come in for some imaginary 
borough. _ 

The mention of Santiey leads him on to ask me if I remember that 


boy : 


| eminent vocalist’s rendering of “ Ruddier than the Cherry,” of which he 


| immediately sto 
| with a 


s in the road to give me reminiscences. He does it 


od deal of waggling of his head and elevating his eyebrows, 


| and suddenly breaks off with, “Ah! what a voice he has!” as a sort 
| of apology for his own performance. 


The political state of Italy is nothing to him compared with its 


| musical state ; and:a question of mine as to the progress of philosophy 








in Germany, merely opens a way to him to introduce, at the corner-of 
a lane, under a sign-post, an imitation of Herr Formgs, as Marcel, 
singing “ Piff Paff.” 

_My Little Man with a Big Voice is very fond of “ Piff Paff;? and of 
his souvenirs of Herr Forms: he will also want to know (if you 
encourage him, asI do Bituy Sitrorp) whether you remember La- 
BLACHE. If you say that,you do, he will merely say, “ Ah! there was a 
fine voice!” and subside into an interior contemplation of that great 
vocalist’s performance. If you do not remember the original, you will 
be immediately treated to, as it were, a Lablache Entertainment, which 
you won’t forget in a hurry. 

_ Lsuggest, at the conclusion of what I may term the third part; that 
is, LABLACHE as Dudcamara; that we should continue our walk. 

“ Ah,” says he, as we stride along again, “I wish I had such a voice 
as that. Stop a moment!” he cries, suddenly. Is he ill? He turns 
away. What have I said? anything to annoy, to pain—or 

e, with his face averted, waves his hand to me impatiently, and 
deprecating my interruption. . I am silent. 
rom the second roll of his double chin comes out— 


‘When the Lit-tle—When the Li-ey-e-e-e-e,” 


and then he stops, then tries another note, then begins again, stops at 
the same place, and fails for the second time. 





pong 


interest him. in. politics:(I don’t mind: his-having his.music- | 


and: finding that: the state. of the world 


“Hang it!” says he, turning to me, “I could have sworn I had it 
that time. I think if you hadn’t spokenjust at that minute—~” 

I beg his pardon. “TI really didn’t know ——” 

“No,” he says, slightly put out, “of course you couldn’t know;° but 
when you see a fellow trying to get a tune, you:oughn’t to interrupt,” 

I won’t again, I promise, and we walk on. 

I try him upon the subject of travel. Does he know Rome? — 

Ah! wouldn’t he like to go there, and hear the Gregorians in the 
Sistine Chapel. '. : : 

I have unconsciously set him off on a favourite subject, Little 
SrtrorpD with a big-voice has very decided views about Chureh music. 


| He declares for Gregorians ; not from any theological bias, but simply 


on account (I believe, though, he doesn’t own this) of 
style affords for a voice like his. ; 

“You see,” he. explains, “with a regular Gregorian you: cam pull it 
out,” in. which. expression he treats his voice as if it were a sort. of 
trombone.“ There ’s,something so imple and solemn in, a Gregorian : 
it goes straight to your heart.” By the way, I once went to hear 

sing Gregorian in a chapel. I have no doubt it would have 
gone straight to my heart, if it hadn’t stopped somewhere on, the read, 
and made-me feel very uncomfortable. aie 

By, the way, Brity is not a High Churehman, except im point of 
musical taste ; he is decidedly a Low Churchman in voice, and a broad 
one in. his views on such questions, and where music is the considera- 
tion, I have known him ring away in the choir of a Catholic 
chureh, when they’d given him a Gregorian to sing; and Bruty in a 

rocession, with a large book and a surplice, is an impressive sight. 
eis indefatigable in his own parish, and when we. return from our 
walk he expects the Choir for practice. I don’t think this voluntary 
association is so enthusiastic as. Su:roRD, for only two come, and they 
are both baritones. So they grumble and growl together, and. try 
fugues arranged for ten voices, with seven imagined. __ ; 
; symone. — in, me this practice is over, and accidentally, while 
ooking out of window, hums, 

Simon immediately. accompanies him with a bass.to the tune. The 
Hummer leaves off, thinking Suzorp’s bass a hint to be quiet. On 
the.contrary, Suurorp, begs him: to, continue, as he wants to try his 
bass. 


scope this 


This is a peculiarity with my Little Man with a Big Voice. He 
{never can hear any tune started without evincing an irrepressible 
desire to harmonise it, whether with a bass ora second. If the bass 
| fails, he will try a second, or vice versd. 


The with an Ear has no 
chance against him: if he begins to hum, Little Man with a Big Voice 
lays wait for him attentively, catches him up about the fourth bar, and 
insists upon following him with a bass harmony. I say . following, 
because, as Sitrorp doesn’t always hum to time, but is invariably 

| ready fora harmony at all hazards, he has to let. each note get (so to 

| speak) a little ahead of him before he can tack on something like an 
| appropriate one from his bass stock. ; 

| The effect is curious, and generally, unless Sixrorp meets with a 








| very determined Hummer with a gen of self-abstraction, results in | 


the starter of the tune treating the matter as a contest, and giving 
it up. : 

| An hour before dinner (we are dining early in the afternoon, because 

|he has to keep his voice clear for the rehearsal in the evening), I see 
him standing in the summer-house, engaged, apparently, in the exami- 

nation of some minute object at his feet—a snail, perhaps. 

“ What’s that?” I call out to him: “ A snail?” 

He shakes his head and fists petulantly. 

I don’t understand him. 

“What is it?” I shout, thinking perhaps that he’s swallowed some- 
thing which is agonising him. 

I go up to him. : 

” Oh, ang it!” he says, reproachfully; “I wish you wouldn’t. It’s 
the third time you ’ve done it to-day.” 

“What ?” 1 ask, innocently. : 

“Why, disturbed me just as I’d got it. How the deuce can a fellow 
ever get a passage right if, directly he hits on the starting 
rectly, you halloo out to him; in another key altogether, too ? 

I say I’ll leave him to himself. 


have got it, and been perfect before dinner.’ , 
After the rehearsal and the last try at night, he comes to my room in 
his dressing-gown. Without saying a single word, he stands at the 
door, and pi himself of the bass passage required in “ When the 
Little Birds Warble.” tio: 3 
“There!” he says; “got it at last: Now, the thing is to keep it.” 
So he commences again, and at the third note misses his tip, struggles 


the King’s men, can place my Little Man with a Big Voice in his tune 
again. 








HAPLY COUPLED IN A COUPLET. 


Mutt and Cuapwick: 
Rovs and Papwick. 





note cor- | 
” 


“Oh!” he exclaims, despairingly, “ it ’s all gone now. I’ might | 


ineffectually to recover himself; but not all the King’s horses, nor all | 
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“SOMETHING WRONG.” 


New Parlour-Maid. ‘‘ Here's THREE ON ’EM, Mum, AN’ oNLY Two Tickets! !” 
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THE SPANISH REVOLUTION. 


(From our own Correspondent.) 


Ly answer to several questions on matters of detail in the present 
crisis, we beg to state that GeneraL Prim is not a Quaker. Also, 
that the Rose which bears his name was not so called after him. 

, Fone the Spanish Onions have risen in a body. I perfectly 
elveve tt. 

The Anti-Slavery Society have memorialised the Spanish Provisional 
Government. A foreigner, hearing this, quoted Hamle?’s line— 
“ What’s ’Cuba to him, or he to Cuba?” ; 

Freedom of thought is proclaimed everywhere. I am thinking what 
I like, and so is everybody else. Expression, however, is dangerous, 
and even a countenance may be mistaken. 

Religious Equality is also proclaimed, and, as_a commencement, all 
the property of the Monastic or Conventual Institutions has been 
confiscated, and appropriated to the present uses of the Provisional 
Government. 

This is levelling down. (Why not level up (as I said to Prim my- 
self), by placing all Religious bodies on an equality with your Monastic 
Communities? Pri said it was only a Provisional Government, and 
that, in short, he begged I wouldn’t bother, as he didn’t exactly—and 
—would I call to-morrow. Poor fellow! } 

I cannot write any more at present, as I have got to dine with the 
Junta at Madrid. a Provisional Government, of course they ’re 
bound to .provide dinners for everyone. Do you recollect our child: 


“Rain, Rain, 
Go to Spain.” 

Well, here it is; and, if I didn’t know the joke was such a déspe- 
rately old one, I should say that, although the Queen no longer reigns, 
yet— but I will say it, at dinner to-day: they don’t know it here 
and the Junta will be delighted. Pam and SERRANO were enchanted 
with my song about IsaBELLA. 


For, ob, poor IsaBELz4, 
You are the sort of fellar, 


‘-hood’s song— 





To sit inside a Cellar, 
And mend an Umbe-rel-lar. 


The above has a political signification, which you could only under- 
stand by having resided in Spain for some time. 


You cannot stay at home, Ma’am, 
Then why not go to Rome, Ma’am, 
Or cross the ocean’s foam, Ma’am, 
And go to Angle terrey. 
or, oh, poor IsaBELLAR, &c., as before. 


Here’s a good thing, said by Prim. -(N.B. Private and not to be 
printed. Put it in, because I’ve pledged my word to him that it should 
appear in Punch.) 5 ‘ 

‘ What,” he asked, “‘ is the difference between a certain fashionable 
colour and our present Government ?” 

I ee it up, it being just dinner-time. - 

“* Why,” says he, “ the one is Magenta, the other is My Junta.” _ 

Of course he accommodated his Spanish to his company. Just like 
him. Noble Nature. Yours ever, 


Sanxky Pansie. 





Important Announcement. 

Mr. Bearzs has recognised the Spanish Revolution, which is very 
much gratified. He is, however, less satisfied with Vesuvius, and 
means to call the attention of the Reform League to the conduct of 
that mountain, and possibly to propose a vote of censure on the eruption. 





Riddle on Ritualism. 


Rirvatists burn incense. Why? 
To perfume a Church that’s High. 
Well—but, rather, I suppose, 
To lead donkeys by the nose. 








“Trg Act or Union.”—Getting Married. 
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TWO SIDES TO A QUESTION. 


Squire. “‘ Your Name Smitru?” 
Smith. ‘‘ Yessir.” 


Squire. ‘‘An, I UNDERSTAND YOU’RE THE MAN WHO GIVES SO MUCH TROUBLE 
TO MY KreprErs!” 


Smith. ‘* Ax YER Parpon, Squire, YOUR KEEPERS IS MUCH MORE TROUBLE 
TO ME!” 


A VOLUNTEER POLICE WANTED. 


“ConsTABLES, form, form,” might be the first line of a song by which Mr. 
TENNYSON will perhaps do London the service of creating a Volunteer Police. 
Under the orders of Str Ricuarp Mayne, the Metropolitan Policemen are 
| employed in taking dogs into custody, and seizing hoops, instead of looking 
| after thieves and apprehending footpads. As appears from the letter of “KE.” 
| in the Times, not one Police-officer can be spared at Scotland Yard to watch a 
| house which it is known that burglars intend to break into. The regular Police- 
| men have as much work as they can do in the service of catching curs and 
| mongrels, and hoop-hunting, assigned to them by their Chief. Literally, the Police 

has gone to the dogs. Roughs and footpads range the streets, committing outrages 
| unmolested, enjoying a system of strict non-intervention. Society is in a state of 
| absolute invasion. 

There are many spirited young men, possessed of wealth, but not provided with 
work, who do that of coachmen, for want of better. They are driven by idleness 
to drive four-in-hand. Some pop their time away in pigeon-shooting, others kill 

| it at billiards, and by various other unproductive amusements. The practical 
duties of Policemen would afford them ample pastime with the advantage of excite- 
| ment, attended by the new and pleasurable feeling of conscious utility rewarded 
| by the thanks of Business and the smiles of Beauty, in the balcony as well as at 
the area. Constables, therefore, form, form; that is to say, Swells, get sworn in as 
| special constables, and organise yourselves into divisions. Grasp your trancheons ; 

go forth on your beats ; and arrest the street robbers whilst the paid protectors o 
the public and preservers of the peace are occupied, by command of Srr RicuaRp 
Maynz, in the capture of canine vagabonds, and a crusade against children. 











THE PROPER JUDGE. 


AN sronggment has been made for all cases arising out_of the new dog-code to 
be tried by Mr. Commissioner Kerr. 


Intelligence. 








191 | 
COX FOR FINSBURY! 


‘¢ Mr. Cox is again coming forward for Finsbury.””—Election 


Let Finsbury, now on her trial, 

Cry, “ Cox et Preterea Nihil.” 

Or, in his own style to put it, 
** Sing out ‘ Cox,’ and nothing but it.” 
Punch awaits, and England too, 

Cox his cock-a-doodle-doo— 

Shrilly and sonorous song, 

Silent in the House too long ! 

Why so loud and oft is rung 

Ayrton, of the Hamlets’ tongue ? 

Why should Lockes of Southwark creak ? 
Why should Rats of Lambeth squeak ? 
Chaff and flower of speech, at will 

Why should grind Westminster’s Mitt ? 
Who are your Mac-cuLiacus, Hucuesses, 
CHAMBERSES and Harvey LEwIsEs, 

Cox and Cox’s like, to wallop us, 

As M.P.’s for the Great Metrolopus ? 
Who asks Finsbury’s sweet vores 7 
Punch’s game-cock of all Coxss : 

Lack of whom the flavour lessens 

Of his “ Parliamentary Essence :” 

Cox, whose light makes day more sunny ; 
Cox, whose fun makes Punch more funny ; 
Cox, whose wisdom, strained through Puich, 
Beats all Gotham in a bunch! 

Forth then, Finsbury, use thy powers 

To bring back thy Cox and ours. 

Since he left it, dull as lead, 

The House, for Punch, hath lacked its head. 
Geese are written on Rome’s scroll, 

As birds that saved the Capitol, 

And many Geese to Parliament 

This our Capital hath sent, 

And many Geese, till Geese have end, 
This our Capital will send. 

But Finsbury Rome’s lesson mocks, 

And to all Geese prefers her Cox. 

And back on him she well may fall— 

Her Cox, to whom all Geese are small, 

In his protection proud to vest 

Her Capital and interest! 

Our Princeps Senatiis he, 

Punch’s favourite M.P., 

XXX of butts e’er sent 

Nd Borough into Parliament. 

Then up with him to the Box! 

Finsbury is worthy Cox ; 

And save Cox, find an M.P, 

That worthy is of Finsbury! 








Sweet Thing to Say. 


Iron-grey middle-aged Gentleman (who has been P yA some 
time using Leadbitter’s Hair Restorer) to good-natured 
Friend. Eh? I say, ScrueGues, it seems to me that my 
hair has lately got darker. 

Scruggles. Very likely. Your hair seems to have got 
darker, Giant your eyes have got dimmer. 





INEVITABLE. 


PEOPLE are very angry with the Member for Westminster 
for taking upon him to issue certificates of character to can- 
didates, right and left. He says he has a right to back up 
his friends ; and, after all, if you go in for a Mill, you must | 
have a backer. 





New Fashion. 
SreE an advertisement thus headed and worded :— 
WA | hme HAIR. Best quality. Wholesale price.” 


Carrots, of course. 





THE SCHOOLMASTER (WANTED) ABROAD. 


THE great want in Spain is.education for the masses. 
They have got their Prim; but they still stand in grievous 
need of their primer. 
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WILL THERE BE WAR? 


ow that the French news- 
papers are full of informa- 
tion upon this momentous 
question, it seems abs 
to talk about the press as 
being “ gagged,” when daily 
it supplies such intelligence 
as follows :— 


“We hasten to apprise 
ourreaders of an interesting 
circumstance, which oc- 
curred on the occasion of 
the Emprror’s late visit to 
the camp at Chalons. As 
the eavalry (10,000 strong) 
were marching past at a 
hand-gallop, the eagle eye 
of his Majesty, with the aid 
of a large opera-glass, dis- 
cerned that seven of t 
horses had, each of them, 
anail missing in one of their 
hindshoes. Subsequent ex- 
amination proved that the 
Emperor had been accu- 
rately correct in detecting 


: _ ment of his troops. Trifling 
acquires a marked importance from the fact that 
a searching scrutiny the Emrrror reviews hi 
army, and proves therefore that his Majesty considers War as immi- 
nent.” —Le Menteur du Midi. 

“The fact is not less ‘interesting than, as we think, significant, that 
his Highness, the Prinee Imperial, ‘has, under the iiann of his 
military tutor been sketching out a plan for a Winter Campaign. 
When it is remembered that youths.are prone to imitate the actions.of 
their fathers, it | be that the Empzror is engaged 
upon a similar employment as the ‘one which now so profitably occupies 

.”— Courrier de Fouville, 

** Panic-mo: we arenot, but'we cannot help observing a curious 
coincidence. Years, as has been proved, are often similar in decades. 
Now, the vintage has this autumn been extraordinarily fine. Since 
that of 1858, no wine has been grown equal to it. But France has not 
forgotten yet that 1858 was followed by 1859, and that a fine vintage 
of the red wine of Bordeaux ‘was the prelude of the red_tide which 
—— a ng So ieee ves See = making now howe Prod 
in 1869 refresh our soldiers, when they'return triumphant from 
Rhineland and the Danube.”—Le Frélon Bordelais. 


“ We hasten to announce that, as a welcome addition to the batteries 
at Dieppe, the gallant garrison who have the:charge of the old Chateau 
were put Keener d in command of a new batterie de cuisine. By a like 
thoughtful attention to the-wants of our brave army in the present 
warlike crisis, a new soup ladle was supplied for the table of the officers, 
accompanied most opportunely by half-a-dozen-napkins and nine electro- 
plated spoons. This addition to the stores and matériel of war, in a 
fortress so important as the Chateau de Dieppe, may be accepted as a 
proof that a cam; is now regarded well ni h asa certainty by the 
ever-watchful Government of France.”—Rataplan du Nord. 

“ With every desire oan a peaceable construction on the cireum- 
stance that Prussia has reduced, in a slight measure her poeirente 
large, and in fact, unwieldy army, we regret that, on the contrary, to, 
us it seems to indicate a settled warlike purpose. Why should Prussia 
have dismissed some hun thousand of her troops, if not merely as 
a boast, “There, see what I can do! ” and a bragging challenge, plainly, 
for France to go.and fight? If we wait another twelvemonth, perhaps 
Prussia will another hundred thousand, and thus reduce her army 
to a i | compass. But we would not take a mean advantage 
of delay. Our counsel is for war, for instant battle with the braggart. 
Let us at once ilate this Enemy to Peace. Let us crush this 
coquin—this pry we! of Schleswig—this Havocker of Hanover— 
this Despoiler of Denmark—whom England feared to fight. A million 
swords are ready to leap forth from their scabbards, and strike for the 
good cause. Vox popult, vox Dei, it isthe Nation’s voice that clamours 
now for War. France boldly calls for vengeance on the Brigand of 
Berlin.”— Petit Braillard de Brest. 

“We have confidence in stating that a feather serves to show the 
way the wind is blowing, and we may state with equal confidence that 
the feather in the incident which we may here relate shows that the 
Gallic weather-cock is pointing now to War. This we think will be 
apparent when we mention that on Tuesday last his Majesty the 

MPEROR went out shooting sea-gulls, being, as is usual, attended by 


in itself, the incident 
it shows with what 


the leisure of the 


he /peace. Wetwwhat are we to thimkwf»an appalling fact like'this? Our 


his armourer, and the other gallant officers who form his corps de chasse. 
The day’s sport was devised that he “might get his hand in,” as 
His Majesty, with some significance, remarked; and the fact that he 
had done somwas happily apparent, when he returned to dinner with a 
feather in ‘his cap. Now, the Romans in their augury were often 
peided bea and doubtless in the eyes of the historian of Casar, 
this slainsea-gull has been viewed asa favourable omen. The Black 
Eagle is*assuredly a bigger bird to hit, and there is little fear that, 
after the practice he has had, the Eupgzrorwill miss the mark he 
plainly mow is aiming at.”—J’Incendie Provineiale. 

“Ror our own parts we believe that there wilbwot be War—for some 
few:monthsiat any rate. It is however only prudent-that all who live by 
commerce should reflect, in this great crisis that war*when it does come 
brings: paralysis'to‘trade, and that stagnation for awhile is better than 
rash. speculation,ywhich is sure to end in rum. Have our commercial 

reflectedcon the fact that Venus has been: ni visible of 
late? ©M gy will inform them of the stromg‘tie which existed 
between ‘Venus and Mars, and they may learn from sany schoolboy _ 


wherever Vienustwent Mars was pretty:sure to follow.”——Le Zrembleur 
eons 


““Wewvould sgladly count ourselves with those who sétill believe in 





this deficiency in the equip- 


his | — care to have excluded from his 


readers-are‘aware that our gallant Genera Cuasseporihas been sent, 
| of course ineognito under‘a ed name, upon mest important 
| secret mission’to Berlin. ‘Arriving: atmightfallsanid’in most com- 
or disguise, he was at once invited eet the Palace, and 
the privilege of sitting on the-righthand’of ‘the King. Little of 
/ much consequence transpired till the course, ‘when desi 
salad to partake of a roast chicken, the ‘brave’ 
| pointedly, as well as most apd nted with “he drumstick / 
| Clearly if the King had any real wis _— would ‘have taken 
les60 viand.”— 


etit Journal des Niais. 


“ Our readers, like ourselves, will be stattled'to observe that Rentes 
fell yesterday no less thang; below the previous quotation. “The cir- 
cumstance becomes the more ceening Sees fact that speculation is 
at present quite unknown upon the ‘Bourse,'the onlyipersons who do 
businessat this continental crisis being ond ide buyers or invest. 
The only cause as F a assigned for this | ng was a 
rumour that the Emperor, while dressing~after a bathe, had twice 

m heard to sneeze, and from this it was assumed that His Majesty 
unhappily had caught a sudden chill, by which his valuable life might 
haply ‘be iusperilied.”-—Le Gebemoushesde-ta Givondc. 





NURSERY RHYMES. 
Suggested by some recent letters to the “ Times.” 


Husuasy, baby, sleep sound as a top, 

While Janz goes and stares at that milliner’s shop : 
No doubt if you wake you will make a great squall, 
But little she careth how loudly you bawl. 


Sing a song of nursing: in the ‘Park’ you ‘ll spy 
Four-and-twenty hussies flirting on the sly ; 

While in their perambulators the children mer be seen, 

And if they tumble out of them they ’ll hurt their heads, I ween. 


If she rides the high horse, and gives you her sauce, 
Be sure that your nursemaid is cruel and cross : 

If she’s rings on her fingers, and ‘buyeth smart clothes, 
She ’ll bully your baby wherever’she goes. 


Pipsy Popsy had:a great fall, 

Pipsy Popsy made:a ¢ squall : : 
But Mamma’s a fine lady, and trusts to her'maid, 
So poor baby will tumble again, I ’m afraid. 








New Ghost Melody. 


A Crrric ‘speaks of “the apparition of a dramatic singer of such | 
indisputable promise as Miss nie Haveox.” But.is it not Miss | 
Havox herself who is singing at Covent Garden? Why then startle | 
us with the idea that it is her ghost, and delude perhaps thousands in | 
search of a new sensation to go to the theatre possessed with that | 
notion? We do not doubt that.a dramatic singing apparition would | 

w immensely, if one could be : 
| 





THE ENGLISH PRIMACY. 


Ir cannot be denied that many holders of the see of Canterbury have | 
committed, at various times, various blunders; but at all events, it | 





must be true, that whatever his after-career may be, every new Arch- 
bishop commences by succeeding. | 
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| QUE DIABLE VA-T-IL FAIRE DANS CETTE GALERE? 
2 ALEs and the Nile? 


Crocodiles and the Nile, | Stockport, or Sheffield 


if you please, 
River-horses, or Seaseows, 
but Wares? There are 


rivers in Macedon; anit 


rivers in Monmouth, and 
we have it, on Pwellin’s 
authority, that there. are 
salmons in both; but: the 
Nile has never till. new 


sider 
| Jawsof Boredale;” at present they have not been made “ beautiful 


| white table-cloth and shining plate and glass of a good little count 
| imm give an extra whet to the traveller’s appetite “4 
| the-piece of boiled cod and the juicy steak a 


and make him thin 

dinner for a starving 
Emperor. How is this? Whoever felt any appetite in Newport or 
, or those sweet towns around Manchester ? One 


Derwentwater—A beautiful lake with three islets, and a floating 


island fall of air-bubbles, proving the truth of SHaxsPEARE’s remark, | 


“The earth hath bubbles as the water hath.” This island occasionally 
rises to the surface, turns green, and goes down. Most people con- 
this rather odd. A little-way past Keswick may be seen “ Th 


been the home or liawmte) for ever.” 


of Wats, that werlieard! 
of. What can VWimes: 
have to. do with thie: Bi 
ther of Rivers? @revem: 
if H.R. be sed. 
suddenly smitten: wath a 
ys ones desire to» study Prazzi 
Sacyrn’s Pyramidal theory, or to pop the. question to the Sphinx, 
what can be the-attraation for our darling little:Princess of that region 
of donkey-drivers; and: dried’ Copts; mud and! mummies, Sheikhs and 
Sakias, bakshish: amd: blue-bottles, hieroglypliies: and: “hunts on the 
skin,” ophthalmia andi oppression, plagues: and’ pashas, ’owling der- 
vi and ’owling: deserts.? rning any obvious and: abject word- 
play on ALEXANDRA and Alexandria, we think we can su one reason, 
at least, for AnneERT Epwanrp’s Nile verege. Now England: has:shot 
he oe which everybody. owns: as the first cataract im the 
Engi ’s future king has t 
make sure that thenext time England takes it into her head to play,Sam 
Patch,* it shan’t be a “leap in the dark” as far-as hé.is concerned. 


* The famous Yankee: diver, who took a. leap in the dark, over Niagara, 
before England ventured on the exploit.—(See CARLYLE.) 








PUNCH’S. HANDBOOK FOR THE HOLIDAYS: 


THE LAKE DISTRICT. 


Helm Crag is an object of interest at Grasmere. 
liarly shaped hill, and oe € D 
WORTH saying it reminded him ofan “ ancient woman seated on Helm 
Crag.” We have all seen the “ man at the helm,” here is the woman. 
Between Helm Crag and Silver How lies the valley of Hasedale, con- 
taining a very large tarn. Nature might as well tes provided two, 
remembering the adage that “one good tarn deserves another,” 
but she has been somewhat selfish in this instance ; indeed one of the 
poets says of the valley in question, 


“ This spot was. built by Nature for herself,’’ 


and as is usually the case with builders, she has looked after her own 
comfort. Commend us to the corner houses these gentlemen secure for 
their own inhabiting, they are generally snug. Landlords don’t drink 
the worst wine in the house, as a rule. About a mile further on is 
the Wishing Gate. Here you may wish for anything you like, and 
don’t you wish you may get it. Mind and take what is called “ The 
Langdale Excursion,” it is the only journey in which the traveller 
may safely “‘ do the pikes,”— 
“ The two huge peaks, 
That from some other vale peer into this,’’ 


One is called Pike'o’ Stickle and the other Harrison Stickle. Pike’s 
easy to. mount, but Harrison’s ticklish. The Dungeon Ghyll New 
Hotel is close by ; not a very inviting name, but the cells—we 
ardon—the bed-rooms—are capital, and: you may obtain guides here, 
ut with the discursive, sug estive, and severely correct one Punch is 
providing for you, it woul & waste of peg, for they tell you so 
much you don’t want to know, so much you know rene: 
much that they,don’t know themselves, but have learnt to be 
from constant repetition. 





It is a very pecu- 
m compared to all.serts of things, W-ornps- 


‘ 


you can’t see them without a very strong glass. 

Keswick is a pleasant'little town, famous for its pencils, which are 
made of plumbago, sounding like something good to eat; but it is, in 
fact, nothing more nor less than black lead 
carburet of iron; and whilst on the subject of toothsome titles, Butter- 
mere Lake, famous for its char (who come up to the surface to be | 
potted in the most engaging manner): is: highly suggestive of good | 

ving ; in fact, the tourist will find the whole district has a kind of | 
hunger-inducing property. in its very air, reminding him somehow of | 
crusty bread. and; butter, sardines, marmalade, and fresh river fish. | 
The very names of the places make one want to eat, as the snowy | 


Mind and look out for Elterwater Tarn and | 
Loughrigg, on which spot Witson wrote some exquisite lines, though 


small 
me to study: the Second Cataract; and | 





and so | neighbo 
lieve in | 





, or to speak chemically, | 


Bassenthwaite: Water-is worth seeing too, and so-isSkiddaw, a moun- | 


tain six miles from: Keswick, and which you must aseend: From this 


and: the: Isle- off Mim: On very. clear da 


make out Ireland). Well might WorpswortH put it thus— 


‘© Wiiat was the great Parnassus’ self'to thee, 
Mount Skiddaw.?’’” 


We repeat theelast line ically—by all means mount Skiddaw. 
The tourist musttalso go to ; where there isa capital hotel, with 
a wonderful rush offwaiters when astrayeller arrives: So remarkable is 
this that:a famous poethas put it.intoxrhyme; ffom:which weextract:a 


‘+ How do the waiters-come down at:Lodore ? 
The cataract ing, 
And rushing, 
And crushing, 
Striking and raging 
Like — cage in; 
Flying and tryin 
(Each other catwisthg) 
To clutch at one’s boxes 
Like hounds upon foxes. 
Around and around, 
With many abound, 
Smiting and fighting, 
Imploring, inviting, 
Cringing, and bowing, 
Declaring, and vowing. 
And so never ending, but always descending, 
Most anxious it seems to take you and your friend in, 
All at once come a score, or it even seems more, 
And that’s how the waiters: come down at Lodore.”’ 


By all means go to Ulswater, at which place you may spend five or 
six days, and as many pounds, to great advantage, and a mountain 
stream which descends from the Great Dodd (no doubt an ancestor of 
the notorious “Tommy”) should be seen to be appreciated. It is 
called the Airey Force, and is a standing or rather running denial to 
those Utopians who declare they require no police at the Lakes. 








THE SOLE CASUS BELLI. 


Quiet people are continually being disquieted by rumours of war. 
In the meantime a very simple but a very obvious question is “ What 
have the principal European nations got to fight about?” What does 
any one nation want that any other nation has any real interest in not 
letting it have? Russia wants Turkey. But united Europe can make 
Russia keep the peace. NaroLEon THE THIRD, has raised his army from 
400,000 to 800,000 fighting men, to one million and a quarter alto- 
ether, and his navy to, if not above, a parity with thatof England. 

he only thing that there is any occasion of fighting for now in Europe 
is tranquillity denied by monstrous armaments. There is no assignable 
cause for any possible war but simple provocation, such as that which 
is given by a man who stands with his. fist’ clenched in the face of his 
urs. 








The Very Prelate for the See. 


Dz. JENNER, the Bishop elect:of New Zealand, is said to be very 
unpopular in Maori- because of his Ritualist opinions. Nonsense ! 
Considering how keen the new maniacs are for novelties in the Church, 
we should say that if ever there was a case of the right man in the 
right place, it is a Ritualist in New-Zeal-land. 





FROM THE POULTRY. 
WHEN does a Hen like beer? When she has a.little Jrood. 





“Tue Act oF SETTLEMENT.”—Having Pin-money. 





or, evel | takes food there as an engine takes in water, because one can’t get | 
| along without it, but as to dining—Bah ! 


e | 


see, itvappears to us, almost everything— | 
Penrith and Helvellyn, Lameaster Castle | 
L th p ( r ys you cam do, what many | 
politicians: have: striven in vain to do for many years—you can even | 
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1. FAREWELL TO EARTH !-—IIl. THE FLIGHT THROUGH SPACE!!-—IIIl. LAND AT LAST!!! 


THREE HEART-STIRRING EPISODES IN A HITHERTO CALM AND UNEVENTFUL CAREER. (DESIGNED FoR Mr. Puncn’s ‘*‘ WHEEL 
oF LIFE,” BY THE GRATEFUL SURVIVOR, PARTLY FROM THE DESCRIPTION OF NUMEROUS AND RELIABLE EYE-WITNESSES, PARTLY FROM 


TOLERABLY VIVID RECOLLECTIONS OF HIS OWN.) 




















THE MAP. 


‘* The street vendors of this famons map openly proclaim that itis ‘ published 
by order of the Emprror ;’ and some of the booksellers hang out placards by 


| its side, on which is written La France satisfaite. The /égende, or explanatory 
| introduction, accompanying the maps, is said to have been written by the 





Emperor himself.”—Daily News. 


A sone for Nap, and his nice new map, 
Not meant to enkindle war, 

And the Frenchmen see, and so do we, 
What the map is intended for. 

It’s not to show, St. Napoleon! no, 
How Germany’s flanks extend, 

But that France is strong and need fear no wrong, 
From foe, or pretended friend. 

So a song for Nap, and his nice new map, 
Not meant to enkindle war : 

And the Frenchmen see, and so do we, 
What the map is intended for. 


What a shame to say he’s a game to play, 
And wishes to stir a fight, 

Or tre vy t France — marae 9 aa 

the German’s gathe might ! 

If she can’t discern avhat heod have her learn, 
With sorrow his heart she’ll touch, 

And should she rise with bellicose cries, 
She ’ll surprise her Emperor much. 

So a song for Nar and his nice new map, 
Not meant to enkindle war, 

And the Frenchmen see, and so do we, 
What the map is intended for. 


If shortly come the banner and drum, 
The tramp, and the trumpet blare, 





No blame to the brains that took such pains 
To. show us how safe we were. 

And when cannons roar, and the field is gore, 
And maddens the battle clang, | 

There ’ll be One to say, in his cynic way, 
Tu Pas voulu, France Dandin, 

So a song for Nap, and his nice new map, 
Not meant to enkindle war. 

Do the Frenchmen see, as clearly as we, 
What the map is intended for ? 





AMERICANISING OUR LANGUAGE. 


Ir our forefathers get the papers in the —_ Fields, they must be 
greatly puzzled by some of the expressions the writers now use. For 
example, when they read of “the bad effects of the stump upon our 
most eminent men,” the meaning they are likely to extract from such 
a passage is, that our most eminent men are beside themselves with 
toothache, a painful impression which they probably exchange for the 
very bewildering notion that this Stump 1s some new musical instru- 
ment, with which our peg | statesmen amuse themselves in their 
leisure hours, and perhaps delight their Constituents, when they read 
= on of “Mr. Guapstone’s and Mr. Bricut’s performances on 
the stump.” 





Benjamin Out of his Mess. 


Tuey said Monte-Christo was dammed ;' 
But the dams must be broken, ’tis plain : 
For if it was dammed the first night, 
It is certainly running again. 





A DiscHarcE witout A Report.—A Servant Dismissed without 
a Character. 
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A POLITICAL PARALLEL. 


“SEE, WHERE HIS GRACE STANDS "TWEEN TWO CLERGYMEN !”—Vide Richard IIT., Act iii., Scene 7. 
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A FRIGHTFUL EXAMPLE. B 


Zor.e do not think Superior Sex of Man 
much of Sir Ricu- 
arD Maynz, if they | domestic matters, we are going in for 
can help it. When | our tastes.” Softly, so 


venerable martinet, 


who has earned the | there are some points which reformers*eannot meddle 
leisure into which | t i 















of social reformers, Bonnet-wearing and non-Bonnet-wearing, at 
irmingham. Dinners and digestion then form the text on which Mrs. 
Punch would preach more than one sermon to her sex—I mean the 


Oh, have done with it,” some of my hearers exclaim. “We hate 
ing i sorts of things more suited to 
) t - ear “féllow-women—I beg pardon, d 
they think of him | fellow-wives, mothers, an ! No doubt, the Golden Age 
at all, it is as a| dawning, and I hail it with delightwhen the higher pervilenes of 
tion will be open to all who prove"themselves worthy of them. But 
with, and one of 
is, thatmo matter who earms ‘the dinner, it must rest with the 


acm 
is 
uca- 


it is generally «de? (oh! Heavens, what have‘I-said) how itis cooked. 
_ ‘sired t he sould tbe it.from me to insinuate “that our daughters must become 
~ withdraw. Biitpas “and kitelten-maids, or that *wives "mast %turn themselves into 
a certain garmulous ; ~~ those ‘who ean’ tit, ‘have the very best 
party had “ flashes eooks, let who ttask oc keeping their 
of silence,” St | family in li ‘ of ‘good ‘have mastered at an 
Rrewarp ‘itas| i 3 ers ! 3 
flashes of ‘query. | is r But Mr. Punch is 
Since the “imre- determined ee MPa ‘tothe undertaking, unless some 
_ Bor NicHomas, de- | such personsts * ER is‘ ted to imstruct the young 
ceased, “sent ‘the whole population of an impertinent proviawee right | ladies im: iting and drinking. Greek and . Mathematics 
across Russia ‘to new region, ‘we have heard of mothimgsso tre- needan6t: ; and surely @very youmeypeecn of Miss 
mendous ‘as ‘Sm ‘Ricuary’s last great act of justice. A: of | Buoxmn’s ‘sex, whether she marry or “en -M-D. or what not, 
police—the.C. Division—which ought to have been on the -worstiterms * ouglit'to' know'the:amouzt of albumi ised food, etcetera, 
with the of :evil‘mansions near the Haymarket, was ssaspeéted. fon whith’ the*human animal has a ving from infancy 
of being on the ‘best. Detectives*watched—guilt was Po “ bupwards. 
fearful example’was'made. The doomed division was sud) en It is ‘well to say that Mrs SRumch vis%" materialist, and an 
off to-do duty#at ‘the “Bast End of London. Stern and ‘ven- Kenem: sommatietic peartess : but loamyshardoworcd Person of either 
geance! But, while we shudder, we cannot remonstrate. ‘Bite . brains are*worth anything, - world, his family, 
unhappy ‘men“merited' their fate. i ys in thephousehold "6f a dinner-despising 









“they*are in this matter, we s 


vuten“are-all"monsters, more or apie 
\d*keep up the.poor’ gorillas th 


MRS. PUNCH’S LETTERS "TO HER DAUGHTER. “ap Mer 


what hetis good for at the end of the time. 


Jupiana; but 
exercise a sort 


’ firewas the savages do, since 


cannot keep iteup for es. 
My Dear Davouzen, | “Zora who om monétere-niiglit not have been, had 
Ir had:been*my intention *toattend the Social Science Con- Pee : = alr ? 
at Birmingham -and mot withing *toeppear as°a drone among ,4i°), beenrell fed from the taseret tke Conmacstsauntil now? and if we 


, L bad “written a :paper ‘that ‘I ‘hoped would :convinee my Sex— “do not bestir ourselveswe 
(oh ! dear, Team: F i 
of Man)—well; th 


has as much nat 


, : the 
Neighbour in general, as the most ardent female (oh, dear, there *s the sexs 6f Man. oduld I bear with e : 
. : > : ? 7 quanimity the sight 
difficulty again !) reformers. going. ing a pudding or doling out spices to the cook ? 


Now, I must s to you, my darling child, that if ever : 
your mother was'proud of anything in her life it was 6f this said Paper, T should die'under the mo 


Ww. she thought would set her upon the same pinnacle of greatness 


“are 
sex of man to-which T belong, that Mrs. Punch 





to'talknow of "Pwo Sexes (PreUy a the men, «grown desperate, looking -ifter 


in 
* . : “ll Much as I love and ‘respect your father, my Jop1ana, much as I 
craving for Social Science and Stirring-up-your- ise with the’ universal ery for extension of privileges to both 


of my husband 
Never, never ! 


tion. 
Bestir yourself then, in the attainment of this branch of knowledge, 
all other pioneers in the right 


with those ladies—I beg pardon, I meant to say those—how very which is ‘a sine qua non of an accomplished Person of the sex to which 


it i ? both belong. Whilst enco 
awkward ‘it is—I ‘really don’t know what to say—those—Bonwar- | ¥° °° 
Waanine creatures; then, whom Social Science delighteth to honour. | direction, let us remember that the 
es, my paper ‘possessed a general interest’which Ico ut hope | : ss 
would make’ up for'its homeliness of treatment ; not only did it eal working capabilities, and mu 


duty of a woman—the forbidden 
word is out again—and a me 8 noble duty too, is to insure the health, 
ch of the happiness of future generations 


to the ‘whole Bonnét-wearing community, including Spoilt Women by providing ‘not merely good food, bus the best food to be had. for 


. : our families. Why do not ‘some benevolent’ personages 
Fading Flowers, (Girls.of the ‘Period, Nymphs, Buttercups «and Old | sq ‘create scholarships in ‘the Ladies’ College that is to’ be for: pro- 


rf hips in ‘the 
ut “it ‘appealed to 'that'sex—to w will simply say, for the | ¢.: : aperer ir : 
sake of = invidious distinctions, Mr. Punch nat wae young ficiency in these qualifications ? ‘There'might be— 


ladies’ : mg ! The Beef-Tea Scholarship, 
¥ wiles 5 hte jam- The Boiling Potato Prize, 
ou remeniber,'‘my Daughter, that wlien I first forsook my jam The Desire: Gold Medal, 


sauce and spice-cupboards, in order to prepare your ‘mind for : ' 
Society by snaieind of 5 ohrromng I declared myself a champion ‘of “the | The Nursery Pud Silver Medal 
Rights of Men ; and Iam still of the same opmion. I see the'faults of 


The Tea and Coffee Fellowship, and so on. 


offer prizes 


the a of ‘the Period, and deplore'them, .as any right-minded| Might not th interesting domestic ‘pursuits take the place of 
— mt must do—but I shope:that I see'the:otherside \useless icaitting, acting, anid cxoohet, or euanational movebusiaing . 
of the question as*well. - 


‘Tt:struck me‘then that a Champion of the Rights of Both Sexes of | to the words of'your domestic but not 
Man, like myself, could ‘hardly take up a more fitting subject of inquiry i 
at'the Social Science Con than that of dinners. 

Must I confess it, my. Jupm~a'? ‘The man of ‘the middle‘elasses, 
and indeed the ‘married man of all ranks of life, who is notiadiner at 
clubs ‘is ‘generally “an illéfed, often ‘an under-fed, and ‘sometimes “an 
execrably 
education, or-as'a great authority has called it, Sweetness and Light, 
but tine the Roar — = Moye of eo — gloriousiy— 
are attending t branch of Social Science, let Mrs..Punch concern “ Charge Charge ! NE 
herself with what is no less important than Sweetness and Light ; -viz., er ren ay Sega 
Digestion and Dinners. 

At least'so'said Mr, Punch, though he torbade the attendance of ‘his 
wife at the ‘Social Science Congress. A wife who is ‘a mother, ‘said 
Mr. Punch, whether she be the mother of one or the Mother of Seven, 





‘How Very Happy ! 





“AMONG THE POTS.” 


or 
endless seribbling of letters? Whatever the world may say, hearken 
benighted Mamma. 


Mus. Puncn. 


; Tue Bisnor or Custer ‘has delivered’a damaging ‘attack upon 
creature. Now, nothing can be better than ‘plenty of Ritualism. We'wish the Draw or Westurxsren would do the same 
—nobody could do it better—and then’we could ‘quote Sin Waurer 


tT 


THERE is one pot which Mr. Douxton, the:potter, declares he never 


should not appear in public unless duty compels, so let ‘the world be made—a pot devin. The decision of the Court of Brussels shows that 


efited by your lucubrations in another way, and leave Brummagem | Pot-luck is not-always good luck. 
alone, my love. Of course I obeyed, and I should never have married 
Mr. Punch, unless with that intention, and thus it happens that I read 
my Paper to you, my Daughter, instead of reading it to the assemblage 








lour-maids:and 


“ VIRGINEBUS GaRconIBUSQUE.”—Mind*what you ‘say -before -par- 
waiters. 
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“THE SLEEPER AWAKENED.” 


Old Gentleman (disturbed in his nap, afler dinner at the Club). **Ex? Writ? Waart’s THE Matrer? WHAT DO You WANT?” 
Servant. ‘‘ Beg ParDON, SiR, BUT ONE OF THE GENTLEMEN WISHED ME TO MENTION THAT YOU WAS SNORING, SIR.” 








ODD MEN OUT. 


AN EPISODICAL NUMBER ARRANGED FOR TWO VOICES. 


Ir is odd that, on going up to town with my Little Man with a Bi 
Voice, in order to join my Big Man with a Little Voice, I deaasll 





happen to run against Turron, the first species of the Voice genus. | 


As on this occasion I was favoured with an experience of him which I 
had not previously had, it will be as well to mention it here, episodically, 
and then get on. . 

Having stopped at the houses of both, I take this opportunity of 
asking them to dinner at my club, and after that we would go to the 


era. 
77 don’t think I shall ever do it again. 

I belong to the Mausoleum Club. It takes an undistinguished 
person about forty years to become a member of it, and even then the 
candidate’s father has caused his name to be put down on the club list 
immediately after entering him upon the district register of births, or, 
at latest, in the church register of baptisms, and in all probability his two 

odfathers will be his proposer and seconder at the Mausoleum. To 
these worthy people the being a Mausoleum Man is one of the highest, 
if not the highest, honour to be obtained in life. So great is their 
veneration for the institution, that, I think, if Lorn Exsury could 
obtain a revisal of the Liturgy, they would move that the words 
“when I was proposed as a candidate for the Mausoleum” be intro- 
duced, in special cases, after the words “ wherein I was made,” &c. in 
the Church Catechism. In the Mausoleum we may indeed, as some 
young would-be wits of minor clubs have said, be buried: but we are 

uried alive: and what could be more pleasant, in the afternoon fof 
life, than to be buried alive with a decent aristocratic and respectable 
company in an elegant Mausoleum ? 


ing our morning-room roughly, would be awed by the calm and grave 
deportment of our Senior Members. I am not supposing the barbarians 
to come in when old Hawker congo, or the spell would be broken. 
By a recent decision of our revered senators, meaning the Committee, 
we have been allowed a smoking-room under the leads, and have also 


| been permitted to ask a guest to extend his legs under one of the small 


mahoganies, thereto e and provided, in our new Aospitium. 

In the Mausoleum, even in our lofty smoking-room (alluding to the 
height at which it is placed in the building) no Member addresses 
another Member unless he has been duly introduced either within or 
without its walls. 

Self-introduction during a lonely journey on the Continent is not 
sufficient, nay, is even hinted at as a disqualification for continuance 
of membership, and, among strict disciplinarians, as a ground of expul- 
sion. For one Member to ask another “If he has finished with the 
Times or Pall Mail Gazette?” is anextreme measure. The mode gene- 


appearing, as it were, for the rest of the Club. 


unbend in the refectory. Here we fix on our meat like solemn blue- 
bottles, buzzing between the courses, before we settle on a fresh dish. 
That is, those who are not engaged in studying the Quarterly, or some 
such light aid to digestion. : ’ 

With our ger we are, perforce, more guarded, having the 





character of the establishment to keep up. Hence, a loud tone is 
never heard here. We dine sotto voce, as if we were broken up into 
| little knots of mg each occupied with its own deep plot. We 
| give whispered orders, and draw our guests’ heads together over the 
cloth to point out celebrities—Members, of course—who are enter- 
taining other celebrities at other tables. 











e are (a few of us, perhaps) laid on the shelves, as is the fashion of } } ] / ’ 
some countries, but being neither swaddled nor swathed, crib’d,| We laugh behind our napkins at good stories. Guardian waiters 
cabin’d, nor confined, we are kept, by the exclusion of the vulgar air, | keep watch o’er us lest at any time our wine and oil fail, divining our 
in as perfect a state and with as dignified and majestic a mien as was | needs without the necessity of a single utterance. i. 
the body of CHARLEMAGNE in the Sealed Crypt. Outer barbarians, enter-| Did all this occur to me when I gave Tupron and SitForD an invi- 














rally adopted being, if you are seated in the next chair to a Member | 
who is dozing over the paper you want, to ring the bell, and tell the | 
waiter to make the inquiry, not as your ambassador specially, but | 


uxuriously monastic as we are in most of our club apartments, we 
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tation? It did; but I felt hospitable, and there was a fair chance of | to ask for the eomplaint-book, or to memorialise the Committee. I admit 
i TupTon in great voice, | the Mausoleum is a fine club, and I t t, thi i 
with some capital anecdotes he had just received from America: Srtrorp | days in the month Members are permitted to show their friends over it. 


both refusing. They accepted. They came. 
in big voice, in consequence of having heard Mr. Santuey at the 
Crystal Palace. ; 

I hear Turron, as I descend our noble stgircase, asking loudly, 

‘Where shall I hang my coat, hey?” The waiter will take it. “ Ah, 

es,” objects Turton ; “ but I like to see where it-goes.” i 
1e laughs two short and loud ha ha’s, and I foresee at that moment 
that my dinner will be a practical illustration of what the “Many have 
told ‘of ‘the monks of old,” how they “laughed ha! ha! and quaffed 
ha! ha!” at one and the same time, which up to now I have always 
considered a poetic licence, and a physical impossibility without 
choking. : 

“Ah, Turron,” I say, pleasantly approaching, “that’s capital;” and 

I am free to own that beyond intending to welcome him generally to 

the Mausoleum, I don’t know what I mean. 

“HA!” he-exclaims, heartily, “just in'time, hey? Thought T was 
late. Ha! ha! ha! Never do to be late,hey? Ha! ha! ha! HEY?” 
I feel that the club walls are echoing “ha! Hey?” and I already 
expecta me from the chairman, or a deputation from the bench of 
reverend ecclesiastics in the reading-room. ; 

He is in excellent time, I assure him, Simrorp has not yet arrived. 

“What! Lirrtz Bixty, hey? ha! ha!” he shouts out blithely, as 
making a quotation from the well-known song‘appropriate’to the occa- 
sion. He doesn’t Anow that he is speaking Youder than I am when I 
invite him, with all the suavity of the spider to the fly, to “walk into 
the parlour.” .“ By all means,” he says, always loud, but he lingers in 
the aérium, and with his hands thrust into his trousers’ pockets, com- 
mences taking a pace this way, then a age that, looking upwards and 
moving his head about from side to side with the critical ar of aman 
who was inspecting the plant before making a bid. 

“ Fine place, Sir,” says he, in his wswal tone—“ deuced fine place.” 


I do wish he wouldn’t use such strong language at the topéf his sent (for he 1s considerate), four bars of a new song for Sawriey, 
voice in the Mausoleum. I think I saw a bishop turn back on the first which 1 ititerrupt'bysaying “dinner immediately,” and proposing a 
If this ¢s so, he has gone gentle deseenit. 


landing, and re-ascend to the reading-room. 


| 


|-Hey ?’” 
ae with him; excellent, but he ‘thasn*t»yet seen this roon—the 
| on the decoy principle again, for he is‘stilltanding at that confounded 


| 


} 


I tell him, as a hint, that oncertain 


“Ah!” says he, without stirrimg, “I should like to see it all. It’s 
so well-proportioned.” Our reception-room is on the first landing ; I 
Rang steps, asa decoy elephant, and the monster follows me 

ellowing. 

“ First time I’ve been here,” he tells me as an apology for stopping | 
and eulogising everything. I think to myself that if it 2s theyérs¢ time, 
it—but, perhaps, the passing thought is inhospitable. 

On the landing, while looking over the marble balustrade into ‘the 


Hall, he is struck by a notion. 
is What a first-rate place for addressing your Constituents from— 


guest’s drawing-room. J press this,and push the door slightly open 
balustrade, and I am afraid in another seeondwill address an imagimary 
constituency. 

“T should think,” he says, very loudly'to me, for in my anxiéty to 
coax him into the room, I am standing at some distance edt him by 
_ = “the acoustic properties of the ‘place were remarkably good, 

EY ” 

Perhaps so; but please don’t'talk quite so loud. 

“Hey?” worse than ever. Why did I ask him'to the Mausoleum ? 
We enter the reception-room. No one there, thank Goodness! 
Foolishly, onthe -seore of ‘the room beingempty, I sallow him the free 
use of his voice. I have continudlweause'to regret this good-natured 
laxity,-as subsequently, it is impossible *to explain‘to him why he may 
shout in a sort of .reading-room devoted ‘to quiet, and only 
whisper in a dining-room, where'the dishes are expected to beseasoned 
with conversation. 

The door 





Enter Sttrorp with,on seeing no stranger :pre- 








THE DEMONSTRATIVE CLASSES. 


now all men by the subjoined 
telegram from Madrid th 

‘*The people burnt a scaffold 
to-day on the public’ square where 
executions have hitherto taken 
place, as a demonstration against 
capital punishments.” 

We sometimes hear persons 
intent on making merry say 
that they will sing old Rose 
and burn the bellows. What 
fun there can be in burning 
the bellows we cannot:see, ex- 
cept as much as there may be 
in mischief when the bellows 
that is burnt byanyone belongs 
to somebody else. But burn- 
ing the ows we can well 
understand to be a high joke 
for people, so to speak, accus- 
tomed ‘to be hanged. The 
populace of Madrid, whilst 
they burned the scaffold which 
is their equivalent for a gal- 
lows, perhaps also sang some- 
thing tantamount to old Rose ; 

" possib!y they sang old Rios 
Rosas, if they didn’t sing old Gonzates Bravo. 

Now the roughs, even, of England, not to say the :people, are little 
aggrieved by capital punishment, and, were a revolution unhappily to 
occur in this country, they would not, although Catorart is rather 
unpopular, very probably think of burning the gallows. But in case of 
any tumult, if the street followers of Mr. Branes were to get the 
apes hand, it is very likely indeed that, by way of a demonstration in 
Hyde Park, against all punishment whatever, they would burn the 
treadmill. 











Look Out ! 


_ TuEre are too many Liberal Candidates for the Tower Hamlets (as 
in several other places). Electors, take care, or you will have a Con- 
servative carrying one of your seats by a Coopr-de-main. ° 





Tue Oxrorp Exrection.—Ought to be Sir Rounpett Parmer. 


at :— | call upon his fellow-countrymen to protect themselves. 


WANTED, A.JENNY GEDDES. 
Ur, Seotland |! 
Well, down, if ‘you like, but domot say that. Mr. McPunch did not 


Do. you not know what is going to happen ? 


“His Hoiiness THE POPE 1S ABOUT TO EXTEND TO SCOTLAND THE 
SAME EcCLESIASTICAL ORGANISATION AS HE HAS CONFERRED UPON ENG- 
LAND, AND THE FIRST APPOINTMENT WILL BE THAT OF ARCHBISHOP OF 
GLascow.” 


What do you think of “the Pops, that Pagan, full o’ pride,” now ? 
What kind of a response will that intimation produce in the country of 
Joun Knox ? 

Echo answers “ Knocks.” 
Moral ones, of course, she means, and so does Mr. MePunch. 
Wanted, a moral three-legged stool to hurl at the Scarlet Lady, after 

the fashion of Mrs. Jenny, above named. 

A Catholic AncupisHor or Giascow ! 

At present we cannot get beyond the remark “‘ Prodigious!” and a 
gulp of whiskey to match. Skeoch doch na skiel. But more anon. 











A CONVERSATION. 
(From Washington direct.) 


rc nag Citizen (at the door of a *bus). Why, Gnorcr, whiar air you 
off to? 
George (promptly). I’m a goin’ to California, but I’ll be round again 
after a bit. 
A Friend (inside the ’bus, admiringly). Waal now, Groree, I do 
declare I believe you ’d rather tell a lie at six months than the truth for | 
ready cash. * Bus drives on. 





A Clerical Gun. 


We think that the last new thing in guns is likely to be very useful | 
in the coming battle, and we should like to know something about it. | 
The invention is called Parson’s ConvertED Cannon. If this will 
not help the Church, what will ? 





WHen are Parsons bound in honour not to abuse Theatres ? | 
When they take Orders. 





Hoor pe Dooprn Doo.—Sm Ricnarp Mayne’s order against 
Little London Boys’ Hoops has created a great excitement in certain 





circles. 
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EQUAL TO THE OCCASION. 


First American Citizen. ‘‘ Hutto! GENERAL, WHY WHAT ON AIRTH ARE YOU A DOIN’ OF IN THAT THERE Fiour-Bar'L?” 
Second American Citizen. ‘‘ WA-AL, SOME DARNED SKUNK HAS BEEN AND STOLE MY CLOTHES WHEN I was BATHING; BUT I GUESS 


1’LL GET HOME VERY COMFORTABLE IN THIS!” 

















MRS. LAUNDRY AT BRIGHTON. 


I’ve got an ’art that’s capable of feelin’ for another. 

Thank Evins I ain’t one of them there Ritualist boys’ mother ! 

Folks sometimes talks of Mother Church as though of an old woman ; 
And them sons of the English apes the children of the Roman : 


Wears coloured frocks with petticoats, fal-lals, fandangos—fiddle ! 
And—yah !—some on ’em too has their hair parted down the middle. 
They tries to turn the Service into Mash, with gabblin’, singin’, 
Their fumigatin’ eenser, and their muffin-bell a ringin’. 


But wuss than make-believe of Babylonish female dresses 

Is leadin? of poor donkeys by the nose; them they confesses ; 
Which, if the reg’lar dustmen’s right, is but a vain endeavour, 
And if they ’re wrong it can’t be nare a bit 0’ use whatever. 


“No Popery!” was always, and will ever be, my motto, 
Which to my life’s end I shall cry, whoever tells me not to. 
But there ’s Ley twice as bad as Popery to foller; 

And “ No Mock-Popery!” is what still louder I shall holler. 


Them Ritualists, to my mind, now, them good-for-nothin’ brats is, 
For all the world, like them things between birds and mice; them 


tses ; 
Which some calls neither bird nor beast; in sayin’ so they flatter : 
Them creturs, as the former, flies ; but is, in fact, the latter. 


But whilst theirselves they crosses, and like Popish Priestes mutters, 
None on ’em, mind you, quarrels with their precious bread-and-butters, 
They all bides where they be, although to be at Rome they wishes : 
For why ? they can’t make up their minds to leave the loaves and fishes. 


About my house I never would allow sitch chaps to lollop ; 
That set of hulkin’ fellers with a broomstick I would wallop. 
They talk of patens, do they? I’d let my old clogs fly at ’em. 
Get out! I arn’t no patience with them jackanapeses—drat ’em. 











EMANUEL AND HIS DOGS. 


WE read in Saturday’s Standard a pie report to this effect. One 
Harry Emanvet, who lives in Pembridge Villas, Notting Hill, was 
summoned for causing a nuisance by k a number of noisy dogs. 
The complainant, a neighbour, stated that these beasts bark, howl 
and fight all night; a second neighbour stated that he had complaine 
to this EMANUEL in vain, and several other neighbours urged the 
taking out the summons. EMANUEL, according to the report, does not 
apologise, nor at first promise to abate the nuisance, but his attorney 
contended that the — had no jurisdiction. Mr. Dayman, 
however, crushing this objection, the defendant said he would remove 
the dogs that made the noise. The complainant begged that an order 
might be made, as his wife was very ill, and was much disturbed by 
the noise, on which Mz. Dayman made an order for the removal of 
the dogs im seven days, and for the payment of two shillings costs. Then 
EMANUEL’s attorney applies for a “case” to enable him to appeal, and 
it was granted. ell, is the sick lady to be annoyed by the yelling 
beasts until the Superior Court decides whether her husband ought or 
ought not to have brought a civil action against EmanueL? An indig- 
nant husband might be tempted to abate the nuisance in another way, 
and let Emanvet bring Ais civil action; but it would be wrong 
yield to the temptation, of course, and Punch gives the hint “in.the 
interest of the dogs. 





Gladstone’s Play. 
Tue Pall-Mall charges GLapstone with “ stumping” in Lancashire. 


Our amiable contemporary is slightly wrong in his cricket. W1LLIAM’s 


ame is not —~> but bowling-out; and in spite of Ben’s art- 
‘ulness in defence, he feels already that his innings are as good as over. 





A Sone anp a Sayine.—What do you say to ‘the dfare Dovut- 
Ton? Qh, no, we never MENTION it. 
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TOUCHING. 


‘*You SEE IT WAS A FUNERAL, AND IT WARN’T A FCNERAL. IT WAS ONLY A 
Burryine. WE'VE LOST OUR LITTLE DOG TOWSER, AND AS I WOULDN'T HAVE 
HIM STUFFED LIKE HIS BROTHER, MY MisSUS MADE ME PUT ON WEEPERS AS A 
MARK 0” RESPECT, Mr. Jonas.” 








PAY MR. STUDD. 


Mr. Strupp, landowner, Epsom, owns a piece of the course on which the Derby 
is run. He wants—he actually wants from the people who manage the races, a 
large sum of money for leave to use his land, all todo that they shall not race 
upon it unless they py him. 

This is a l gem Monstrous, with a large M. 

All that can be said in favour of a man who ventures to demand payment—as 
much as he can gets too—for the rent of his own property is that he has been living 
at Australia, and is unacquainted with British facts. 

Does Stupp know that money is nobody’s object in England ? 

Is he not aware that nobody who goes to the Derby ever tries to get as much as 
he can for anything that he can sell or let or dispose of ? 

as nobody told him that the horses are run by their owners solely for the sake 
of keeping up a noble breed, and of affording a jolly holiday to the people ? 

Can he be unaware that the betting men who use his land, apparently for pur- 
poses of business, are only at play, and that they never really make any profit by 
that business ? 

ya is he so ignorant as not to be certain that the tickets for the Grand Stand, 
and all the other stands, are given away ; and that if he has seen money paid when 
the cards are issued, it was only for charitable purposes? He cannot be so stolid 
as to think that profit is made out of the Correct Cards that describe what is to be 
done on his land. 

It is shocking to think of such ignorance; but it is his only excuse. Were we 
the people who manage the races, we would pay him what he certainly has a legal 
right to demand, in the pres absurd state of the law of property, and thus 
~~ coals of fire on his hat, and raise the blush of shame upon his green veil. 
And the sooner the better, for we cannot be all agitated upon the subject—that 
anxiety and electioneering are too much for us. Besides, if he is affronted further, 
he may remember his Antipodean motto, “Advance, Australia!” and advance 
his terms accordingly. Pay Mr. Strupp. 








A New Rovnpazout Parer.—The last Police Order. 








AN ELECTION STAVE. 


“ Parliament will be dissolved on the 11th inst. The writs for 
the new Parliament will be issued immediately afterwards.” 


Hoist your flag—let it bear, 
As it spreads to the air, 
A oy. of justice and peace 
To that Land in the West, 
Where with Hope for her guest, 
All tumult and faction shall cease. 


Raise your cry—let it swell, 
Like a trumpet, and tell 
To all England expectant to-day, 
That the reign has begun, 
In which right shall be done, 
And ages of wrong roll away. 


Choose your side—there are two— 
Be on that which will do 

More than all it has done in the past ; 
Give new strength to the State, 
Make it happy as great, 

And anchor the old Vessel fast. 


Take your stand—in the van 
an army who can 
Show the palm, and the prize, and the crown ; 
Still with conquests to make, 
Still with strongholds to take 
Sure as death in the end to come down ; 


Marching up, marching on, 

Past the heights they have won, 
Other obstinate foes to assail ; 

Not a wrong unredressed, 

Not a soul left x peep 
When the future shall boast of the tale : 


Better laws, better times, 

Fewer shames, fewer crimes, 
Their trophies and triumphs to come ; 

Wise heads at the helm, 

Knowledge blessing the realm, 
And respite from cannon and drum. 


Ask for help for the poor 

Who now die at your door, : 
For the hind when the few shillings fail, 

For the mendicant child, 

Vicious, ignorant, wild, 
Ready-made for the gallows and gaol. 


Choose your man—let him be 
The man whom we see 
Only Fs in the dawn of his fame ; 
ise, honest, and just, 
he man we all trust 
To lighten the land of a shame. 


Give him power and place, 
And England shall trace 
Her annals in letters of light ; 
Give him numbers and strength, 
And England at length | 
Will feel she has come to her might. 


With your vote and your voice, 
Show the world by your choice 
In County, and City, and Town, 
That you know whom to send 
That you know the ¢rue friend, 
Of the State, and the Church, and the Crown. , 


Then for GLapsTONE unite,. 4; Lh) SUR 


Fly his flag in the fight, 
As you charge in the glorious fray, 
Sure all overto win, | 
Sure to bring your men in, 
And scatter the Tory array. 


Ay! and thousands shall say— 
“ We are proud of the day 
When we handselled the right of the free ; 
For we swelled the great roll 
Of the host at the poll, 
Who bore him to victory.” 
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LEADING ARTICLE ON THE ELECTIONS, 


N accordance with 
the usual and emi- 
nently useful prac- 
tice of our contem- 
poraries, we give a 
glance at the list of 
those whom the dis- 
solution again sends 
to the hustings, and 


of those who ap-| 


roach that plat- 

orm for the first 

time. Our remarks 

may be severe, but 

they are dictated by 

our sense of duty to 

the country, and the 

man who at this 

moment fails to ex- 

press himself with 

courage and 

racy on the coming 

elections is un- 

worthy the name of 

a British politicim 

We own that the 

list, now daily sup- 

plied to us, pres 

j : : sents on the whole 

a satisfactory aspect, though it comprises many names which we could 

wish to see absent, and many which will certainly be so in about a fort- 

night. There are also a large number of candidates who, if elected, will 

reflect credit on their constituents, though we do not know whether Sm 

R. Grass, at Bewdley, is a reflector or not. Mr. Ponper, Linlithgow, no 

doubt reflects. [z. Tire, Bath, is a sober statesman, and CoLoNEL 

Hoge will bring his pigs to a fine market, Bath being famous for chaps. 
Mr. AntHony TRoLLOPE would not have offered himself for Beverley. 
but that He Knew He was Right, and we know that he is a writer, an 

a delightful one. Caprarn SHERARD OsBorvz, Birkenhead, having been 

an — Arctic yovager is just the man to get to the top of the Pole, 

and we hope he will. Yorkshire jollity is proverbial, and the old city 


to choose between a GLADSTONE and a MERRYWEATHER, and we | 


| hope that Mruron’s Paradise will be Regained in the West Riding, south. 

Northampton, also, hasa MeRewetuer. “O, the Recorders. Let us see 
one”—elected. Whether Mr. Spark will go out at Darlington we are not 
at present able to say, nor why Mr. Backuovuse ‘does not call himself 
Bacchus, which is a pleasanter name, but he may be a teetotaller. We 
hope that what Mayor Pauuiser heard in the Shell was success at 
Devonport, and we are pleased that Mr. H. B. Suerman has no Rivals 
at Dudley. The bad grammar of Mr. LirtiEeR’s name must exclude him 
from Lambeth,and we know not whether Mr.Satmon isa catch for New- 
castle-under-Lyme. Mr. ScourFIexp has scoured everybody else off the 
fields of Pembrokeshire, but the due of Mr. Hermon may or may 
not be a seat for Preston. Sandwich may like Mx. Worms, but we should 
not like worms ina sandwich. Mr. Marsu Netson expects every man to 
do his duty in Mid-Surrey, which signal he sets flying at Mr. Pex. Al- 
pongh capital punishment is now private, we wish Mr. Catcrarr to sit 
for Wareham, and Mr. Cremer’s doll warehouse has made so many dear 
| children happy that we}wish him all luck at Warwick. We desire the 

return in Westmoreland of Lorp Bective because he rhymes to invective. 
If Sir F, Lycerr be rejected at Worcester, the relieving officer may say 
Tre licet if that will comfort him, and in East Worcester, if the same 
event occurs to Mr. Amputett he may write a pamphlet—we shall 
not read it, we believe. Why Mr. Vance stands on the Conservative 
interest for Armagh when music-halls pay so well we know not; perh: 
as he opposes Mr. Low, it is to show his liking for the genteel. 
Vincent Scutty is in two p at once, like an Irish bird, and we 
fervently hope he will get in for neither Cashel nor Cork County, but 
come an awful cropper between two stools. In Galway there are two 
members and nine candidates, so there ought to be a howling good 
fight, but we should like Lorp St: Lawrence to come in, while the 
Irish Church is in question, because at St. Lawrence in the Isle of 
Wight the Church is reduced to a minimum. Dr. WititaM 
RussELL comes in for Chelsea, there will be no need of Dr. Brapy’s 
return in Leitrim. CotoneL Torrennam may be a worthy man, but 
he would remind us too much of squalid Tottenham Court Koad for us 
to wish him elected for New Ross; nor, liking large measures, do we 
desire to see Mr. Grit in for Tipperary, unless he sounds his name 
with the hard initial. If we have objected to Mr. Worms, what can 
we say for Gruss, at Waterford? Can he not change his name 
to that of Mr. Papriion, who does not seem to be standing, and Mr. 
Crum-Ew1ne at Paisley will also ~~ us much by altering his, unless 
he thinks crumb hewing easier work than crust cutting, which he would 


accu- } 


Ma | 


if he had eleven hungry healthy children to cut bread for every morn- 
ing and the knife as blunt—but we wander. We have said enough to 

indicate the constitution of the new Parliament, and at least we have 
, been as practical and instructive as any si summary which we have 


yet had the misfortune to peruse. 








POLICE INTELLIGENCE. 


Ir is understood in the best areas that the next things to be seized 

_are the Perambulators. Their freights and attendants will be confis- 

_ cated, and disposed of to pay the expenses of detention, if not claimed 
within one week from the time of capture. 

Great inconvenience having been catsed by the pe attached to 
| the kites boys.are im the habit of flying in the parks and_other public 
places, the Police have had strict orders to take down all these aérial 
machines, and deposit them with the Meteorological Department of 
the Board of Trade. If necessary, they are to form a cordon round 
the parks, to prevent the escape of the delinquents. 
| In consequence of numerous complaints that have been made at 
Seotland Yard, all toy-carts, carriages, railway-engines, waggons, &c., 
| ate prohibited from being drawn on the public pavement, unless in 
charge of the famil, ‘ footman or upper nursemaid. : 

_ Foot, passengers ¢ been seriously incommeded by the increased 
dimensions of certain popular favourites, the maximum size a for 
Dolls whem earried out of doors, may be learned om to the 
Chief Commissioner, Whitehall Place,3.W. N.B.—. must be 
obtained, before any doll ean be allowed to speak. 








A VOICE FROM THE HUSTINGS. 


(Lo the Crowd. below.), 
Free and i 


independent. Electors of Great Britaim and Ireland ! 
What do you think the London Uni 8 Annual Committee of 
Convocation has done? Issued a Re on the most appropriate 
for the Untromity ef Londom wherein they dcolawe, that they * think 

e on ey ey “ 

it undesirable that,” before the result of i. is known, 
“s should be made by either the proposers or seconders of can- 
di or by the candidates themselves.” What an insult, free and 
indepentems lectors, this declaration is to you! It is bad enough for 
the fastidious old University of Oxford to affect to say that there 
shall be no speechifying of candidates for. its ip 28 owen and 
thus to affect to be superior to the influence of that declamation which 
excites the impulsive masses. But for the young, popularly consti- 
tuted, London, University to give itself such supercilious airs as to 
po tom that it will not be harangued as you are, is to treat you with 
contempt. 
What, too proud to ery, “ Who stole the donkey?” above shouting, 
How’s your poor feet?” “Does your mother know you’re out? 
“Shut up!” and “Go home!”? So fine as to be incapable of hissing 
and hooting and screaming “ Yah!” or of hurling a few dead domestic 
animals or stale eggs at_an unpopular orator’s head? Is this the 
| character affected by the London University? Then let those aristo- 
| cratic beggars know what you think of them; for they have unmis- 
takeably declared what they think of you. 


iii 








SOMETHING WHICH WENT THE ROUND OF THE PAPERS. 


Lonpon, reasonably alarmed at the prevalence of assaults, burglaries, 
| robberies in the day-time, and other acts of lawlessness, heard, with 
‘immense satisfaction, that the successful result of a new order issued 
by Str Ricuarp Mayne was, that there were to be found “at the 
different police-stations in the Metropolis thousands of ”—as London, 
not unfairly, hoped and expected—burglars, garotters, and thieves, or, 
at the least, street beggars, tramps, and impostors. London was a 
little disappointed at finding that the occupants of the police stations 
were “ thousands of boys and girls ;” for, although glad to think that 
the streets would be cleared of an army of dirty young mendicants and 
pilferers, it would have preferred to he rid of the adult rascal and 
ruffian. But London was filled with amazement and ridicule, in equal 
proportions, when it discovered that the thousands in detention at the 
police-stations were “ thousands of boys’ and girls’—hoops! ” ' 





| 





Worse and Worse. 


Mr. Puncu lately remarked on the suspicion that must be felt as to 
the previous career of Candidates who announced themselves to be 
“unfettered.” But what must be thought of a Candidate who appeals 
for support on the ground that he is a “ tried” Member? 


Sone ror Macistrates.—“ Let us speak of a man as we’ve fined 
him.” 
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A SERIOUS SPORTING-MAN. 


Mr. Puncu,—Your contempo- 
rary, the Record, and your other 
contemporary, the Guardian, 
much as they may differ on 
some points, will peerage 
in g the same view of an 
example of Turf nomenclature 
which occurs in a letter of 
Aneus under the title of Sport- 
ing Intelligence in the Morning 
Post. Indeed, Six, I dare say 
that not only all the denomina- 


tional papers and periodicals 
will, on that one matter at least, 
be quite unanimous, 


te , that 
almost the whole of the te- 
spectable secular ‘press 
concur with them. Simply 
chronicling the particulars of a race at the Lincoln Autumn Meeting, 
Anevs thus writes :— 


‘* Such a ‘crucifying’ day backers have not experienced this season, as on 
one race out of seven was carried off by the favourite, and the layers of odds 
y 





in that instance, on the Crucifixion filly, had a near squeak for their money, 
as CANNON only just managed to squeeze in Dr. BmorTHovse’s filly a neck 
before the roaring Conrad... . 
‘Atonement,’ and, though treading on dangerous ground, perhaps, con- 
sidering the ecclesiastical locality where she underwent christening rites, it 
foreshadowed a turn of luck to the gentlemen on the last day, when the 
favourites made ample atonement to their backers by carrying all before them.” 


Now, Mr. Punch, 1 expect that the majority of your decent con- 
temporaties, and amdeed of their readers, will be down upon Dr. 
Su for giving his filly the names above specified. But, Sir, 

me to pomt out that they will be greatly mistaken if they 
suppose that those mames were bestowed on that animal in any spirit 
of @onseious itreverence. et it be considered that the application, 
by @@acing-man, of such mames to a horse, proceeds from no want of 


@haff which the permanent Law Lord c 


he Doctor subsequently named his fillyi}! 


EXPOSITION OF THE LORD MAYOR ELECT. 


_On Monday -last was performed an annual solemnity, in the estima- 
tion of our French friends, doubtless, as many as have heard about it, 
of tremendous im ce. The Lorp Mayor Elect was, according 
to usage, presented and described (with the help of a wand perhaps) 
to the Lory Cmancentor by the Recorper. The idea of a meeting 
between two such Lords must needs be overwhelming to the imagina- 
tion of Continental believers in the Great Lord Mayor; only they 
ee — ~* . to x ive dignity, the re 
mony o in and the Lorp CHANCELLOR presen 
to the Lonp Mayor. Be that as i in the course of the grave 
th ustomarily to the 
Civic one, Lonn Carns observed, referrimg to conceivable 
with the rights and privileges of the Corporation of 


> 


There is but one ciroumstance which could lead to any 
eee, and I be allowed to mention it. at danger 
there should ‘be matters with respect to which the Corpo- 
tbe required ‘to adjust itself to the requirements of the times, 
t from those in which they had ‘their origin, there should 
of the Corporation to.amend and adapt itself.” ; 
This is high ant courteous chaff; statély. and dignified official banter. 
Tranaigtod fetathe vernacular of familiar and undisguisedly contemp- 
tuous intercourse, the bee it would run thus ‘li tell you what 
it is, my Lord “Mayor of London Blect,.and Aldermen ; there’s no fear 
that your mights and privileges will be amterfered with, except in one 
ease. Do you want to know what that is? Then I’ll tell you. If 
you choose to go to work and reform all your antiquated abuses up to 
the mark of the present day, well andgood ; but if you don’t do that 


r to those 


4 


thoroughly forthwith yourselves, the J lature will very soon do it 
for you. You had better set your Mansion House in order now of your 
own aceord, or else you will shortly have it set in order without your 








assistanee.” 


A PLUMPER FOR ROEBUCK. 
Mr: Poncu, 





Pe pes them. You know, Mr. Punch, there are names of Colleges 
both at Oxford and Cambridge of just the same kind as those which 
Dr. SHortuovuse conferred on his mare. A man, Sir, of Dr. Sxort- 
HOUSE’s species esteems a horse at least as highly as a college. If he 
regards the latter as a noble institution, he accounts the former, 
perhaps, a still more noble animal. He thinks no name can be too 
ood fora horse, and, in giving one any appellation such as a pious 
ounder might, with acknowledged propriety, assign to a seat of 
learning, may be supposed to be influenced by the same feelings as 
those which actuated a Fox and an ALcocK in naming their severa 
foundations. In short, Mr. Punch, the truth may be presumed to be | 
that Dr. SuHorrHovseE is simply a serious sporting gentleman, accus- | 
tomed to name his stud by words not in general employed unneces- 
sary, in perfect gravity. All else that can be said is that perhaps 
he may be chargeable with a slight excess of horse-worship. As an | 
exponent of the stable mind, allow me, Mr. Punch, to spell myself, | 


TcoLcQcLKk. 





Household Hints for Economical Managers. | 


How to Obtain a good Serviceable Light Porter—Take a pmtof stout, 
and add a quart of spring ‘water. There you have him. 


Mow to make Hats last —Make everything else first. 


How to Prevent Ale from Spoiling. —Drink it. 

How to Avoid being Considered above your Business.—Never live over 
your shop. 

How to make your Servants rise —Send them up to sleep in the attics. 





Church News. 
(From the Ecclesiastical Monitor.) 


WE are authorised to state that the Right Reverend Dr. CotEnso | 


has been selected as the new Archbishop of Canterbury. The Reverend 
Mr. Mac Roarre will be consecrated by Dr. Gray at the Cape, and 
sent on to fill the see of Natal, thus vacated, amd by these means the 
Premier will happily heal all the discords in the Chureh. 





A GREAT IMPROVEMENT. 


Sm Ricnarp Mayne’s last edict has had one good effect. It has 
pate oe end to that absence of the Police when wanted so often com- 
plained o 


come with a call. 





Mr. Mowsray’s best recommendation to a good many Oxford 
voters—The Bray in him. 


f, ol now they are always ready to “ come with a hoop and 


Or course, Sir, ae are aware that the constituency of 
Sheffield includes a considerable number of accessories after if not 
before the fact for which Mr. BroapHeap was not hanged. You 
know, also, that these fellows, from sympathy with BroapHEap and 
his accomplices, and because of the part taken by Mr. Rozsuck in 

ging their deeds to light as a Trades Unions Commissioner, intend 
to oppose Mr. Rozsucx’s re-election. In reference to the possibility 
of losing his seat, in the speech delivered at a meeting of his consti- 
tuents, Mr. Rorsuck is reported to have said, after having reminded 
them that he had been before the public and in Parliament for six-and- 
thirty years :-- 

** Am I now, in my old age, to be sent back with contumely, as if I had 
done nothing in my day worthy of regard? Is there not something in it, Sir, 
shocking to our nature, our common sense, and common justice >” 

If the Broadheadites succeed in turning out Mr. Roesuck, then, 
about the most honest man that ever sat in the House of Commons since 
AnpREwW MarvELL, will have been rejected by a majority of the 
Sheffield electors. Honesty will be in a minority at Sheffield. he 
most fit and proper person to represent that borough will then be 
BroaDHEAD, and the next wi Crookes. Mr. FIELD will, 
therefore, of course retire, if he be not also rejected, in order to make 
room, if not for Crooxzs, for somebody equally fit with Crooxgs to be 
the copegee of BroapHEaD, or the representative who may be 
chosen in BroapHEan’s place, for want of Seaingice But no, Sir, 
Sheffield is not the eee! gp aeye Union; and we may trust that our 
friend Jonn ArtHuR will find the blades of Sheffield as true as steel. 


Yours, &c., Smion Pure. 


Change of Name, by Local Licence. 
(Jn re BLACKBURN.) 


Tus borough has become so notorious for the ruffianism of its 
roughs, the violence of its mobs, the fiercenessof its religious feuds, the 
savagery of its political parties, the corruption of its municipal elections 
the intimidation by employers of employed, the retaliation of em loyed 
on employers, in short, for every — that can show a disvageniond local 
government and a demorali town population, that it is suggested 
its name ought to be changed, from Blackburn to Black-guard-burn. 














PROFOUND. 


Persons lodging in the neighbourhood of Trafalgar Square have 
been. disturbed at night by the Base of Nelson’s pillar. 





A Nice Firm.—Messrs..Gatti anp Bout. 
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| our poor friend, the Street-Ruffian. 
| that something must be done, and must be done at once, and that the 
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IN A FIX. 


The Hunted Hare (as plain as eye can speak). ‘‘ On, Str, PLEASE, Sir, PRAY DON’T HOLLER! Give A pooR CREATURE A CHANCE!” 











PUSS, PUSS, PUSS ! 


Moysrevr the Street-Ruffian is affectionately counselled by Mr. 

unch to look out for a safer profession. There be signs that his pre- 
sent vocation will bring him to Levy He has had a very long and 
good innings, and it is to be hoped he has invested his gains. He has 
now warning that in a short time they will be cut off. The persistent 
efforts of Mr. Punch and others to arouse public opinion on the sub- 
ject, have brought forth very though tardy, fruit. Last Thurs- 
day, the Marylebone Vestry, the most intelligent of all the vestries, 
held a meetin , and Proressor Marks, one of the most able vestry- 
men, proposed certain resolutions for the Protection of Society against 
In brief, these were to the effect 


other vestries be asked to join in a deputation to the Home Secretary, 
to urge the doing. ~The spirit in which the interests of the Street- 
Ruffian are to be cared for may be gathered by him, and by the public, 
from the following passage in the Professor’s speech :— 


‘ Although it seldom occurred that offenders met with punishment beyond 


| what they deserved, yet, for deeds of violence, the punishment was often 


absurdly inadequate—so absurd, indeed, as often to induce the criminal to 
laugh at it. ey would: recollect that three years ago no crime was more 
rife than garotte robbery; and after it had defied almost every mode of 
punishment, it occurred to the Legislature that it might be advisable to try 
the lash. They knew that the lash had been applied in an very few instances, 
and yet nothing had had so great an effect in reducing garotting. He could 
not help thinking that if for other dastardly assaults it were permissible to use 
flagellation, they would have far less of them. e brutal ruffian was almost 
by nature a coward, and feared most that bodily torture he so ruthlessly 
inflicted upon others.” 


Exactly what Mr. Punch has been saying, in type and in stam, for 
the last ten years, and therefore he need not express his hearty con- 
currence in the sentiment. Mr. Harpy will not be in office lon 
enough to assist, officially, in the matter, but we are sure that he wi 
support his successor in carrying the necessary measure. Our contem- 
porary, the J//ustrated London News, appeals to the new Lorp Mayor 





to make his Consulship famous by bringing the Fasces into play upon 


his Lordship that, if he takes the hint, and co-operates with the vestries 
to the end in question, he shall receive a reward that will gladden and 
make proud the hearts of his posterity to all generations. Lorp 

ma Wuittineton had his Cat; let Lornp Mayor LawREnce 
ave his. 








A TRIFLE FROM EAST SURREY. 


good man, but how much should we have heard of this explanation of 
your conduct in regard to Governor-Eyrg, if there had been no oppo- 
sition to your return for East Surrey? We are certain that you were 
actuated by the best of reasons in leaving it to be maperes that you 
shared the sentiments of the Jamaica Committee, and also that you are 
actuated by the best of reasons in now permitting it to be announced 
that your donation to the Persecution Fund meant only that you desired 
investigation. Still, if Mz. Harpman, your able opponent in East 
Surrey, had not em hatically invited the electors to consider the sub- 
ject, and such consideration had not promised awkwardly for your cause, 
would that eminent and respectable firm of solicitors have had to write 
anything of this kind in their attendance-book ? 


1868. October.—Attending C. Buxton, Ese., M.P., and by his 
instructions writing fetter to the daily papers, stating that he 
never wished to try GoveRNoR Eyre for murder, and other- 
wise explaining ° ‘ . . . . . ° 013 4 

Six copies, and postage . . ° . ° 10 6 


“ We trow not.” But we are glad that Mr. Harpman has been the 
means of inducing you to recognise the fact that the people of England 
owe no favour for those whom they suppose to have persecuted a brave 
officer. 





How to Extineuisnh Potice Mis-MANAGEMENT.—Turn it off at 
the Mayne. 





the highwayman and other brutes ; and Mr. Puach begs leave to assure | 


Yes, Mr. Buxton, it’s all very well, and we believe you to be a very | 
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AIRING THE HOUSE. 


Lanpiapy. “ WHAT HAVE THOSE PARTIES GIVEN YOU, JOHN?” 
Jounny Butt. “THEY ’VE GIVE ME A PRETTY FAIR TIP ON ACCOUNT, ’M.” 
Lanpiapy. “AH, WELL! LET’S HOPE THE NEXT LOT’LL BE MORE LIBERAL, AND MAKE 





AND SMOKE.” 





LESS NOISE 
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ODD MEN OUT. 





AN EPISODICAL NUMBER ARRANGED FOR TWO VOICES. 
(ConTINUED,) 


From its commencement I try to make the dinner at the Mausoleum 
as short as is consistent with our saeen, as a club, for hospitality. 
Turron has some first-rate stories, which in such a place as our g- 
room should be narrated A . 
my plate cautiously. We are the.only table talking. I beg him not to 
pe quite so loud. He takes it im very good part, and says in an 
ordinary voice he was not aware was making any noise. In a 
few minutes, getting into an, argument with Sirorp as to whether it 
is Otello or Jago who has the grand duett with Desdemona, he not only 
rises with his subject, but puts om “the full stop,” in an organic sense, 
to such an extent as to positively cause a vibration among the glasses. 
To remonstrate now is: im; least without shouting at them, 
for SitrorD, finding Turzew will insist upon misquoting an air, must | 
needs raise his basso by ofcorrection. Had we been dining in a | 
robber’s eave the noise ’t have been worse. I frown, I shake my | 
head: it’s no good; they understand renin as & sign of my 

ing part in their co: ded Babel (if there can be a Babel of two) | 
ion, and ing with themboth. I shall have.the credit | 
ced drunken men into the club. I see the Rev. Mn. | 

L Ned ce” ite te clerical gneetne % a yo as 
an aequaintanee, shrug oulders as much as to intimate (so as 
to bring him-in as evidence afterwande if a committee case) 


that I nothing to d 


pa ty oracularly. I look up from 





this is 
o with this row, and would stop it if I could. 
There is not time enough to have coffee and a in Lip smoking: 
room; so-we.go-at once to the Opera. We have t } 
what a combimation they effected at dinner, I separate them now, 
place m een them. A boyish playground rhyme occurs to me 


apropos of my present situation— 


Hi diddle diddle, 
Fool in the middle. 


There are some days when we are not wise. This, then, is one of my! i 
ia, Borgia. We.all three know it well. I know| “}, 


ys. | 
i Opera is Lucresia ; : 
it, generally; that is, I couldn’t gi ae the plot without perkope 
making it more mysterious than it is. 1 don’t know the names-of 
airs, nor the exact order in which they occur. But ia 18a 
favourite of mine ; and, what I have always called “ the scene with the 
Duke” (that is, where Lucrezia exhibits some tenderness towards Gen- 
naro, and is caught at it by her husband), I have invariably quoted, as 
affording grand scope for acting. If asked to place a 
on this phrase, I should be had at a disadvantage. 
the opera. musically; Turton knows it historically; that is, opera- 
ene: and I dare say is not very correct in his facts. . 

When we enter the house, ushered in by a stall-keeper, Sizrorp is 
humming “ I? segretto,” and Turton is looking to see, as he says, in 
his tone, “where the deuce his stall is ?” : 

He commences by indicating three as ours, and immediately get- 
ting into the wrong row, from which he is beckoned out by the stall- 
keeper, who puts us in 90,91, 92. “I’m 91,” I say. ereupon 
Tuprox, who had quite as much of the Mausoleum Champagne as 
is for him, exclaims, “ Ninety-one, eh ? Very well preserved for 
your age ; ” which is only tittered at by a few ladies, behind their fans, in 
the next seats, whom Turron hasn’t het pay and upon whose toes he is 
not treading. His progress to his stall is the cause of envy, hatred, 
and malice, and all uncharitableness in those whom he has to incon- 
venience. é : 

When seated, he says, “ What a nuisance getting to one’s seat is!” 
with which sentiment all, who hear it, cordially agree. So here I sit, 
hoping that ow, at all events, while those who are paid to make a 
noise are making their noises, these two amateur noise-makers will for 
awhile be 4 jet. The Man with a Voice, first. species, is on my right; 
os ng with a Big Voice is on my left. Sienor Arprrr taps 

esk. 

Silford (in my left ear). Isn’t this in Iucrezia? (Hums a bass air.) 

_ Myself (whom I will call Charles Blanque, his friend). Yes, 1 think it 
is. (I don’t trust my own.opinion, but hope it will stop his musical recital 
in my left ear.) 

 Tupton’s Voice (as if for general circulation). Anprti, yes. I recollect 
it years ago at the other House: Cosa led, and Ass band was cer- 
— (Curtain rises.) 

B (gently deprecating the voice on behalf of himself and others in 
the Stalls). Sssh! (Nods smilingly, as much as to say, “ Yes, all right 
about Costa, I know what you’re going to say. Very good. Very nice. 
Yes. Only sssh now please.”) 


Enter to the revellers the Contralto of the Season. 


_ Silford (marmurs the mysterious air with which Orsini comniences, and 
is endently delighted with his own performance. Stops.) Ah! now it’s 
coming. 


mee meaning 
ILFORD knows 





| rall 


| Silford (in my ear). cry a iful ! 
‘g a : fe Bh 
Boos Atal Dochaa we diesem bec wo" Cate tr tone dom 


[The Contralto commences her song with words closely followed by 
Sitrorp without the words, and leaning on the right elbow of 
his Stall, with a decided inclination towards BLanque’s left ear, 
into which the tune comes as a kind of musical secret. Stranger 
next to S1L¥oRD fidgets, and evidently wishes he wouldn’t. 

Tupton (with great gusto, and as loud as a field preacher). Ah! 
ALzonI was the one—by Jove, Sir—( Neighbours begin to aoe 5 some 
- says, sotto voce, “ It’s too bad,”) remember her doing this: then 

ere was 


GRI-—— 
oe (with a pleasant rebuke). Youll make ’em all Angry, if you 
talk so loud. * P 
Tupton (loudly, and roaring at my joke, confound him). Ha! ha! ha! 


Yes, AneRI—AnGRY. 
Sijord (annoyed by the interruption, stops his own humming to remon- 
strate). 1 say, don’t — 

Neighbours. $-s-s-s-h ! 

en Blanque). 1 say, hang it, you shouldn’t encourage him. 

i . But—— 
Silford. Hush! Ds Pescatore is just commencing. Listen. 
[Geeumences kis accomppaimnant to it ta my left oar. 

Sitrorp never knows all the words of an operatic song, but gene- 

only the first. few which are used as a title, the rest he invents 
e goes on. confidential version of this, for i i 


, for instance, in m 
runs thus with inal notes on the cé on the os 


as 
ear 


have the nezt 
iien eooetaaiiins ). Ah! Miamio was the fell 
every one). ! was 
forthe,” He and Gane’ this Seone—by Jingo, Six,—— ™ 


Neighbou: omens ! 
, Banaue caing head at him playfully, and wishing him at Jericho), 
‘Sjoerd sharply), Ssssh — sssh! it, know — 
dont lig soe ton tis ak Di’ Pescatowes Trrwi “har 
io pois wely! (Rises with the occa- 
to the tenor). Boney vedee too moodee—— 
(Sees it 28 SttrorpD.) I say don’t do 


(Pacificatingly.) 
: b (a ¢ to Blanque). I really didn’t know—but. some- 
"Teoton 3B T Breet Udpelonds a) Capital! (Zo B 
on. Bravo! Brava! .) Capital! (Zo Branguz.) 
T say, did you ever see TamBurini do the uke? 
‘ - (thinking to shut up the conversation—without strict regard to 
ruth). Yes, 
Tupton. Ah! he was nothing like Roncont, though. 
Neig . §-s-s-h! 
[One gentleman leaves his seat, and is seen at the entrance pointing out 
upton fo the Stall-keeper. 

Blanque (severely). 1 say you must not talk—really you must not. 
Hereupon Tvptoy, in a stentorian and indignant tone, protests that 
he is not talking louder than I am, and that it is Smrorp who is 
attracting public attention, by his confounded humming. Sirrorp is 
at this moment contentedly following Lucrezia in her grand “Scene 
with the Duke.” He interrupts himself, to discuss the point warmly 
with Turton, both leaning across in front of me. The Act-drop falls. 
I quit my place, on the pretence of saying “‘ How d’ye do?” to a lady 
in a box, and t do not scpatn sae, I pemenpected to see in next 
day’s paper, under the heading BOW STREET— 

‘James Grorce Turton, describing himself as,” &c,, &., “was 
presen up before Mr. Brezx, charged with assaulting Samven Prat, a 
stall- oe at Her Majesty’s Theatre,” &c., &c. 

But I didn’t. Turton and Srirorp never speak to one another 
now, and talk of each other as “a fellow who doesn’t know how to 
behave in public.” 





Work for the New President. 

Unysses Grant! 

The United States have done well to choose a Ulysses to preside 
over them. Not only because Ulysses is the type of political wisdom, 
but because, considering the plague of office-seekers in Weshington, 
there is great need of one who has had previous experience of ridding 
a house of switors. 





VERY RIGHT. 


Tue Electors of Chelsea look upon an Election (first time) as a 
serious matter, and will not hear of having a Freaker. 





WE see a new Novel advertised, The Queen of my Heart. 


A sequel, 
we presume, to the King of my Club, 
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NOT SO BAD AS THAT. 


Huntsman. ‘‘ GLAD TO SEE YoU OUT, MasTER GEORGE. THEY TOLD ME YOU WERE GOING TO GeT MARRIEP, AND SELL your Horsss ; 


But I wovipn’T BELIEVE IT oF you!” 

















SONG FOR THE ELECTIONS. 
Arr—“ Ten Little Niggers.” 
TEN little Candidates going out to dine, 
One ate his words and choked—then there was nine. 
Nine little Candidates, talking of the State, _ 
One talked his breath away—then there was eight. — 
Chorus—One little, two little, three little, four little, 
five little Candidates’ joys ; Cle 
Six little, seven little, eight little, nine little, 
ten little Candidates’ joys. 


Eight little Candidates tried to stand for Devon, 
One stood until he dropped—then there was seven. 
Seven little Candidates called out “ Brayvo, Hicks,” 
One gave up the contest—then there was six. 

ne little, &c. 


Six little Candidates thought they couldn’t thrive, 

One of them didn’t—then there was five. 

Five little Candidates, Tory to the core,” 

One changed his principles—then there was four. 
horus—One little, &c. 


Four little Candidates never could agree, 

One cut their company—then there was three. 

Three little Candidates’ bills came overdue, 

One was put in Whitepos Sirest—then there was two. 
e little, &c. 


Two little Candidates went to see the dun. 

One pot arrested too—then there was one, 

One little Candidate standing all alone, 

Got_blown up by his party—and then there was zone. 
Chorus.—One little, &c. 





“ Four. or Sounp axp Fury.”—A Captured Cod-fish. 


A PUFF DIRECT. 


Mr. Puncu does not permit himself often to receive presentations 
from his admirers, and recently declined accepting a rhinoceros 
with two native attendants, three discarded mothers-in-law, a self- 
acting barrel-organ, and an automaton banjo-player, An ingenious 
friend has at one and the same time discovered a way to overcome Mr. 
Punch’s scrupulosity, and to provide him with such a remarkably con- 
venient despatch-box that for the future it will be impossible to mislay 
papers or to have a moment’s difficulty in referring to a correspondence 
of long anterior date. 

y valuable contrivance has received the name of the 
“ A.B.C. Despatch-Box,” owing to the alphabetical arrangement of its 
four-and-twenty receivers of letters, receipts, memoranda, and bank- 
notes, whilst its other appliances would make the business of a minia- 
ture post-office an easy matter. Our ry pe friend is at present 
engaged on the completion of a Complete Letter-Writer, by which the 
correspondence of love or business will be ably conducted by the mere 
will of the possessor. The instrument has not been publicly tried as 
yet, but knowing the capacity of the “A.B.C. Despatch-Box,” nothing 
that the inventor may iecondier devise need surprise any one. ; 








‘“* Put that in your Pipe, Parties.” 


Two roads to Power the Election opes ; 
Both end in smoke, as Punch discerns ; 

Tis “ Short-cut” for which GLADsTONE hopes, 
While Diz and Co. Count on Returns. 





Explanation. 

Mr. Harry EmanvEt, the fashionable jeweller of Bond Street, is 
very properly anxious to have it made known that he is not the Henry 
nine Harry—EmanveEt who fi so discredi at the 
Police Court, and who, in consequence, a sharp tap from_the détox 





of Mr. Punch last week. 
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OUR EXCHANGE COLUMN. 


PECUNIARY. 


Coins.—I have two marked sovereigns, one of which was lately put 
into a decoy letter at the Post Office. Can be had a bargain. a 
few notes, which I have neither time nor opportunity to take to the 
Bank. Apply to E. Y., care of Editor. 


A Spade-guinea to be exchanged for five guineas hoe’d since 
857. (1000) 





1 
Brass.—W anted to exchange some of this commodity for two blushes 

and a little modesty: “real” preferred to “mock.” (Address, Sam 

Cueexig, Tiger Comique, Juno Music Hall, or care of Editor.) 


PROVINCES. 


A Sad Dog—Wants some other Dog to exchange experiences, so 
that he may learn, before too late, how to refrieve thirty years’ worth of 
lost time. (Address, Quzswex, Barkshire.) 


Dog.—Valuable to Sporting Parsons with covert Ritualistic tendencies, th 


To be exchanged 


for anything double its value, a Dog, Maltese cross, 
with tan terrier. (A. 1) 





A SERIOUS WORD TO WORKING-MEN. 


Mr. Opeer has done himself credit by retiring from the contest at 

helsea, in compliance with the decision of the arbitrators to whom he 
and his Committee referred the question whether it was best for the 
a cause in Chelsea that he or Sm H. Hoame should quit the 

eld. 

Who can doubt—who has ever doubted—that Mr. Onexr’s position, 
as a bond fide working-man, would be one of his very highes 


was referred—Mr. James StansFeLp, Mr. 
Peter Taytor? 
If ninety-nine people out of a hundred have not condemned the 
choice of such a trio for such a purpose, as unfair and one-si 
rd is not because the decided of each of the three to the elass 
high principle, their capacity to see, and their courage to do, what 
Det and ticht in i 90 9e Gem matter referred to. Cig 


Tuomas Hueues, and 


1s 


eC 


style :—* 
Messrs. STANSFELD, 


in this 
decided upon the 


tion of Mz. OvcEr, they had yet to learn ; bat this they certainly did 


GHES, and Taylor 


ag 


Dog.—A_ distinguished Mahommedan will exchange a dog of &| pyow—and i story m— ¢ aeted 
Christian slave for a house in Park Crescent. The dog is black, and | with undue aes \ aga — ee ng men 
thoroughly well tanned. (B. 1059) | Now, Mr. Nrz who is reported as having used those 

Animal.—Will exchange a collection of crests for a Badger. (N.Z.) | words—ought to have DGER's Committee had not 


. I will ex 
both are 
your Inspector.) (B. 289) 

Book.—A_ beautiful white feather, lately exhibited by a gentleman in 
the field, will be exchanged for a copy of The Art of Pluck. 

Horses.—Wanted, a First-nate Hunter, WARRANTED Sounp. 
Willing to-exchange for it a match-box filled with matches whieh only 
ignite on thew own box!!! and a musical ditto of one barrel, slightly 
out of order, but easily re-arranged. Also crests, stamps, and beautiful 
old music in fair preservation. (C. 102) 

Umbrellas.—I will exchange my confounded umbrella for a good one. 
Mine is a curiosity, most valuable to a collector. Once up it won’t 
down for days together. No one can find out the cause of this. i 
lets in the rain, but nobody has yet been able to discover where. It 
defies the thief, and though it may be taken away by force, its return 
may be relied upon with certainty. I will also include crests, stamps, 
old music copies, and some school-books of the last century. (C. 232) 

Nursery. I'll exchange my children’s drums, trumpets, whistles, 
unmusical glasses, quacking dogs and ducks with ingenious bellowses, 
two carts with wheels to play tunes, battledores, and mouth-organs, 
for three quiet dolls which don’t squeak or make any sort of noise at all. 
(Address Mater, Nursery Gardens, Bedfordshire.) 

Various.—{ will exchange a Persian kitten for a trombone (17,956)— 
I will exchange a pair of slippers for a well broken-in setter, a shooting 
pony, and a breech-loader. 000) 

CLERICAL. 

Tiving.—I will exchange a place of twenty pounds a year for a livin 
even if twenty times the value. I will throw am the bargain a book of 
fine Gregorian chants, (Rev. T. Tame.) (A. 19) 


matics, for which there will be no further use, t 


é ; rector being laid up 
with the rheumatics. 


(M. B. 6006) 
FINE ARTS. 
Pictures.—A Herring and a Half for a Cook. 
Statuary.—1 will exchange a beautiful statue of somebody in undress, 
name unknown, originally exhibited in the New Road. Open to an 
offer. No one with only crests, stamps, or old music need apply. 
(G. 678,910) 
Pictures.—1 have over two hundred fine engravings, splendid speci- 
mens of colour-printing, which once formed the outside cover of musical 


pieces, songs, &c., at; different dates. The collection includes a study 
of “ The ¢. Bricks,” “ The Merriest Girl that’s Out,” “ Jolly 
Nash,” a full length of Mr. Thomas Dodd, also of Champagne. Charlie. 


With these a collection of stamps and autographs. The autographs, 

mostly at six months, are still valuable as curiosities. Open to an 

offer. (J. E. 10) 
DRESS. 


Feathers—I want some peacock’s feathers. 
I’ll give stamps, crests, and some very pretty pieces of music. (170) 

Muff—Wanted, a good Waltzer for my next ball, instead of the 
Muff to whom I’m engaged. Maysmp, Violet Cottage. (18) 

Gloves. I will exchange a Pair of Gloves for —— well, any one knows 
what Gloves are exchanged for. He must be very nice. Pussy. (19) 


my measles for a cold im the head. A meeting, as | yet learm ; 
would have the effect required. (To ie, send | conclude that wor! 


| 
| 


, Chelsea, or retire?” it 


Ritualistic.—To be exchanged for pomnatings or other :—Two Dal- | 
e 


| 
(Tuo. B. 5) | the 


| 


| 


| 


as Ma: Onoxn’s 
the grounds of the referee ’ decision, it was premature to 
0 in this matter “ shown undue faith 
in those whom they they might trust.” And Mr. Opcgr 
lays himself open to the same reproof when he tells his audience “no 
doubt working-men had been insulted by the decision of the referees— 
a blow had been dealt by it to the Liberal party; and though he was 
as faithful to that as man could be, he was not faithful to 
“— limb-of it, beeause he there was rottenness behind it.” 
this is, in plain English, very paltry and pettish, = 
Mz. Openn, to valor to asbieaians ithe onestion “Shall T 
IDGER, to to f ion “ Is 

‘ i was wise and fneclfish in him to abide 
decision—all the more as the arbitrators were men of the highest 
eerter the most advaneed Liberal sg a and the strongest 
fe feeling with working-men—so strong in eed, that the only ob- 
jection ever heard to them was, that they were too decided partisans 
of OpceEr’s cause to be fair arbitrators in it. An appeal to 
character, however, silenced that exception to their impartiality. Yet 
now, use these gentlemen have decided that Mr. OpceR would 
best serve the Liberal cause by retiring, he retires indeed, but mars 
the grace of his retirement by the manner of it. He and his Committee 
sulk and grumble, and throw out insinuations, and talk about “ insults 
to the working-classes,” and working men putting “undue faith in 
those they thought they might trust.” 

No, friend Nreass. There is more than one old story about working- 
men, and those they trust. Like those who are called their betters, and 
even more than their betters unfortunately, working-men have o a 
good deal of undue faith in rogues who flatter them, schemers who 

ander to their prejudices, and knaves who keep their hold over them 
y gettin g the length of their foot. Such rascals they, too often, to 
their cost, “ consider they may trust.” 

But we never heard of their bein 
who while they felt with and for 


in 
by these 

er 
hi 


too prone to put faith in men, 
em, yet preferred hard truth to 


pleasant lying about them and. their affairs as about other men and 
things, and had courage to rub their prejudices against the hair, when 
felt their real interests required 


it. 

he fault of working-men has been, not the putting “undue faith ” 
in friends of this kind, but the not putting faith enough in them ; and 
the tone in which the Chairman of Mr. Opczr’s Committee, and— 
Punch is sorry to see—Mnr. Once himself, comment on the decision 
of Mzssrs. StansFELD, Hucues, and Taytor, confessing at the same 
time that they are not informed of the grounds of it, is a strikin 

illustration of this fault. There is nothing so hard in the practic 

education of working-men, as the teaching them to prefer dis- 
agreeable truth to flattering falsehood, and not to turn from the friends 
who have the pluck to tell them such truth to the schemers who 
mislead them such falsehood. It is this difficulty which has 
wrecked more working-men’s movements, co-operative, educational, 
self-helping, than any other—the difficulty ,of getting working-men 
to know their true friends from their sham ones, and to trust the former, 


(Address Jackpaw.) | even when their vanity is fretted, or their wish or whim of the moment 


thwarted, for any reason, however weighty, or in any cause, however 
sacred. 








Prevailing Epidemic. 
We hear distressing accounts of the health of the Police. In conse- 


Jacket—A little boy wishes to exchange for a Tail-coat his Jacket, quence of the arduous duties they have lately had to perform, numbers 


which is always being trimmed at school. ALPHA. (1) 





of them are laid up with—hooping-cough. 


which Mr. Opcer belongs is not notorious, but because their | 


Aisappointing to find 





J ¢ ) it recom- | 
mendations in the eyes of the three arbitrators to whom the question | 


























\\ 


AAMAS AS 
2. =x * 


NU 
AN 











Ci 


i VY MQ | \ S 
iM CON MIR NS 

















BORROWED PLUMES. 
Photographer (to old party who has been shilly-shallying about her carte for ever so long). ‘‘ You'D BETTER HAVE IT DONE’ THIS 


MorninG, MADAM ; THERE’S A BEAUTIFUL LIGHT.’ 


The Lady. ‘‘So I 1nTENDED, Mr. Fokers, AND I'D DECIDED TO BE TAKEN LIKE ‘ MABEL GREY’! AND THERE’S THAT STUPID 


MAN HAS NEVER SENT MY HAIF HOME!!” 








A WORD FOR A PATRIOT. 


Mr. Puncu has ever a tear of compassion for the afflicted, and he 
proposes to weep with his friend Mr. Peter Taytor, of Leicester, if 
convenient to that gentleman. Among the candidates for Chelsea was 
Mr. Oper, working-man. It became a question whether Mr. OpGER 
or Sir Henry Hoare should retire from the contest, and this ques- 
tion was referred, by consent of -both, to three umpires, whose ex- 
tremely radical views made it certain that they would be guided only 
by consideration of the interest of Liberalism. When Mr. Puncu 
names them, it will be’seen that they are out-and-out Liberals. Mr. 
StansFELD, Mr: Tom Hueues, and Mr. Peter Taytor aforesaid 
were'the three. They decided that Mr. Opcer should retire. He did; 
but, in the following gracious speech to an artisan meeting, signified his 
discontent :— 

‘*No doubt the working-men had been insulted by what had taken place. 
A blow had been dealt to the Liberal party ; and, although he was as faithful 
to the Liberal party as any man could be, he was not faithful to every limb of 
it, because he knew there was a rotten limb behind it. (Hear, hear.” 


The Chairman, a Mr. Nreass, was still more explicit. 


“Tt was the old story over again—that working-men acted with undue 
faith in those whom they considered they might trust. (Hear, hear.) They 
had been too honest and too confiding in the class which had no sympathy 
with working-men. (Hear, hear.)”’ 


_ Mr. Ponca has nothing to say about the decision—of course it was 
impossible for three men to be honest Liberals, and yet to believe that 
an enormous constituency, comprising not only a { mass of the 
wealth and education of London, but a variety of interests requiring 
the attention of a Member with leisure as well as skill, might be more 
conveniently represented than by a working-man, however inteiligent. 
But th of want of sympathy! Mr. SransFEwp is a 


e cruel charge 
statesman, and can afford the taunt, and Tom Hueues has done so 





much for the artisan class that he can laugh at the accusation. But 
we fear that it may damage our friend Peter Tayzor at Leicester, 
and we sorrow with him enormously, and sincerely trust that at the 
eleventh hour no opponent may start up, and’ deprive the House of 
Perer’s solemn yet fervid oratory, profound wisdom, and sparkling 
epigram. We cannot spare our Perer Taytor, and we shall be very 
vexed with Leicester if it avenges OpGER on him. Banish patriotic 
Peter and banish all the world. 








THE FIGHT FOR FINSBURY. 


Tue men of Finsbury have resolved to pay all Mr. Torrens’s 
election ys aresgs This is a fitting tribute to a worthy man and a 
useful legislator. ALDERMAN Lusk, we believe, pays his own, which is 
equally fitting, not to say necessary, for,if we were a Finsbury elector 
we would stand on our head on “ Finsbury ‘ l 
subscribe a shilling to help a man who “didn’t think much of the Elgin 
Marbles,” and then we wouldn’t... We don’t think much of ArpzRMAN 
Lusk, in fact we never think of him at all, except when obliged, as we 
were by having to speak of the other, and excellent candidate, Mr. 
Torrens. It our old friend and enemy Cox licks Lusk, we don’t know 
that we shall go into ae They are both Nobodies, and Fins- 
bury ought to be represented by 
Cox sneered at the 


into Lusk we ’ll run our tusk. Hooray! 








An Example to Ritualists. 


THE newspapers have announced that the Rev. J. Montesquieu 
BELLEW is a 


were so honest a man? ” | 


Pavement” before we would 5 


ut to be received into the Church of Rome. In the } 
words of Hamlet, says Mr. Punch to Mr. Purcuas, “I would you ; 


) 





aN tail eats Nt lt PORE LALIT EIRENE cs AO De 


Somebodies, but we never heard that | 
lgin Marbles—so for Cox we ’ll raise our vor, and ; 
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ELECTION ITEMS. 

N the week ending Novem- 
ber 21, 1868, the Inquisi- 
tion with all its terrors 
was set up in England— 
so future historians will 
record, Pressure was 
brought to bear all over, 
and the screw vigorously 
applied. Many men of 

ood birth, education, and 
ortune, were put to the 
question, and tortured past 
endurance and luncheon 
time, openly in Market 
laces, Town Halls, and 
other public resorts, in the 
presence of the clergy and 
ministers of all denomina- 
tions, who far from inter- 
fering to save the victims 
from suffering, at times 
added to their torment. The 
Government whip was not 
forgotten, and the “ boot” 

of the Irish Church mer- 
cilessly worked. Men were 

on the rack for hours ; they 
were badgered, baited, and 
trapped, and some went 
away from the scene of tor- 
ture hopelessly fettered for 
years to come. One poor 
man, quite young, could 
hardly reach his hotel, so 
prostrate and exhausted 
was he, all through an ex- 

; traordinary combination of 
Bishops in the House of Lords, deceased wives’ sisters, married couples 
in workhouses, garotters, life peers, Protestant Dissenters, Ritualists, 
teetotallers, Trades’ Unionists, compound householders, Irish Deans, 
female voters, Fenians, public school-boys, and street Arabs. He 
declared that he had also been interrogated as to his opinions upon 
Latin verses, open spaces, fancy bread, undergraduates’ dinners, the 
distress prevailing amongst the purveyors of “canine provisions,” the 
surrender of Gibraltar, and the November star-showers. Another 
victim sat up the whole of the night before he was led out to the 
Hustings, at his inn in a Scotch Burgh, where fortunately the 
whiskey was all that could be desired, trying to master the Law of 


Hypothec ; and in Wales several aspirants bound themselves to the | 


Atlas-like task of removing Monmouthshire from the Map of England. 
Some speakers had to face the vegetarian question when cabbages 
lightly touched their whiskers, and in more boroughs than one rabbits 
introduced the subject of Game Laws. 

Many youthful Candidates, who relied principally on their family 
connection with Thisborough and Thatborough, made the farce com- 
plete by having a prompter at their side when it was their turn to 
speak : others were observed to look anxiously into the crown of their 
hat —the crowd all the while very desirous to have it from them. 

The usual platformitudes were spoken. All the forms were gone 
through, but some unlucky men never found their seats again. Many 
young fellows lamented their imperfect education, when they found 
themselves unable to explain to Berta, and Ciara, and Marcaret, 
the exact meaning of such expressions as hustings, scot and lot, pot- 
wallopers, freemen, forty-shilling freeholders, faggot votes, knights of 
the shire, pocket boroughs, &c. 

The show of hands was as liberal and dirty as ever. 

The ladies, not in the least troubled by all Bovitt and Byes had 
been saying of them, displayed their usual beautiful colours, and 
seemed a little disappointed at the Returning Officer not appearin 
in uniform, nor could they make out to what regiment he belcaged 
Perhaps they thought more of the Candidates’ looks than their views 
and although not generally partial to statistics, they were delighte 
with many of their figures. In one or two cases of uncompromising 
wigs, the state of the poll was not considered satisfactory. When 
the speakers treated (thereby breaking the law) the electors to equalisa- 
tion of the poor-rates, county financial boards, Regium Donum, &c., 
the ladies exercised the franchise, despite the Court of Common Pleas, 
and voted them a bore; but on the vhole they received the addresses 
of their favourite Candidates with marked approval and pocket-hand- 
kerchiefs. The gentlemen who proposed were in high favour, and per- 
haps to the ladies the most interesting event of all was—the Declaration. 

A great many votes were split, and a few heads. 

Special Trains ran, and so did Special Constables. 





OUR EXCHANGE COLUMN. 





DRESS. 
Garibaldi.—I will exchange a Tucked White Muslin trimmed with 
real Cluny, for something worth having. I will not take stamps, 
crests, or old music, having done that myself often. What I do want 
is a beautiful real Sealskin Jacket and a Pony-Carriage, with Pony, 
Watm rugs, and a Silver-mounted white Whip. Jenny D. 
Habit.—Wanted a Riding Habit, made to fit, for a lovely figure. 
Must be of the best cloth, made by the best tailor; also to matcha 
Hat, a Chestnut Mare, a Whip with a Gold Handle, a Gold Waten, 
be Diamond Rings, and £1000 a-year pin-money. Many things to 
offer ih exchange—open to suggestions. L. N. (21) 


LIBRARY. 


Scott—I want the original editions of all Str Watrer Scort’s 
works. I will give, in exchange, the volumes of BrapsHaw, in perfect 
order, for the last ten years. (80) 

Tupper —I will exchange a copy of the Proverbial Philosophy (one 
quarter eut) for anything except stamps, crests, or old music. (19) 

_ Jokes.—I have some fine old crusted jokes, warranted to set the table 

in a roar, better than new; also some first-rate riddles, in an excellent 

state of preservation, supposed to have been composed by the author 

of ‘‘ When is a door not a door?” and at about the same date. I will 

exchange them for dinners at the best Clubs: five jokes and two 

riddles per dinner. D. B.) 
GARDEN. 

I will exchange a couple of flower-pots and a spade for a first-class 
hunter over fifteen three. He must be safe and sound. (3109) 

What will anyone give me, in the way of geraniums, ferns, and cac- 
tuses, for some beautiful old music, a collection of postage-stamps 
(over two hundred, and some blue), and a variety of crests ? (410,710) 

I will give some splendid specimens of mustard and cress, grown on 
a flannel over a damp saucer (a perfect little marvel in horticulture), for 
a lawn-mowing machine in perfect order, or anything really worth 
having. Crests and old music objected to. (345,678) 


DOMESTIC. 


I have a very old hat, and boots to match. Will exchange the same 
for anything except stamps, old music, crests, or monograms (100,000) 


POULTRY. 

I have a very large, light Brahma cock, which I will exchange for a 
Brahma lock. 307) 

Wanted, a red game Bantam. Will give in exchange a first-rate 
collection of stamps and crests. (45) 

I do want a Guinea fowl. I will give in exchange any number of 
autographs of anybody living or dead. There’s an offer! 
(900,700,600Q) 

SPORTS AND PASTIMES. 

Skating.—Wanted, slides for a magic lantern. The “ Devil and 
Baker” objected to. Will give an odd skate—a very odd skate—in 
exchange. 

Dumb-bells—Will exchange dumb-bells with anybody, if his are 
better than mine. (6,007) 

Clubs.—Will exchange Clubs with any gentleman, if he will pay my 
subscription. (9.00) 








‘Sigh no More, Ladies: Ladies, Sigh no More.” 


AN indignant “ advocate of her sex” writes to us, denouncing +e 
Pail-Mali as a “‘ brute of a paper,” which has always treated the softer 
and sweeter sex in its articles “‘ as the dirt under its feet,” and com- 
plaining especially of that ungallant organ for having dared to call the 
claim of ladies to,vote at common law, a “‘ mare’s nest.” 

Punch begs his indignant Correspondent to be comforted. The Pa/l- 
Mall is very rude. It wasn’t a mare’s nest. It was a lady-mayoress’s, 


A la Bonne Heure! 


Tue Tories spread rumours that Mr. Grapstonz is a Catholic. 
Ha! Mr. Punch is reminded of a verse of an old ballad, wherein it is 
said to the enemies of a fighting Bishop— 


“ Right heavily upon your heads 
e’ll lay his hand—in steel, 
And with his trusty Partisan 
Your absolution deal.’’ 


GREATNESS HAS ITS PENALTIES.—It requires some previous instruc- 
tion to perform the duties of the Ninth of November properly. Asa 
rule, the Lord Mayor is “coached up” every year. 
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HUNTING STUDIES BY RAIL. 


DiFFerENT IpEAs OF Comrort IN CoATs. 


BRUTAL TREATMENT OF A FENIAN 
PRISONER. 


WELL may the Fenians raise the cry against 
the Saxon tyrant. Read the Cork Herald :— 


‘““Mrs. Mackay, the wife of ‘Caprarn’ 
Mackay, the Fenian convict, has had two in- 
terviews with her husband in Millbank Prison. 
She seemed well satisfied with the treatment her 
husband was receiving. MACKAY was comfortably 
clad, and had become so stout that she did not re- 
cognise him until he spoke.” 


Here is a theme for the Fenian Press in 
America :—“The brutal wretches who have 
| incarcerated our patriots, cram them, like 
| turkeys, until their glorious and godlike 
| figures are destroyed, that they may hold 
|them up as ludicrous monsters of obesity. 
| But we tell the haughty Saxon that, when 
| we regain our hero, we will soon starve him 
down into heroic mould ; and when he comes 
| with banner, brand, and bow, as leader seeks 
‘his mortal foe, the Governor of bank 
shall expiate, on coals of fire, the tyrannic 
h has fattened our Mackay.” 


| cookery whic 








Poem for a Railway Platform. 
Ingas, into trains of thought 
By running, hurt no brains— 
Not so when passengers are brought 
To grief—by luggage trains. 





“IN MEDIO TUTISSIMZ.” 


Tue County all strong-minded females 
ought to vote in—Middlesex. 











| 
MR. GLADSTONE A PAPIST. | 


Mr. Puncu never had the slightest doubt that Mr. GLADSTONE was | 
a Papist. But as less acute persons than Mr. Punch appear to be — | 
now much exercised on the subject, and keep on — letters to Mr. 
GapstoneE and the papers about it, Mr. Punch begs leave to submit 
the following irrefragable proofs of the Roman Catholicism of the next 
Premier. After this, surely no more need be said. 


Mr. Punch knows that Mr. Guapstons is a Papist, 


BeEcavsg, even in his family circle, he has never been heard to call the 
urch of Rome a Scarlet Lady, or to propose the toast, “ Bad 
End to the ~_ a : . 

Because, when a Shoe-black of the $.V.P. brigade once asked him to 
have his shoes “shined,” though Mr. Guapstonz hypocritically 
refused the young Papist’s services, he gave him a penny. 

Because he never fastens his letters with wafers. His adulators say 
that this is because gummed envelopes are cleanlier and more con- 
venient ; but we know better. It is out of respect to the Wafer 
used by the Church of Rome. — aie ee 

Because: the hair at the top of his head is thinning. Naturally, say 
his defenders. Out on them! We know that in the most secret 
and artful manner he has a few hairs taken out every day, with a 
view to an ultimate imitation of the tonsure. 

Brcavse he destroyed the Italian prisons, that were full of priests’ 
victims. This was because the scandal of the system was injuring 
the Papacy, which he sought to conserve. 

Becavuss he never lets off fireworks from his balcony in Carlton House 
— on Guy Faux Day, nor gives money to the boys with 

uys. 

BrcavusE Mks. Giapstonz is always doing acts of charity to the poor, 
as notoriously enjoined by the Church of Rome, as proofs of faith. 

Because he has translated several Protestant hymns into Latin, to 
make them resemble in hymns. 

Because he frequently makes quotations from Popr, who, besides 
having such a name, was a Catholic. 

Because he is not a subscriber to the Record or the Rock. 

Because he does not intend to offer very high office to Mr. WHALLEY. 

Because Dr. Mannine, long before he went over, —“y: been god- 
father to a son of Mr. Guapstons, he did not, on the Doctor’s 

ing over, net a private Act of Parliament for disestablishing 
the sponsorship. ped! f 

Becavss if there is fish at his dinner on Fridays (as there usually is, 

mark), he generally takes some. 





Because his brother-in-law, Sm SterHen Giynne, notoriously lives 

in a castle that belonged to Roman Catholics for several hundred 

years. 

AUSE he has never becn known by his family, when at_table, and 

there was mutton, to express a desire to eat the Pope’s Eye. 

Because with Diabolical and Jesuitical art he has always declared and 
proved himself a devoted supporter of the Church of England, and 
this alone, to any “truly Protestant” mind, Mr. GLapstonr’s 
evil character being considered, would be—and indeed seems to 
be—sufficient proof that he who will be Premier at Christmas is a 
bigoted Papist. 


N.B. The above may be reprinted by any Protestant Association. 


BEc 








JOHN BULL TO JOHN BRIGHT. 


My eloquent Joun Bricut, your denunciation ’s strong, 

But more potently would smite your satire’s stinging thong, 
If for guidance of its might, you ’d take this with you along— 
That you aren’t always right, your opponents always wrong; 


That some doctrines worth a whiff are, though they lead between two 


stools ; 
That sails for the state-skiff are, without ballast, dangerous tools ; 
That dull folks’ backs get stiffer, the more you call them mules ; 
And that men from you may differ, yet be neither rogues nor fools ; 


That *twixt argument and reason wise men two ways may decide ; 
That to ride slow there’s a season, and a season fast to ride; 

That to truth it is no treason both eyes to open wide, | 
One that things their Darkside sees on, and one on their Brightside. 





Too Bad. 


Tue Brigands, a week or so ago, took off Mr. CampBELL, Vice-Rector 
of the Scotch College in Rome. Mr. Camppett was returned by the 
brigands, on compulsion, safe and sound, Now what was the obser- 
vation of the Zimes Correspondent on this matter? Why, will it be 
believed, an unfeeling pun; he actually wrote to the leading Journal to 
say that “ Brigandage in this province is not killed, though Scotched,” 

e shouldn’t ha’ thought it of him. 





Extremes Mert.—So did Mr. Bricut and.the Gun Trade. 
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PITY THE POOR PRISONERS! 
ScenE—County Prison: Vjsiting Justices on Inspection. 
Visiting Justice. ‘* ANy COMPLAINTS ?” 


Prisoner. ‘‘ YES, youR Honour. WE’RE GUV ON’Y ONE BucKET AT SHAVIN’ TIME, SO WE’VE ALL GOT TO DIP oUR Razors IN 
THE SAME WATER, AND WHO KNOWS WOT SKIN DISEASES A COVE MIGHT KETCH!” 








: ; EAN | should be surprised if in one that has been more tinkered than an 
A CABBY QUESTION. ation, a loophole could not be found wide enough to admit a wheel- 
Mr. Puncu,—Sir, arrow. € ; 
BEING attached to a public vehicle, I trust I am not abusing In any event, Reform must be a boon to the working-horses of this 
the licence granted to individuals of my stamp in conveying to you my | V@St Metropolis, whose energies are now relieved from an oppressive 
ideas on a subject of great political importance. My shafts may not be stati a think that ft r hii aiel 
so pointed or satirical as yours, but they are much more irritating, and - oi lon, and think that many of our par “their how Brug ad 
when chewing my oats, I often think of SuaksPeare’s familiar line, | T@quire curbing. There is far too much play about their heads, an 
“Let the galled jade wince,” and fancy he must have had in his fine “— mouths are red 4 ue —— they oe bg iS te 
poetic eye a London cab-horse like myself, with wheels behind wheals. th ref nom “en ve t a at b - ee e Mews, an g 
Although by habit identified with the party of progress, my instincts a ee Bitte, 
are purely Conservative. I have great respect for our Prime Minister, Very truly yours, 
because he has succeeded (which I have not) in raising himself from] Whetstone Park, Lord Mayor’s Day. Avrora Froyp. 
the ranks. Looking at his new Reform Bill from my stand-point, I 
heartily approve of that clause in it which prohibits cabs from being 
employed for electioneering purposes. Well do I remember what 
suffermgs I endured to bring in the popular candidates at the last A ROCK CRYSTAL. 
election. 1 was completely run off my legs, and compelled to strain , — 
my sinews in a cause which I conscientiously detested. It is very sin-} _W= would give a small sum—say the worth of the Cabinet’s 
gular that Blues as a rule carry more weight than Buffs, which can | chance of life—to be so near Mr. DisraEti as to be able to see his 
only be accounted for by Dublin Stout having a greater specific gravity | face when he sees (as he will see for the first time when reading his 
than spirits-and-water. Those who stand up for our “ glorious consti- Punch) the following conclusion of an article in which one of the 
tution” know well what generous support it derives From malt and | “ religious ov commends him to the battle, as Achilles dismissed 
hops scientifically combined, and they generally fortify themselves Patroclus, with a prayer, to the fight in which he fell :— 
pre nayo | before they start for the hustings. Men of stable minds ‘* May the great Protestant statesman who is now piloting the vessel of the 
despise toddy. : State under Providence in a dangerous sea and amidst Rocks of peril (we do 
I presume, Mr. Punch, that you are hand and glove with the Govern- | not allude to ourselves) trust not merely to human foresight however clear, or 
ment Whip? Be so good, then, as to ask him, in order that the Cabby | to genius however gifted, but like the wise mariner who pilots his barque by 
question may have a Cabinet answer, as cabs are scratched for the | looking for guidance to one fixed star above him, so may Mr. Disraext loo 
approaching race between DisRAELI and GLapsTone, whether sedan- | to that Great Light above him which never leads astray, and never ceases to 
aan are legal conveyances ? F shine on all who truly seek it, and trust in it.” 


I am not at all clear on this point, for as no Act of Parliament, I am| We must preserve this as one of the Election gems. What will the 
told, was ever framed, but.a coach-and-four could drive through it, I | Rock say, if Mz. Disrae.i runs his barque ashore ? 


























PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


[Novemser 21, 1868. 











MUSTERING FOR THE MELEE. 


F rom Lizard Point to John o’Groat’s, from Fair Head to Cape Clear, 
*Tis slogan cry, and brass blown high, chink of metal, flow of beer ; 
For the Great Tilt of the Session, the Electors’ lists are dight, 


And, in cognisance and colour, are mustering squire and knight. 


Chief of the knights defenders, arrayed to hold the field. 
Siz Bensamin D’Israzzi on high hath hung his shield ; 
Party-per-pale its colours, its device a rope of sand, 

And the legend— 


“* He fightes at pe beste that fightes for his ofone hande.” 


Round him, in their pavilions, his knights companions see 

Str JoHn DE Paxrnoron-t- Nas, Sir Bavewonye-t2-Hasct ‘ 
Norrucore, and Patten, Warp Hon, but late a simple squire, 
And, tower of strength, Lorn Stanzey, cool son of heady sire. 


What tieed to tell how to these strengths others bring ancient names, 
NERS and Ricumonp, Cuaxpos and Marisoroven—here be 


c ! 
And what if somewhat slackly they sit or rashly ride, 
They charge with weight of an , and acreage beside. 


Now shields are hung and flung, and armourer-work ’s complete ; 
Targe braced, helm laced, ’tis time, I trow, each knight were in his seat ; 
But oh! ’tis heavy. heats: and many a hitch and fall, 

Ere, fast and free, in saddle-tree, they are mounted one and all. 


Nor then ’tis easy guiding those steeds with bit or spur: 

Some aes out viciously behind, and some refuse to stir . . . ; 
Though the dark hand of D’Iskaz1i show the course he’d have them ride, 
Some some bolt, some, bit in teeth, are circling wild and wide. 


Little look these defenders like knights to hold a field, 

Spite of broidery on ee and blazonry on shield. 

‘Tis many men and many minds, there where one mind should rule: 
He may be a mighty master, but there’s murmuring in the school. 


Not such the show where far below on the tourney’s level field, 

Are mustered the knights challengers to strike the defenders’ shield, 
To break their lusty lances, fair England’s grace to win, 

As she bows the unhorsed defenders out and the challengers bows in!, 


Chief of those lusty challengers, grim, gaunt, but blithe of cheer, 
Curvets the gallant GLapsTonE upon his great destrere : ; 

Sat ever warrior in selle so like a tower of steel ? = 

Trod ever steed so stately, or so answered hand and heel ? 


His shield is white, and fair to sight displays a rising sun, 
And for legend “ Lucem affero/” around, in gold, doth run ; 

d his lance is like a weaver’s beam, but, in his stalwart hand, 
He sways and sweeps it lightly, as a child a hazel wand. 


At Giapstonr’s side, feet planted wide, broad-shouldered, square, and 


stout, 
Joun Bricut, that sturdy swordsman, flings his two-hand blade about : 
Ware swashing blow, or friend or foe, that comes within its sweep, 
It swings wider than he’s ’ware of, and its edge cuts keen and deep. 


And there a knot of gallant youths that their spurs have early won, 
ho-take no glory from a sire, but will leave it to a son; 

Forster, and Brucr, and StansFELD, and CuiLpERs, good at need, 

Bony and bright their coursers, though with no boast of breed. . 


And with these youth are veterans, seamed with old battie-scars, 
Whose delight is tilt and tourney, and talk of ancient wars : 
— philosophic heads are here that in helmets strangely show— 


Mutt, and Fawcett needing not eyes’ help to find the foe. 


Now speed you, lusty challengers, for God and your good cause, 
‘The ennobling England’s statecraft, and amending England’s laws. 
The lists are clear, the hour is here—the hour and eke the man! 
Charge, gallants, charge, on either part, and let him win who ean! 





Books not Yet in the Press. 


A Lege ift Tight. A Novel, by the Author of 4 Screw Loose. 
Fis. fal dive A Tale of thrilling interest, by the Author of Dead Sea 
2 


Hate the Forgiver. A Romance, by the writer of Love the Avenger.} 
Gone to See. A Sensation Story, by the Author of Rum to Harth. 
The Death Struggle. A Sequel to 4 Fight for Life. 


ECHOES OF THE ELECTION. 
As the curtain rises, a vast mob is seen in a frantic state of excite- 


ment. Wild shouts. 
Mr. Gladstone. Econ Justice, Reform! (Loud -) 
Mr. Disraeli. ‘The Church! The Constitation | toed cheers) 
Mr. Mili. Contyexam shan’t stand for Brighton ! 


Sir R. . GLADSTONE’ 

Mr. Coleridge. Abolish the 

Sir H. Hoare. 1 wish I was the Banker ! 

Lord George Hamilton. 1 shall get older sree, ae! ; 

Mr. C. Waring. have nothing to do with the Dovtror affair! 

Mr. Merewether. Neyer tamper with grand tions ! 

Mr. Harvey Lewis. Hooray for a National Rate 

Mr. Goschen. Who’s that shying Beans ? 

Lord Mayor Lawrence. 1 do desire a divided duty ! 

Mr. Miall, Sever Church from State ! 

Sir John Trelawny. Mitigate the Game Laws ! 

Mr. Henry James. Be just and fear not! 

Sir George Bowyer. Hurrah for the Pore and the Queen ! 

Mr. Bradlaugh. Down with all ons ! 

Mr. Layard, Dizzy isa Dodger! 

Sir Roundell Palmer. Oxford’s too bigoted for me! 

Mr. Odger. The swells won’t let a workman stand ! 

Mr. Buxton. There will be no more wars ! 

Mr. Hardman. Who persecuted Governor Eyre ? 

Mr. Whalley. Eiverybody’s a Jesuit except me! 

Lord Amberley. No large families ! 

Mr. Mill. Bravo! they are crimes! 

Lord John Manners. 1 cleaned the 

Gr ree Osborn. Reform in the Navy ! 
tT. 


ioe . 


of Disrakut ! 
and sailors ! 


t?s Park lake! 


ernon Harcourt. Choose no cuss but Historicus ! 
Mr. B. Osborne. Flog Garotters! Pull libellers’ noses! 
Mr. Reardon. Who’|l have a donkey ? 

Mr. Roebuck, No ingratitude. No ratteners ! 

Mr. Beales. Choose the Tribune of the People ! 

Mr. Torrens, Better homes for workmen ! 

Mr. Ferrand, All Liberals are scoundrels ! 

Dr. Sandwith. 1 doctored at Kars! 

Mr. O’ Beirne. Reform your Dockyards ! 

Mr. Tom Hughes. Educate ete bg A 

The Speaker. Teach Latin, but not Greek ! 

Sir 8. Waterlow. Build model lodging-houses ! 

Mr. Clay. Moderation—toleration— progress ! _ 

Mr. A. ae Irish Chureh. Can You Forgive Mer? No! 
Mr. Merry. Nine to one on Guappy in ponies ! : 

Mr. Punch. Go it, my boys, and may the best men win ! 





None so Blind as Those that Won’t See. 


We are informed that inquiries into alleged levyings of blackmail 
and other acts of connivance of the police, in connection with the 
night-houses and other kindred iniquities of the Haymarket, have 
caused the removal to other beats of three Inspectors and several 
constables of the C. Division. 

These ge Bg we presume, have been found to belong, not so 
much to the C, as to the wont-see division, which grumblers say, is 
gradually getting to be the largest in the Mayne-Force. 





CANDIDATES FOR THE COUNTY CROP. 

Cans, intending to satirise chignons, have taken to insult! ladies in 
the street by crying, “1’ll have your hair!” It never occurs to them 
that their own hair will, perhaps, be shortly taken by the shaver to 
the House of Correction. 








Toast or Femate Surrrace.—The Chignon at the Poll. 
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SPAIN. 
(From our own Correspondent.) 


HAT do the Oxford Dons sa; 
to the Spanish Revolution 
I believe they have given in 
their adhesion to the Provi- 
sional Government. I have 
been asked why they don’t 
offer the crown to the O’Con- 
work Don. But how do I 
know? Or, if I did, how can 
I tell? Ican’t: I won't. 

The present state of Spain 
is impecuniosity. IsaBELLA 
eould come back, for money : 

if there was any money to come back for. If she only promised to 

be good for the future (and she Aas male one step, you see, by 
shutting the Palace door, after the Intendant had stolen off, against 
future male ballet-dancers or opera-singers, and to be opened 
only to grandees), she might yet make friends with the people: 
though never with the Reds, who had much better be left to cut each 
other’s throats, as assuredly they will do in due course of time. As 
your co’ ndent, I refuse all offers, and never take a bribe: remember 
that fact, if you please, next quarter. The Spaniards are not a bit like 

Don Giovanni or Leporelio, or anybody [ ever saw in their costume ; so 

they must be wrong. Perhaps before the Revolution it was otherwise: 

now, at all events, will be the time for a theatrical costumier, Don 

Matus DE Bos Streeros, ¢. g., to come over and get first-rate dresses 

for a mere song, or if not for an entire song, at all events for a couple 

of small notes. 

My national anthem has not been adopted yet. It commences— 





Sing a hymn 
To GeneRaAL Prim, 
Tall and slim, 

Stern and grim, 
Stout of limb, 

Eyes not dim, 

Likes to swim 

That ’s his whim,* 
English Py, 
Though a Sim,t 
Was like him, 
Bright and clim t 
As Cherubim, 

Or SuHaxksPearr’s Nym / 
Call in Tr 

And Carprmnat Xim—- 
—ENES, to the rim 
Fill, to the Brim, 
For he’s no Crim— 
—inal is Prim, 

So Drink to him! 


an . 
Dowse the glim ! 


So I went to bed, exhausted by my carouse with the joyous Muse. 
Don’t let Tennyson see the above before you publish it, or he "ll swear 
he did it. I could fell you a story about——but no matter. But look 
here: just before the post goes, “Why is the Poet Laureate an ill- 
educated Person?” Mind, I bear him no spite. Well, Sir, I guess it 


* This has a deep political signification, which you could only understand 
by being on the spot, and even then it would be difficult. 
+ A follower of the late Rev. Mr. Smmzon, of Cambridge, Pym, I am 
aware, a some years before this gentleman, but he may be said to have 
followed his opinions. At all events, I do say it. 
_A very North Country word, signifying much the same as bright, only 
di t. Iam aware that my use of Cherubim is not poétiecally correct: it 
is, however, li j 





A Chime for Ch. Ch. 


OxrorpD, deaf to voice of charmer, 

Will not hear of RounpEtt Pater. 
If there ever comes a crisis 
Threatening vested rights by Isis, 
Oxford, fognenet, we ‘ll be bound, ’ll 
Wish for champion like 8rx RounbE Lt. 





TO THE THOUGHTFUL. 


is beeause he is the Hal/f read Tennyson. (I mean, ’Alf-red.) Good-bye. | all 


BUMPKINS ON BRIBERY. 
(BY MR. HOMEGREEN.) 


THe canvass at Aldershott Camp, I’ll be bound, 
?Ood cover a good many acres 0° ground. 

Now canvass all over the country we see ; 

Some fellers come down here a canvassun me. 


I went t’other day to the next market town. 

There was handbills and squibs stuck all over the Crown ; 
Likewise the White Hart they had beautified too ; 

The one bills all yaller, the t’others all blue. 


At that time Brut Besta the saddler, come by, 
e both was athirst, an the Wheatsheaf well nigh; 
About the Election our talk mostly run, 

I poked up friend Brut wi’ some o’ my fun. 
Well, Wittum,” I sez to * bisnus is—how ? ” 
“Oh, well,” he replies, * pretty middlun, jest now. 
“ At ‘lection times, hereabout, Wim,” sez I, 
“Tis sed as how prices do mostly run high : 

“ T’ve heerd leather gaiters was last time so rare, 
pe ys Slit ’ at ten pound a pair. 

And how about *t nare a balloon 
Brought down to this burry the Man in the Moon? 


Says ere * Sitch fine times as they once have a ben. 
I’m feared we bain’t gwiun’ to zee here again ; 

But, Bribery Acts let um om as they ’oo 

The;pus as is longest will have the best pull. 


* Supposin’ I do sell my birthright, why not, 

To gie ’n away right when no judgment I ’ve got ? 
I han’t a got no other rason to vote. 

And better than none I aecounts a bank-note.” 


Sez I, “, Brit, that there ’s thought a sensible rule 
By others, ’sides you, that be less knave than fool. 
The end o’ which is that the country gits sold 

To Railwaymen, jobbers, and schemers, for gold. 


“ As no better rason than ag Rage own, ; 

For votun’, a best plan’s to lave it alone. 
That there, Bru, ’s the dooty o’ fellers like you, 
Your country to serve ’tis the most you can do.” 


“ My country be blowed! ” was Birt Buckxz’s reply; 
* And as for my dooty I don’t know, not I, 

No more nor the Church Catechism do declare, 

And no word I knows on agin sugar there.” 








Taking Things Philosophically. 
ReaveEk, whatlis'your idea of the best way of spending one of these 
long Noyember evenings pleasantly? Is it not to attend a meeting of 
the Cambridge Philosophical Society—going, it may be, an hour before- 
hand, to secure a good seat—and listen to, perhaps, in the excitement 
of the moment, encore, “Communications on the Factorial Resolution of 
#*°—2 cos n* + = ;” and “Onsome Porismatic Problems?” Weare 
sure it is, and we hope you enjoyed yourself, and had a tumbler when 
was over. 





A Constituent’s Question. 


Wuewn Candidates, to gain your votes, 
In urgent manner sue, 

Their importunity denotes 
That they ’ve some end in view. 

Do Rail . at public good, 
Or private‘objects aim ? 

Of all such customers you should 
Ask—“ What’s your little game ?” 





A PASTORAL IDEA. 

A Bissor’s crook reminds him that he is, as it were, a Shepherd ; and 
then, if there are any Ritualists in his diocese, he must regard them as 
80 many silly sheep that have got the staggers. 





MEDICOCHIRURGICAL GASTRONOMY. 





Nort every man can grow Coffee who has coffee grounds in his cup. 





Examiner. What is the‘best local application’ for gastritis ? 
Candidate. Bread vas 


sauce. 
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5) 
LAST NOVELTY. 


THIS IS HOW FiTZWELLINGTON CREATED A SENSATION 
BROBDINGNAGIAN SAMPLE SCARF. 


WITH THE NEW 








A SCRAP FROM A SPIRIT’S DIARY. 


To Huntingdon, where a Church Conference and my Lorp Sanpwicu did 
— a pretty short High and Dry Speech, and therein say, as I copy from a 

‘aper :— 

“He regretted that the Bishops had not the Power over their Clergy that they 
ought to have. He instanced the Conduct of Mr. Purcuas, at Brighton, towards the 
Bishop of his Diocese. A ‘eo: ought to have the same Power over his Diocese as a 
General had over his Army. Bishops ought to have Power of holding a Court-Clerical, 
and he hoped in the next Session o Parliam ent it would receive Attention.” 


Lard! to think what would happen if a Bishop did have the Power to try 
Heretics and Apostates by Court-Clerical as a General do Deserters and the like 
by Court-Martial! That e, Butier, do talk of Pulpit Drum-ecclesiastic ; 
and methinks the Notion of a Pulpit Drum-head Court-Clerical mighty pretty. 
No doubt we should soon see all that daré hold their own Way, and other- 
wise than their Judge, tied up to the next Tree, or indeed more likely the 
next Stake, and pretty short Work made of the Essayists and Reviewers, and 
Cotenso, and Vorszy! For I always note the Clergy almost all seem fain 
to govern the Church and rule Men like a Schoolmaster do little Boys, making 
Laws for the Nonce to whip them by as Occasions require. d so I do 
believe if Bishops were able to hold a Court-Clerical to try People for Heresy, 
they would, nine out of ten, not at all regard the Plea that the Charge was 
no Breach of the Articles of oo but m any new Case and not within the 

rty-nine, the Bishop would e himself both Law-maker, Judge and Jury, 
Oe Taek So eae a haces Comets shoul say’ ho wished Biab 

‘ ! hink my Lorp Sanpwicu should say he wished Bishops 
holding Courts-Clerical ! , 





Sounps.tHE Samz.—At the Marylebone Election the Cabmen unanimous; 
wee for Sanpwitx, having been told that he had a great deal to do wit 








THE LATE LORD MAYOR'S FAREWELL. 
GUILDHALL, NOVEMBER 7, 1868. 
Atrn—‘* Weber's Last Waltz.” 


Lo, mine hours of office numbered ! 
h, my reign will soon be o’er! 
With the robes of State encumbered, 

I shall shortly be no more. 
To my name I lose the handle. 
Which it bore throughout the year ; 
Lord by tenure, brief as candle— 
Lordship not like that of Peer. 


Brothers of the Corporation, 
Fain my tengee to you would tell 
All my sense of obligation, 
t I breathe my fond farewell 
For those aids you me have rendered, 
In my labours taking share : 
Till my grateful thanks are tendered, 
Oh, I cannot leave this chair ! 


Fare - well, my coadjutors, 
Aldermen, and Sheriffs two ; 

And, my trusty prolocutors, 
Chamberlain, rder—you ! 

On me, civic monarch reigning, 
Oft did irksome duties fall, 

Which you lightened, part sustaining : 
Officers, I you all, 


Though laborious, in a measure, 
Yet my year of mayoral. 

Notwithstanding, one of pleasure 
Very great, has been to me. 

Profit, which, with best endeavour, 
At its worth I eannot sum, 

1’ve derived from whomsoever 
Into contact with I’ve come. 


Whilst in life I’m yet abiding, 
You may see me, now and then, 
At the Mansion-house presiding, 


As mere Alderman, $ 

Some years hence, if this November 
[ survive, when I sit there ; 

Then old times will you remember, 
Saying, “He has passed the Chair.” 


Take this Chair, then, my Successor, 
Which must be no longer mine : 
Of this Mace be thou possessor, 
Purse and Sceptre I resign. 
Sword of State, and Chain of Glory, 
Take, to thy grandeur new. 
Grandeur, oh, how transitory ! . 
Take, oh, take, my wild adieu ! 





FIREPROOF THEATRES. 


WE are informed by the Morning Post that all the scenery, 
and all the coverings of the seats of the new theatre Delle 
Logge, have been rendered incombustible by a process de- 
vised by SicNor Boreut, wherein the essential element is 
tungstate of soda. A similar method especially designed to 
augment the safety of ships, commonly known in this country 
as Buryetr’s process, might, the Post judiciously suggests, 
be more extensively applied to the — of protection from 
fire. This idea merits the attention of managers of theatres, 
in their own interest as well as that of the combustible British 
Public, of which no member would ever get killed in the 
crush created by a cry of fire, if there were no fear of fire, and 
could therefore be no crush. We quote the reference to 
Burnetr’s process for the benefit of those whom it may con- 
cern, but may at the samé time remark how odd it seems 
in reference to anyt nmable, that the process of 
Burnett should prevent it from igniting. 








Success to Sidney Sussex. 

Tuer is nothing surprising in Cambridge Undergraduates 
protesting against Ney ore Rtg They have only done as 
the people of England are doing all over—shown a determina- 
tion to Lave a change for the better in the “Commons.” 
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Small Boy. ‘‘ SHuRE, O1’LL P-HuT ’M OP FOR YE, 


Impatient Traveller (in Ireland). *‘ Now, THEN, 18 THIS TRAP READY ? 






WuHeERE’s THE OsTLER?” 
Sor. THE oTrHER MAwy’s GONE IV A ARRAND!!” 














ODD MEN OUT. 








THE MAN WITH A VOICE.—SECOND SPECIES OF THE 
GENUS.—THE BIG MAN WITH THE LITTLE VOICE. 


A very big man, six feet two in his stockings, and six feet four in 
his boots; that is, allowing, as they say at cribbage, “two for his 
heels.” A prominent man, carrying as it were all before him, or cer- 
tainly nearly all. Middle-aged and prematurely bald, being exposed to 
the nipping and eager air at that height from the ground. His voice 
takes you entirely by surprise, it is so small, but at the same time so 
sweet. -After Turton, with his shouting, and Srtrorp, with his 
double basso profondo, NorRINGER’s voice comes as a comforting 
revelation. 

NoRrRINGER warbles, or zow he thinks he warbles as he used to 
warble when a young man. Now he rather wobbles than warbles, 
but still there are many who agree with me, that they’d rather hear 
Norricer at forty-three, than most amateur or professional tenors 
at twenty-five, that is as long as NorRINnGER sticks to his own line. 

That ’s it: having a voice, having been praised for his voice, having 
come at last to consider his as ¢he voice of all voices, a pocket-voice as 
it were, easily taken out to evening parties, and capable of being car- 
ried up and down anywhere without the smallest inconvenience,— 
potas I say, become accustomed to regard it in this light, he stops at 
no 3 
ny before NorrinceER, that your musical party, so evenly 
balanced will come to grief, because SizroRD’s basso won’t be there. 

_ “ Well,” says Norrincer diffidently, he is always diffident in open- 
ing up a suggestion, “ Well, is the music difficult?” You reply—No, 
not very. 

“ Have you got it?” NorrincER asks. 
“« Yes, here it is.” You show it to him. Norrmvczr looks over it 
with what he intends to be the eye of a musician, and hums something 
indistinctly (he takes precious good care to be indistinct) which has in 
it the character of the air before him, and causes pe somebody to 
say, “I didn’t know you were such a musician, NorRincEr,” being 
taken in by this reading at sight. 





































“ Oh, didn’t you?” says NorrincEr, cheerfully. 
“There are very few things,” he continues, looking round at the 

company with a jolly cheery sniggle (as much as to convey, “It’s very 
absurd my having to make this mention of myself, which everyone here 
knows to be true,”)—“ There are very few things I can’t do: in music, 
at least.”” By which reservation he hints that he is perhaps not so expert 
in gunnery, architecture, surgery, painting, and a few other arts and 
sciences, although, somehow, he does give an to understand (by silent 
eloquence) that he’s not such a very bad hand at even these matters ; 
in fact, when it comes to conversation on any one of them he generally 
professes “ to know something of these matters,” whatever may be the 
topic in dispute. Of course, he knows well enough, without formu- 
lating the syllogism, that the majority, reasoning from what. he can do 
in music, will give him credit for a great deal he can’t do out of it. 

_ “ Well,” says Norrincer, after reading the bass part aforemen- 
tioned, “this isn’t out of my compass.” 
Some one expresses a doubt of this, whereupon NoRRINGER sits down 
tothe piano, and playing a few chords, goes down to his lowest note, 
“which,” he says, “of course, isn’t very clear to-day, because it’s 
just after luncheon,” or dinner, or supper, as the case may be, or 

ecause it isn’t after any of those meals, either excuse being a good 
one for each individual constitution. : 
_ Hear Norrincer singing something quite above his reach, or below 
it. You tell him it doesn’t suit him. Norrrcer immediately “ begs 
your pardon; it does suit him exactly; in fact, it might have been 
written for him, so exactly does it suit his organ ; on/y his organ is so 
delicate that the slightest irritation caused either by some inconsiderable 
humidity in the atmosphere, or having early in the morning forgotten to 
take a lemon, or having, unfortunate i eaten a fig the night before, or 
not having had anything since breakfast—for my organ (he explains) 
requires much sustenance, and that at regular times—at once affects 
the bronchial tubes, and causing a certain roughness in the orifice of 
the glossal pipe, prevents the voice, which is purely from the chest, not 
in the head or throat—not (he assures you earnestly) in the head or 
throat (as if he would be indeed hurt if ™ thought ¢hat)—from iss 
forth with its usual clarity.” You him for the explanation, an 





probably observe—if you know nothing about anatomy or medicine 
yourself—that he appears to be “ quite a doctor in these matters.” 
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“T should think I was,” he exclaims, cheerfully smiling, as if it is 
intensely amusing to him that you shouldn’t know that: “1 ’ve studied 
these things. Lior’ bless you, there are very few doctors who could 
pose me.” NoRRINGER is a Solicitor. “I studied surgery for some 
time under old Cooper, who used to say to me, ‘Norry, my boy, 
you "ll beat us all, if you only stick to it.’ But,” he adds, as a sort of 
tribute to his kindhearted disposition, “I couldn’t stick to it.” After 
this confidence you begin to look with a certain amount ot reverence 
Soy a man who can 8 Toe a song or set you a leg, whichever you 
like, as easily as I write this next word. 

Talking of causes of vocal derangement, the guasi-discovery of ozone 
was a d to NoRRINGER. "By Jove, Sir.” he’d say, when -he 
was only in doubtful voice, “I didn’t get my mouthful of ozone this 
morning. Short constitutional for a quarter of an hour, in a thoroughly 
ozoni abnaenerhs is the thing for my organ.” He speaks of ozone 
as if it was bought by the pound, and put into the air every morning by 
some one whose business it is to look after this sort of thing: perhaps 
the Secretary to the Board of Health. 

As a solicitor he is supposed to have lost a great deal of business 

ugh his voice. Itwas said his voice kept him away from the office. 
He was always out somewhere. A bitter critic once said of him, that 
this last remark would cause him the loss of all his musical friends as 
well as his clients. en asked his meaning, he explained that 
“ Singing or not, NorRinGErR was always ow/.” But this was unchari- 
table, for NoRRINGER sings beautifully in tune when taking a part in a 
glee or chorus. 

He is always astonishing people with his voice, and the older he gets 
the more—by his own account—he astonishes them. Sometimes he sings 
so well as to positively astonish himself. 

The first time I had the pleasure of making his acquaintance was 
while waiting for our host to come down, and introduce us, his two 
only guests, who were to dine with him. 

We bowed to one another. He was in the room when [ entered. 
“ Smiruson isn’t down,” says Mr. Norrincer, smiling. I see he 
is not, I say, and look at my watch so as to check my own and 
Smituson’s punctuality. “Just seven,” I observe. “A little past, 
isn’t it?” asks Norrincer, by way of not allowing the conversation 
to drop merely through an agreement of time-pieces. “Then I am a 
trifle slow, I dare say,” I return, humouring him. We settle that T am 
a trifle slow ; or finally, that, perhaps, he may be a little fast, that if one 
is right the other is wrong, or if Smrruson is going by Ais clock, then 
we are both wrong, and so we smile at one another, and I observe that 
town’s not very full. He too has noticed this fact; but makes an 
exception in favour of Bond Street, where there was quite a block of 
carriages this afternoon. This, though, he thinks may be accounted for 
by the Afternoon Concert at Hanover Square Rooms. 


Oh, a Concert?” I say, and feeling that after all his endeavours spa 


sustain conversation I oughtn’t to allow the shuttlecock to drop now, 
I ask, “ What Concert?” This Norrincer doesn’t know; but 
Garpont, he says, is there. “ Ah, I like Garpon1,” I observe, having 
heard him once in something, of which I don’t recollect anythin 
definite, except that it wasn’t Les Huguenots, when (not being we 
sted in musical matters) I know I heard Mario. “ Ah!” says 

ORRINGER of Garpont, “ thin voice, no sweetness. Do you recol- 
lect his 4h mia madre?” and with that he sits down to the piano 
and strikes some chords. He can play very nicely, I think to myself. 
What a sweet voice, I say, also to myself. I find afterwards that all 
his accompaniments are in one key, and his entire musical know- 
ledge is confined to those chords which do duty in various tunes to all 
sorts of airs, the gaps between them, when they are not quite suitable, 
being filled up by a a deal of action in lifting up and putting down his 
hands, turnin dy to a three-quarter view, and stretching out his 
left leg as if he were so au fait at the instrument, it didn’t matter to 
him how he sat; but knowing him better, I have seen him throw a quick 
nervous glance out of the corner of his eye, to see if his left and right 
hand were coming down on the correct notes for a finish. 

I compliment him. He accepts it easily, and makes light of such 
a trifle as a tenor song. ia 

When he is giving you reminiscences of operas, he is knowing 
enough never to give one entire; but only a fragment of it, as far as 
his chords will go (which you don’t find out for some time), and stopping 
at such a point as leaves what he cow/d have done with the remainder 
to your favourably aro imagination. 

Smiruson doesn’t come down ; and Norrineer, finding in me anew 
and willing audience, commences a eulogy upon his own organ, a lec- 
ture on chest voices, head voices, and voices in the throat, with a hint 
or two as to style and treatment, a passing review of some of the prin- 
cipal singers, English, Italian, and German, during the present century, 
with vocal illustrations gantry tending to show how far superior he, 
NorRineer, could have to any one of them if he had liked; which 
opinion had indeed been cupreceed, so he says, by some of the leading 
vocalists, who must have béen 0 dreadfully atraid of this terrible Nor- 
RINGER, that it struck me at the moment, how kind it was of him to 
restrain himself, and not come out of his drawing-room practice; and 
finally, winding up with a question to me, put suddenly, but founded, 


like an examination query, upon the previous lecture, as to “ what 
should I say was the compass of his voice ? ” 

I feel I ought to have some idea on the subject, after all he has been 
telling me; but as I haven’t the most remote, I look thoughtful for a 
minute or so, during which I wonder if Smrruson will come down and 
help me out of it, and, say, at last, that I y can’t i. . 
he reply pleases him. “You wouldn’t believe,” he says, “that it 
took in all this.” Whereupon he sings a high note, and strikes one 
several times on the piano, to show it’s the same and no deception, 
like a conjuring trick. Then he sings a very low one, and ts the 
same action ; and then, as I see he expects it, I look utterly astonished, 
and say, in a subdued tone of admiration, “ Really! That is a compass.” 
And he returns, more pleased than ever, “Isn’t it?” and is goig to 
encore himself, and go all oyer it again, when Smiruson enters, and we 
are introduced. 





A PLAINT BY A P’LICEMAN. 


I am a P’liceman bold and true, 

Stand in my highlows six foot two : 

Yet what d’ ye think I has to do? 
Hoop de dooden doo. 


They bids me chivy little boys, 

And grab their hoops, them harmless toys, 

Which gouty gents they much annoys; 
Hoop de dooden doo. 


I muzzle dogs, both great and small, 
Stop little boys from playing ball, 
Or move away an apple-stall : 

Hoop de dooden doo. 


Meanwhile garotters plays their game, 

And roughs they also do the same ; 

The public cries, O what a shame! 
Hoop de dooden doo. 


The streets are quite unsafe, they say, 
You ’re robbed and mobbed in broad noon day, 
But little boys they mustn’t play 

With their hoop, de dooden doo. 


Well, if from growls you can’t refrain, 

It ain’t of us you should complain, 

You’ve got to thank Sir Ricoarp Mayne. 
Hoop de dooden do. 





VOTE FOR THE POCKET-BOOK. 


Tux Standard has brought out a clever proof of the absolute duty of 
everybody to vote at this election. It shows how a single tourist, by 
hurrying home from Switzerland, turned a scale by one vote, and that 
the Member so elected, in his turn, by one vote saved the country, more 
or less. The story is like a beautiful romance that appeared in one of 
Mr. Punch’s Pocket Books, and which showed how a European war 
was brought on by a button coming off. But the Standard is quite 
right. Everybody ought to vote in this struggle. British Nation, let 
us know exactly what you think. This reminds us (in fact, we write the 
whole paragraph to lead up to the announcement), that Mr. Punch’s 
next Pocket Book will be the most amazing one that ever has been 
issued, and that we are delaying it partly because the printers cannot 
work for laughing, and partly because we want to get in the list of the 
new House of Commons. 





‘* Not Air of the Ed, Stoopid!” 


THE clever Epanigh Correspondent of the Morning Post appears to 
us to have lapsed for a moment into hypercriticism. In one o i ve 
pleasant letters he says, “ An heirless old leader like Espartero wi 
never do for Spain.” What has his baldness to do with it? The 
Crown would hide that, to say nothing of his laurels. 





SIMONY. 


Tr there is any force in Ecclesiastical law, Purchase can certainly 
establish no title to a living in the Church of England. 





A Saymne m tHE Crty.—The new Viceroy of India is only Lorp 
Mayo, but Mz. Atperman Lawrence is Lorp Mayor. 





Hicu Cuurca Norep.—The Ritualists bow to the East when 








they ’re in the Ves?. 
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“ DEFENCE, NOT DEFIANCE.” 


A.most the last act of Bisnor Tarr before 
leaving Fulham for Lambeth, was a fitting 
crown of the good work he has been doing 
in his bishopric—the acceptance of the Pre- 
sidency of an Association now being formed 
in London, to which Punch is glad to call 
his readers’ attention, and wish his and 
their God-speed. Its object is the Pre- 
vention of Pauperism and Crime—by strik- 
ngs their roots. 2 

oth these cankers are spreading in 
London. : 
Metropolitan pauperism, by the official 
returns, has increased 50 per cent. in the 
last three years. Where there were 
100,000 paupers in January, 1866, there 
were 150,000 in January, 1868. Two 
thousand convigts 
are yearly 
loose from out ¢om- 


vict establishments, 


and 100,000 erin 














gaols. 
And, lastly (Gays 
the prospectus of 
this new Assoeia- 
tion) “it is est 
Pe ey) mated that there ate 
at this time in London upwards of 100,000 children without proper 
guardianship, education, food, clothing, or employment, ready many of 
them to be instructed in crime by the discharged convicts and crimi- 
nals with whom they are necessarily brought into contact.” 

Now, Punch, like everybody who has gone amongst the London 
oor, knows, by sad experience, that London poverty has many _reots. 
dleness, drunkenness, improvidence, early marriages, the pauperisation 

of parochial doles, and ill-directed charity, all help to feed the upas-tree. 
But there is a vast deal of the poverty of London which arises from the 
saddest of all causes—want of work, where there is willingness to work. 
It is to this root of the poverty of London that this Association means 
to address itself, by promoting the co-operation of existing charitable 
agencies, official ae private, by giving facilities and aids towards the 
po bt of the destitute and vagrant, and the industrial training 
and education of homeless and uncared-for children. 

There is nothing that rings more mournfully on the ear of the 
voluntary almoners of the poor than the sad burden of “ out of work ” 
—no sight sadder, than the return, to the cold hearth and hungry wife 
and little ones, of him that should be the bread-winner—foot-sore, and 
heart-sick—from his long and unsuceessful tramp for work. Surel 
something could be done by such an Association as this, to whic 
AxcuBisHop Tair has just given his name, by establishing centres of 
communication and co-operation in each parish, with the view to 

ver, record, and make known where work is to be had for willing 
hands. There is many a discharged convict, too, who would prefer 
the wages of industry to the uncertain fruits of crime, with its sure 
consequence of detection and punishment. These the Association pro- 
poses to help in their sore struggle back to honest ways. 

We have headed our notice of the proposed Association “ Defence, 
not Defiance.” Its founders are yolunteers in the noble army of 
fg against sin, sorrow, and suffering, and they have a right to 

xe the Volunteers’ motto. If they cannot cats those gaunt giants 
Crime and Pauperism, they can rear against them the defences o 
benevolent effort and timely prevention. What can be done in this 
way is shown by the Red-hill Reformatory, where out of some three 
hundred lads, between twelve and sixteen, all picked out of the sink of 
the convict-prison, an average of above eighty per cent. is reclaimed, 
taight, and turned ‘out into the world, at home as well as in the 
colonies, in en both of the will and the way to earn an honest 
livelihood. Why should there not be such a school for each of our 
London parishes, and every town in England? And if this can be 
effected for full-fledged young gaol-birds, might not as much at least 

done for our young Arabs before they have reached even the first 
stage in the rogue’s march to perdition * 





Consequences of Confiscation. 


Tue CHANCELLOR oF THE ExcuEquer begs to acknowledge the 
receipt from A.B.C., and other letters of the Alphabet, of 10,000 
notes for donations and subscriptions, rejected on account of 

me-Tax. 





Y® NEW ARCHBISHOP ; OR CANTERBURY 
RHY 


Kwaves, ring y* belles, and, good make yee merry ; 
Sing y* new ARCHBISHOPPE OF CanTERBuRY ! 


Now have y* gotten, for ye Church’: 
My masters, Smcthhig like ta Louheoiten. 


Ye Archbishoppes of , for longe, 
Ye t they coldé doe was noe 

Hush « all bate, and Learg> we e, 
‘Anything onely for a quiet 


Now looke you in Szynor Austin’s chair to see, 
Another sittyng than an effigi¢e ; 

A Prelate that ys up unto his worke, 

A Doctor who sc nothing blink ne shirke. 


Y° clergé, that wolde get the upper hande 

Of the realm’s law, I wis hee thstande ; 

And eke y* crewe which moyeth every rope, 
set up Popery without y* Pore. 


All Canterbary’s Archbi of late, 
Haw gone as doth a ¢locke Pulled by a weight ; 
Or Cg stuck fast in pomp, J in drowgbt. 
Whieh soe as they be worked spout. 
hys one, sans doubt, a will and wit showe, 
itheuce hys Grace doth bear a brain I trowe, 


hich few before hin, an the t be said, 
we borne since when the last lose his head. 


ore use and wisdom schal im Tart be seene, 
am to spsak maudlin words which no sens¢ mane ; 
wyll be an Archbishopp of a newe sorte, 
or Canterbury not called Cant yn shorte. 


z ys a saying which ys old and true, 
And soe give Dizzy, by that rule, his due. 
Fou ¢ tes, whatsoeyer els he lacke, 

at making Bysschops, a good knack. 


Soe may hee, yff the Commons turn hym out, 
And GLapstove send him to y* righte about, 
Say, with hys bowe, “I gave you yonder man, 
Choose an Archbishop better when ye can.” 


May Gtapstong, that schal govern bye-and-bye, 
Live long, but never have the chance to try ; 
Ne who else Minister meanwhile may be, 

Need to fyll Canterbury’s emptye See. 








DUKE AND DUKE. 


One Duke or Beavrort was a man of the most elegant manners. 
We were to dine with Kixc Georez THe Fourtn, one day, at Brighton, 
and his Grace was to be of the party. But he did not arrive, and our 
Fat Friend liked to be punctual at table. We all went to dinner, and 
the King said, “ Punch, my boy, of course we shall be sorry if anything un- 

leasant has detained Beavrort; but if he has been made late by a trifle, 
f shall be glad of it, for it will do these young fellows good to see ho v 
a perfect gentleman excuses himself.” “ Right you are, Georcx,” sad 
we, and soon afterwards whe Dake came in, and his apology was grac> 
itself, which probably the King thought a good reason for having no 
other grace. This Duke 5 not be confounded with another, who 
wrote to a clergyman that he was “impertinent ” for daring to ask aid 
for his parish school, when he did not vote for the Duke’s candidate; 
nor was it the same Duke who declared that what the Conservatives 
had got to do was to “get Mz. GLapstone between their fingers and 
thumbs.” Perhaps, however, there was no need to warn people against 
mistaking the gentle for the ungentle Duke 








The Latest Remedy Out. 


From his speech at Aylesbury, it may be inferred that Mn. Disrarxi 
thinks Ireland’s “damp climate” has a great deal to do with the 
atmosphere of misery in which that country is —? enveloped; and 
that “a melancholy ocean” is the cause of its sea of troubles. ‘Most 
opportunely, according to the Pall Mall Gazette, “an ingenious 

renchman has patented an invention by which he supplies artificial 
Chmalae, Pugered. to order, to invalids, tropical steam-packet compe 
nies, &e.” Cannot the ingenious Frenchman be induced to try his 
wonderful invention on inyalid Ireland? Will not Mr. Disrazii head 





Ovz ror Mr. Wesster.—“ Zhe Fellow Passport””—Gold. 


a subscription for a new climate for her? 
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XXX CELLENT REASONS. 


Free and Independent (to wavering Elector). ‘‘ You pon’tT ADMIRE HIs Po.itics ! 
THAT Man ALiLcs BREW 


Pouitics BB BLowED! Look AT HIS PRINCIPLES! 
FIvE-AND-TWENTY BusHELS TO THE HoGsHEAD!” 


THE WAR-CRY OF THE VESTRIES, 


Hark to that angry growl! 
*Tis the waked Lion’s roar. 
“ Let burglars and garotters prowl 
Our streets at large no more!” 
The Vestry’s banner waves ; 
The Parish trumpet ’s blown : 
The war-cry is “ Police!” “To Staves!” 
Foremost shouts Marylebone. 


St. Pancras “ Ditto!” cries ; 
The shops and squares around, 

And Kensington’s, afar, likewise, 
Echo the resolute sound. 

St. George’s-in-the-East 
Uplifts a voice as brave ; 

The Martyr, too, though last not least, 
St. George beyond the wave. 


The Ratepayers rage and chafe : 

“Knocked down and robbed! Why !; How! 
The streets no longer safe ! 

The law known thieves allow 
To lurk and roam about, 

From molestation free! __ 
=~ time. it is that we speak out : 

¢ must not, shall not be ! 


“ An Act we will get passed, 
As quickly as we can, 
To make’ notorious villains fast. 
That is our only plan. 
Till then we needs must fight 
For purse, and watch, and chain ; 
And that with all our might, 
Together with our Mayne.” 





The Worst of Wealth. 


| 

| Rossrnt is stated to have left a fortune of two millions 
,and a half of francs. Few composers have been so suc- 
| cessful as he was in turning notes into cash. Fancy leay- 
| ing a fortune of above two million francs! But perhaps 
\that is what you wouldn’t fancy. The worst of having 
‘made a large fortune is being obliged to leave it. 








“THE SMUGGLER AT BAY.” 


_. THis picture by Purcuas (exhibited a few weeks ago at Brighton) is 
illustrative of scenes familiar to all who are acquainted with Canterbury 
and York, and the curiously-rigged vessels which traverse those stormy 
sees. The Church-guard are constantly being signalled to keep a | 
look-out, but no active attempt until recently has been made to boar 
the bold smuggler, and overhaul his saucy craft. At length, however, 
Bisuor, an intrepid guardsman, resolved on his own motion to make a 
dash at a contrabandist on the south coast, and in the present picture 
we see the smuggler at , Seat being armed with a slender crook, 
and his opponent defying him with a candlestick. 

The contraband traffic is confined chiefly to Roman candles, milli- 
nery, and articles of very trifling vir¢u, which are run in open daylight 
from the Pontifical States into the middle aisles. Gallantry forbid that 
we, ig bry: of pen, should cause unnecessary pain to those fair voyagers 
who, last summer, on landing at Dover, never told their love of Brus- 
sels lace, but let concealment feed on their damask cheeks. Neverthe- 
less, candour urges us to declare that the smuggler we have in view 
can scarcely avoid sinking in his own esteem while sailing under false 
colours. Hugging the dangerous coast of Heresy, he turns his back 
on the ancient lights of the adjacent quicksands, and is constantly 
tacking about to take advantage both of the shallow and the deep. 
England expects that every man will do his duty—not the customs by 
which it is enforced. An old proverb tells us that we cannot touc 
the produce of the fir without receiving a stain (to put it softly); and 
certain it is that no man, however dexterous or ambi-dextrous he may 
be, can play a smuggler’s part with clean hands.: 








The Book for a Wet Night. 


One of the books in Mupre’s list of forthcoming works is GoBLET’s 
= o Sight. The theory of sight with whieh a goblet is usually 


t to have most to do is a supposed power to cause us to see 
double. 


MR. DISRAELIS MITRE. 


WuateEVeR appointments Mr. DisraE.i may have made are satis- 
factory. Particularly so is the appointment he has made to meet Mr. 
GuapstonE in the middle of December. Excellent good are the three 
he has just made in “that department of the Civil Service called the 
Church of England.” A better Arch-Primate than Dr. Tait could 
not have been found. He knew that when a man desireth the office of 
a Bishop, he desireth good work, and he took the office, and did good 
work, and for what he said to the silly little boys who wanted to bring 
their toys to church, the Bishop or Lonpon obtained from Mr. Punch 
an historical picture, which is doubtless the proudest ornament in 22, St. 
James’s Square. The new ARCHBISHOP OF CANTERBURY honours the 
office he accepts. London and Lincoln are also fortunate in Doctors 
Jackson and WorpswortH; and Mr. Punch, who may have less 
pleasant —— to say to the Premier before many days, makes him 
three respectful bows, and places on record that in the matter of eccle- 
siastical patronage the author of Coningsby has shown that, in the 
language of his speech on his re-election, he has “always studied to 
maintain the greatness of his country.” 





Compensation for Her. 


Lorp Mayo’s off to rule the East : 
Insulted India cries “ Boo-hoo !” 
Tears are not wanted in the least, 
Has not Lorp Napier gone out, too? 





SOME CONSOLATION. 

Many of those ladies who were disappointed at being refused the 
franchise are now quite contented to be without a vote; for they have 
been told that one of the questions Electors are bound to answer at the 





polling booths is, “‘ What is your age ? ” 
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Master William (in the character of ‘‘ Little Billee”—Verse xiv.)— 


** ] thee Jeloodledum and Magadacktha ! 
I thee Jeloodledum and Magadacktha! ! 


immediately. 


Fi / | 


\) 


So N j 
AW 
MORNING REHEARSAL FOR AN AFTERNOON PERFORMANCE. 


And Norf and Thouf Amellikee ! !! 
, And Norf and Theuf Amellikee—ee—ee !! !!”’ 
[Such of our readers as have not heard the song of ‘‘ Little Billee,” are hereby advised to procure themselves that treat at whatever cost, and 








NEW MAYORS. 


Our M.P.’s must not make us forget our Mayors, a list of whom 
engunete a few practical observations, which, to prevent municipal 
jealousies, shall be registered with alphabetical impartiality. 

A stands for Abingdon, which furnishes a Parnz, and if you require 
a Graszer you will find him at Lincoln. Who would have thought it P— 
When we were introduced to him by our Mutual Friend, Mr. Dickens, 
we little expected to live to see Gurry Chief Magistrate of Barnstaple, 
probably his native place. Bath is thoroughly happy with a Mayor 
who is Jotty, and a Member who is Tire. Berwick’s Mayor is 
Younc—so were Byron, RaPHaEL, MENDELSSOHN, Master Berry, 
&c., when they first became famous. Has not Birmingham troops of 

men ofitsown? Why on earth then betake itself to Hottanp ? 

ut Birmingham is not singular in this respect, for magnificent Liver- 
pool has recourse to Dover, and a good old town, Newark, negotiates 
successfully with Warwick. Winter this year is setting in early, for 
from Chester comes a report of Frost, and the news from Clitheroe is 
Bieakuzy. Darlington’s motto is Prase at any price, so re-elects 
him. Who ought to be at the head of a town f—one of its leading 
inhabitants : so Darke § , and appoints a Forman. Grimsby 
clings for wappeet to a Bannister. Kingston-on-Thames has selected 
& Marcu—the March‘of intellect, we hope, for these are days of pro- 
ge. Is not Leeds a little too tenatlion, calling its new Mayor 
mores? (Salford is still worse, for there even a Member of Par- 
is commonly addressed as CHantxy.) Middlesborough, 
ought to be but is not in Middlesex, is an example to other 
for it relies entirely on Laws, unlike Oxford which requires 
of a Castiz. Though Morpeth shows a preference 

; we do not for a second suspect it of any oles to 
L ottingham reguires a Banser for the second time, but 
the list’ does not state whether his election was a close shave. Cana 


. 








clergyman serve the office of Mayor, especially if he is likewise a 
Regius Professor? Yet Stratford-upon-Avon, with the full approval 
of SHAKSPEARE, covered itself with honour by doing rather a 
novel thing in choosing Krnestey. (‘This, perhaps, is the proper 
place to notify that the MansELL, at Rochdale, is zo¢ the same person 
as the new Dean of St. Paul’s.) Stockport—Heersoruam : where 
did we last meet with him? Was it not in “ Rejected Addresses?” 
—More honours for fiction. At Truro the Mayor was re-elected; a 
rising man, we imagine, certainly a CLyma, perhaps some day to be an 
M.P., which would be aclimax. Windsor is unique—the Royal borough 

a CHAMBERLAIN for Mayor. For the third time the voice of Wey- 
mouth is for Tizanp—we suppose he likes it, else he might murmur 
**tis hard.” Yarmouth, which from its position might have been 
aes to produce say a Gull, delights in a NicutincaLte—far 
before ‘Tamworth, which can only show a Rurre. Fitly enough, York 
brings this list to an end with a—Cuosz. (Latest evening edition. 
Cross declines to serve, and, in fine, has paid the penalty.) 





Zoological. 


One of the Scotch papers made Lorp Mrvro say that something or 
other was going to rise from its ashes “like a Sphinx.” Well, it is 
something to have spelled the word right, an achievement not common 
to the press. Of course, Lorp Muyo, who graduated at Trinity, did 
not say it, but he might as well have done so. Until Dr. ScLaTer 
exhibits a Phoenix at the Zoological Gardens, as he will probably do 
next year (having now got everyening else but that and a Kraken, which 
is coming), Punch declines to believe in any Phoenix but Himself. 





Tue Curnent Com.—lIn the event of a contested election for Orkney 
and Shetland, it is understeed that all bets are to be paid in “ ponies.” 
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A LADY WITH THREE EYES. 


Oxrorp and Cambri as we 
all know, have been called the 
Two Eyes of England. We 
don’t object to the designa- 
tion, whether it were originally 
given sentimentally, or be- 
cause they contam pupils 
which would be a e 

contemptible jest. Some- 
times those eyes would be the 
better for a little wiping, 
notably when one of them is 
blind to the merits of men 
like GLapston® and PatMer, 
and so dim as to see much in 


subealy Ranwke, bat hee get 

no Ons, 

a Member of Parliament, and 

has made Ghoice of mo de- 

lity, but of Ropune 
England has & Thi 
London ¢ 

honours. ‘ac 


sort iy aye should is Lowe 
a seat of learning. 
is hereby apprised that, in the coming Session, he must a all ti Ross 


knows; and that, it takes office with Mr. Giapstoxe, we look 
Ed i # C 


ducation Bill. he wants to refresh his memory as to the 
Bill which Mr. Pumeb de gentleman refers him—and ever} 
else—to the last { on Liberty, which chapter Mf. 
Punch takes the and of saying gives, exaétly, 
himself would written on the subject; that is to say, @ fueid 
development of a wise —_— Mr. Punch concludes by taking an 
Eye-opener to the health of Bos Lowe and his Constituents. 





AFTER THE MELEE. 
Now trumps are blown, and warders thrown,—forth like two waves 


ey gO, 
Challengers and Defenders—crests high and lanceslow! 
Hark! The roar of shouting thousands—and the ring of shields and 


glaives ; sche 
Lo! the emptying of saddles, and the splintering of staves ! 
The dust-clouds fly so thick and high, they almost shroud from sight, 
The i ean of plumes that stream o’er housse * and harness 


Scant time to test device or crest, as the mé/ée hurleth wy io: 
Of knights that reel, and knights that roll, and knights that still sit fast. 


But now the clash of conflict ’s o’er, the great tilt hath been run : 
’s hard-beld breaths are freely drawn, and talk’s a? tide may run ; 


eager traverse the tell-tale field of fight, 
For count df pits and losses, and fate of squire and knight. 


The knights defenders have the worst: the challengers have won 
The pri waits the conqu when the great tilt is run. 
frough victor. chief of yietors, easton comes from the mélée, 


will miss good names at muster, and find gaps in his array. 


Where hr Miuz1z’s ten-man power of brain? Where Bruce, with mind 
br as ready to obey, as abletocommand? _ 
Mrtxer Greson, fainéent in fight, but glib of aghed i 
Aye powerful at a parley, if of small count on a breach 


these are noted capt, wie igh place would have ta’en, _ 
Giapstone wipes his and counts his loss and gain : 
Less grave, but not less notable, the your seats display— 

cK, the rude and rough of tongue, Bernat, the blithe and gay ! 


stalwart Serra of Westminster, with h that baffles skill, 
éarthward in wittioen’s pry Ae dy oaks 
saved he not Pas os ok, oe to waste has gone, 
pattmg Brapiaven on the nt al to waste hs gone, 
Sette have fallen to fair fighting, some to might of coin and beer, 
Sai to thd terror of & cry, the phantom of a fear. 


Some to hatred of the Pops, and some to feeling for the Church, 
Some to dread of Guapstonz’s ferule, some to trust in Dizzy’s birch. 





VERY HARD NAMES. 


Many of Punch’s readers are in the habit of reading Punch out loud | 
to their female relations and others whose apprehension of subtlety | 
needs assistance from elocution. This is a very laudable practice. It 
would be well, indeed, if societies for the elevation and instruction of | 
the masses were to appoint Punch readers, duly remunerated, though | 
their labour, to be sure, would be, in most ve gol opinion, its own 
sufficient reward, to read Punch to the people at penny readings, and | 
in the cottages of the poor. But here is something which any reader 
of Punch had better read to himself. It occurs in an obituary notice 
of the late Kine or Siam in the Morning Post :-— 


“ Pura Barp Sompercu Pura ParRAMENDZ Mana MonGxvt, also named 

Pura Cuom Kian Tu Hua, the supreme King of Siam, was the eldest legi- 
timate son of BorroMMATHAM MemAA XATHARAT Pura CuHao Prasat 
Txone, supreme King of Siam, who died in 1824.” 
, There is in existence, if not in print, a little book, written by a dis- 
interested dentist, entitled Jen Minutes’ Advice on the Care of the Teeth. 
It is an imperfect work unless it contains a grave caution against any 
attempt at the enunciation of such names as those of the late Kine oF 
Siam and his peatastats. No less of a crackjaw character are the 
seven names of his subordinate Siamese Majesty ; for :— 


“ Siam, as is well known, has two kings, and the second king of the country 
was Pura Barp SonpEercH PHRA PWAKENDz RAMESO MAHISWARESO.” 


Such names as the foregoing may be regarded as almost as perilous 
to utter as the mastication of cheap college-pudding, or the plum-buns 
sold by inferior pastrycooks. They are nearly, if not quite, as as 
the small pebbles which commonly occur in those articles of food and 
all others of the same stamp apt to contain gritty currants. 

Note.—That the Siamese Kings are not as the Siamese Twins. One 

is above another, whereas the Twins are upon a par. Also, that 
the two Kings of Siam_differ from those of Brentford. A 
sub-King and a super-King cannot, with any congruity, be imagined 
smelling at the same rose. 








LORD MAYO. 





Trize last 
ane RAM week 


What a one aes 


¥> pdms for the Fart or 
Cupid—an what Heyhies bp Cupid? 


But be the losses what they may, the victory is ours— 

The gallant GLapstone rideth, chief of resistless powers. 

nom of the lists, prize of the fight, Britannia bends to lay 
er hand in his, to find therein her guidance and her stay ! 


* Housses—housings. 





FLOREAT ETONA ! 


Sarp Mr. Punch, as he was walking through the playing-fields with 
Dr. Barston. by. Nabe a 
“ Why is Football at Eton a demoralising pastime?” The worthy 
Doctor started. “Inasmuch,” continued the sage, calmly, “as it 
teaches the boys a vain and meretricious art ?” eater 
The excellent Doctor looked more astonished than ever he did since 
Botrer Maximus took leave of him, without putting a ten-pound 
note on his library table. : 
“Tf I thought that,’ he exclaimed, “I would make the boys 
ive it up.” 
on Nay” returned Be. Punch, piepiety ; “do not do that, but do 
you yourself give up the conundrum?” . : 
fe Fado. answered ve eave Ve ping, tor himself, as if he were 
at a baptism, an “ renoun em all. 
~ The ractice of your Eton Football, then, is demoralising,” quoth 
the amiable and learned Punch, “ because it teaches the boys to Rouge. 
So they went into Dr. Barstonr’s house and sherried and biscuited. 





Napoleonic Burlesque. 


blisher in Paris, has been condemned to 100 fr. 
fine, and a month’s imprisonment for smuggling the Zanferne imto 
France. The French Government binds its Prometheus “ vee ae 


aaage and Force. What a very small burlesque of 
ae ought to be played to Lord Lyrron’s drama at the 
The Ri?fol air. (With his, the Comic Singer’s compliments, and his 
tol lol, thank you—how are you P) 


So M. Lzmer, 
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A CAUTION TO CAPITALISTS: 


a = Femon, —Some consolation may be derived 

| des minds i in narrow circumstances from 
the following statement in the Paris corre- 
spondence of a contemporary relative to a 
great capitalist :— 


‘¢ There was no repose for that 
money ; more , more money. he 
knew not what he was eating, and the ‘servant 
sometimes reminded the Baron that he had = 
wine or tested sontehing Melee, Ss 

could scarcely ever have seen a ieee. 
orp by teweea ng gre Egil 

art-treasures he ape possessed, but | hed 
we time to 


Certainly, tae _ Pébaoup, at nae 
im With @ relis 
ae eat teithoat ae it 


28, ‘UneORscio 





are the 4 of avariee, and — has 


quoted, it if anybody, from Qo “above- 
bit P bi 


i hy,. aoe that. opu- 
Ears he undesira bie give e* tials, 
until he asks for a penny to b 


Whoever infers that money is not yo is pe a "ai or 
a moke. To be sure, money is not happiness if you spend all 
your time in making it, and no time in converting it into flavour, 
or — other joyous sensation. Our capitalist had to make no 
end of mone ery likely he could have mn happy on a certain 
allowance. Of course, money in a box is not “happiness in itself; but 
you om be peppy | in thinkin of the good you’are going to get with it 
or perhaps to do; or if, =" ilst you contemplate the cash, you applai laud 
x ourself, although the ony may be hissing you. Oy: sters cost money. 

ay they are two s gsadozen. lf so, many oysters are so a 
money ; then money is , See, for one good thing out of ye 
so far as oysters are happiness to the oyster-eater, money is hap 
ness, unless, havin ba owed his oysters, he bolts without paying “ 
them, as Danvo did, even in [ ye | times of cheap oysters. 
eating oysters we may now ind id to eat money. 

As money is oysters, so it is every > oe luxury or comfort. Money 
is meat, money is clothes, money is fire. The increasing cold reminds 
us that money is coals, and money is blankets, and there are rich 
people to whom money is the happiness of distributing them, and soup 

ewise, among the ‘starving and shivering poor. I am, Sir, one 
whom circumstances compel to be shabby and mean. I "should be 
happy if they allowed me to be splendid and generous. A would-be 
Peazopy, | am an actual ELwEs. 

P.S.—Money not happiness! Why, Sir, you yourself are 3¢.—4d. 
stamped. Punch is the appiness of millions. 





CONGRATULATION TO H.R.H. 


Tae Prince oF Tom and all his v~ (except Baby, who stops 
with Grandmamma at Windsor) have departed for the long tour 
that is to take them to the Second Cataract. Mr. Punch would have 
pon mem acbeca but for his duty to his country. He wishes them 
all sorts hegey and joy, but does he not envy the Prayer for being 
out oa the a e Preternatural Cackle which has begun with = 
covioms, an on eothie until the Second Prorogation? A —_- 
I gsm, that Ay Ma 5 ees ee if laid on énd, 
the which the Prrxcess is 

itn te fatten tater Roya Party toe oat of sound ot 
all! cs gdh gy ing in being a Prince, and if we were not 

we would be H.R.H 








‘Purr. Tire. —The Church of Englind A hh ES edi 
Diszaz11 has shown his sense by giving een 







Cg ee ina ry its effects might be most 
wi 


ge 


Siceetorstoct on my British 





He spoke with a Scotch accent, and is by no means a 
roree lgged ph ery Feghiogs po impression upon all his 
a na upon fy Sense Shee Eeeeod = e er 


three 
which were given with a will, flowed by the usual tiger tot «rocket This 
rocket, by the way, 00 0 Gian Pitneetan Spee, Ueto sock deverv- 
Pe Th description. It is given with a f-z-z-z—boom—ah! The first 
the explon, andthe thir the sdmiring exclamation of the the second 


the the third the admiring exclamations of the enthusiastic 
witness the burst of coloured fire.”’ 

this rocket is a very d pie Beererk. In this country, at 

a Tey nee i with great risk. Let off in the 


air, at an election for instance, it would, to be sure, do — 
ae plier gg Foe pee ae at the | 
® curtain, intended to i 


m or 
. The 


e by a rocket in loudness from that which a —_ 


pw Ty ny be os eget fa considered to hiss. In additio: 
t the: “ fager cheer” of Princeton would in Lon ue 


be far a poe Peek me 6 A not used LA express its 
ee oe gro it were an emineni tageiin, 
i 0 hink 


at his entrance, with a noise like the of a tiger, 2y 


>| himself invited to retire with shouts o' pts 


” would have simply the signification of “ Yah! wd 





MORALS FROM THE ELECTIONS. 


InTELLECT will not seat a man.— Mill. 
Nor gold.— Rothschild. 

Nor faithful service.— Roebuck. 

Nor handsomeness.—The Attorney-General. 
Nor wit.— Bernal Osborne. 

Nor its reverse.—Darby Griffith. 

Nor raising railway fares.—Sir FZ. Watkin. 
Nor a Y Sir Fowell Buxton. 

Nor causticity.—Horsman. 

Nor educational science.— Bruce. 

Nor love of one’s Pope.—Sir G. Bowyer. 

Nor a Duke of Devonshire.—Lord all 
Nor a Duke of Buccleugh. a Dalkiet 

Nor a Duke of Abercorn.—Lord Claud 

Nora > recommendation — 


Toad 
oe amiability. — Milner Gibson. 
or vulgar Bradlaugh. 
Nor Priliant wels. Anthony 
or novels.—. 
Nor | edness.—Mason Jones. 
Nor t exploits.—Sherard Osborne. 
Nor staunch Dissent.— Mial/. 
Nor the Pen of the War.—W. H. Russell. 
Nor loyal peg —Lord Edward Howard. 


No, even with talent.—Sir John Acton. 
a devotion pans Witlers.— Homer. 

or making —Coope. 
Nor blatant bellowing.— Ferrand. 


Nor forensic skill. —Sleigh. 
Better luck to some of you next time, Gentlemen. 


ears the 


aNCH. 





The Archbishop of Canterbury. 


“Ts AncupisHor Tarr’s Christian name Ricnarp?” 
Ritualist on h of the copentmeent. 
* No,” —— HARLES, his 


. ‘ am 
won't be Bevcars to by 





A DREARY PROSPECT. 
Sm Joun Gray, at 





Divisions before Srx Joy is another Session older. 


asked a 


f that,” returned the self- ‘willed Incenser ; “‘ because we 
Canterbury.” 


Kilkenny, spoke of the Irish Church as the 
* cause of division.” We are afraid it will be the cause of a great 


many 
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PROMOTION. (A FACT.) 


Milkman. ‘* THat’s A POOR-LOOKING BEAST 0’ YOURN, BILL.” 


Bill ( potato and apple seller), ‘‘ AY, SHE BELONGED TO A Low CHAP WITH A SAND CART, YOU KNOW. 


THAT I’VE GOT HER!” 


SHE'LL LOOK BETTER NOW 











QUEEN WESTMINSTER DEPOSED. 


Mr. Puncu is much displeased with Westminster, and doesn’t care 
who knows it. The election of Captain Grosvenor, when it involved 
the rejection of Joun Stuart MIL1, was something worse than a mis- 
take. It was seen that the Conservatives had rallied round Mr. Sarru 
in a way which made it clear that he would be at the head of the poll, 
and seven thousand Tories have as much right to be heard as six 
thousand Liberals. Mr. Smit is an able man, and will make a very 
good Member. But the six thousand ought to have exercised dis- 
cretion, and when the choice lay between the son of Lorp Exsury and 
the father of Political Econom , the Westminster Liberals should have 
known better than to choose the wrong man. Had they bpm for 
Mutt after one o’clock on that Tuesday, Westminster would have been 
spared the disgrace of hearing Mr. Mitt say that “a sensible man 
ought not to be much moved by losing a contested election.” People 
have said that Mr. Mrxt has made some mistakes, and thereby alienated 
the regard of friends, but what is the friendship worth that forgets a 
hundred noble services and remembers a few twopenny errors? West- 
minster is not sufficiently educated, as yet, to comprehend how great a 
man Mr. Mitt is; and Punch, by this writing under his hand and 
seal, deposes her from her position as Queen of the Representation, and 
degrades her to the ranks of mere boroughs. o—™~ 

November, 1868, ( \ 
PUNCH. | L. 8. ) 

ef 








Poetry from the Potteries. 
Ar Stoke-upon-Trent 
They were quiet ; 
For though they ’d a Me.ty, 
There wasn’t a riot. 





Exection Cotours.—Too often black and blue. 





| ocean. 
;no nation on the earth which leads so monotonous a life as the Irish, because 





A PRETTY QUARREL 
(Prettily ended). 


Draws LasoucHERre, “ You’ll coalesce ?” 

Says EnFrexp, “ I can’t answer ‘ yes.’” 

Drawls LanoucueErg, “ You are a sneak.” 

Says Enrie.p, “ Talk like that next week ; 

Beg pardon, zow, for your detraction.” 

Drawls LasoucHeEre, “ Want satisfaction ? ” 

— ENFIELD then to LaBoucuERE, 

** You couldn’t give ¢hat anywhere.” 

And adds, “I’m not one who soft-sawders, 

But we’re not going to take your orders.” 

* You must,” says LABOUCHERE, and drawls, 

* They ’re my Queen’s orders—for the stalls.” 
(They walk up Long Acre and disuppear. 





HORACE GREY AND HIS SON VIVIAN. 


BenJAMIN Disraeui. “I admit that there is a certain degree of morbid 
discontent in Ireland. But we must look to the race, and that may probably 
afford a solution of the matter. The Irishman is a very imaginative bei 2 
He lives in an island with a damp climate, and contiguous to a melancholy 
With extraordinary talents, he has no variety of pursuits. There is 





they have only the cultivation of the soil before them. Men are discontented 
because they are not amused.”’—Speech at Aylesbury, Nov. 19. 


Isaac Disrazwt. “ It was not the coffee houses which produced political 
feeling, but the reverse. Whenever Government ascribe effects to a cause 
quite inadequate to produce them, they are only seeking means to hide the 
evil which they are too weak to suppress.” —Curtosities of Literature. Art. 
‘“* Proclamations,” 





Nemesis has been down upon Sm E. Warxiy. He raised our 
railway fares, and is turned out of the Parliamentary train. Hooray! 
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LIBERAL TO A FAULT. 


The Missus (affably). ‘‘ My ‘uspAN’s Our sust Now, Sir. CAN I GIVE HIM ANY MEssAGE?” 

Liberal Candidate. ‘‘ AH—I HAVE CALLED WITH THE Hope THAT—AH—HE’D PROMISE ME HIS VOTE AT THE APPROACH——" 

The Missus. ‘‘ Ou, ves, Sir. You're Car’m Biyrue, THE ‘ YALLOW,’ I s'posz, Sin! Yes, 1’M SURE HE’LL BE MOST ’APPy, Sin!” 

The Captain (delighted). ‘‘ YA-As—I SHALL BE MUCH OBLIGED TO HIM—AND—AH—HE MAY DEPEND UPON MY——” 

The Missus. ‘‘ YEs, I’M SURE HE’D PROMISE YOU IF HE WAS AT Home, SIR; ‘CAUSE WHEN THE Two ‘BLUE’ GENTS CALLED AND 
ASED HIM THE OTHER Day, Sir, HE PROMISED ’EM D’REC LY, Sir !!” 


It is a delicate subject to touch, this nose of PytryK’s; everyone 
ODD MEN OUT. | will, I am confident, recognise the picture as I scumble it in. [I have 
THE MAN WITH A NOSE—HIS MELANCHOLY STORY, COMMENCING | $#id T am not a professional medico, neither am I a painter, but if 
WITH HIS EARLIEST HOME AND SCH Ys scumble” isn’t a good word, I don’t know one when [ hear it. I once 
: = ee CHOOL DaYs. | knew an elderi gentleman, an artist, who was always “scumbling.” He 
Or all the Odd Men Out, it is a toss up—as is natural in the present | was perpeteally at the backgrounds of his pictures, and never seemed 
instances—whether the Oddest Man Out is not, all cases considered, | to get forward with them. ] : 
the Man with a Nose. Do we not remember a German fairy tale, one| “ Well,” I’d say, “ How are you getting on this morning, eh?” 
by the Brothers Grom, bearing this title, wherein, as you may recol- | alluding to his historical picture of the wife of the first Ptolemy pre- 
lect, an unfortunate soldier ate an apple, and straightway his nose set | paring for the ball, for which I was to find out appropriate lines in 
off growing with such rapidity that it was encountered by the man’s | some Poet. 
comrades six miles off, who, tracing this nose upwards to its source,| ‘ Oh,” he’d say, working away with his right hand, “ just scumbling 
and also following their own as well, came at last upon their friend | in a little.’ Then I’d look and see a clean place left for Ptolemy’s 
seated under a tree_in a woeful plight. Well nigh as wonderful, fairy wife to come into presently, in the middle of all the scumbling. 
agency excepted, is Purryx’s nose; taking, as usual, Putryk as my, Midday I’d find him standing a little way from his easel, with his 
representative man. left leg forward, his head well back and on one side, like a raven in a 
ot that his nose is long: on the contrary; that is, I mean it is difficulty, and his hands in such an attitude as he would probably adopt 
rather short. It is an ordinary nose. You wouldn’t stop in the street | were he going to fight any one with his palette for a shield, and his 
and say, “ What a nose that fellow has!” if Purryk passed. Conse- | paint-brush as a sword. i 
uently it is a nose which would escape notice inacrowd. Itis neither; ‘“ Well; how are yougetting along?”  —s_ 
| nor Grecian, nor of any other order of Nasal Architecture. Itis| ‘ Oh,” he’d reply, “just got the scumbling in.” 
a nose pure and simple, and as such, judging by sight alone, would! Poor gentleman! he scumbled himself into his grave before ever 
not place its owner in my gallery of Odd Men Out. But it is not by| Mrs. Protemy appeared on his canvass. Scumble, scumble, toil and 
sight alone, if by sight at all, that you will arrive at the conclusion, | scumble, and so somehow I’ve an affection for the word. Here ends 
that, in the presence of Purtyx’s nose, you are near something very | the nthesis. | - 
much out of the common. The remarkable henomena connected with; I have known Purryx for years, he was a very much younger child 
Purrtyx’s nose are those of sound, objectively and subjectively, of mus- | than I was, and I still have the disadvantage of him in point of age. 





cular tension, of membraneous irritation, and extraordinary pressure] His nose was always getting him into trouble. His father, old 
upon the nervous system. After the above description (as far as it} Purryx, was a strict and most cleanly man, the more strict and the 
goes) I need scarcely add that I am no anatomist, nor doctor, nor] more cleanly at home from his being own master, and very man: 





surgeon. other people’s too, in a dirty dingy manufactory, where they made 
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sorts of things in a general way (paper bags for bakers, and screw- 
apers, with riddles on ’em, for the tobacconists and public-houses, I 
be ieve, were a large source of income) by the aid of complicated and 
powerful machinery, which whizzling and steaming, and con- 
suming old ] YK’s smoke by Act of Parliament, from eight in the 
morning until six at night. So when old Purtyx came home (I was 
often there for young Purtyx to play with, but I despised him in those 
days, having stick-ups myself, and he was hardly out of froeks with eurls 
like a girl), he went up to his room, and returned thence very e¢lean and 
neat, with a shirt-front as i ly spotless as was his mo: 
character underneath, supposing it to be on the left side—eall it heart. 
Young Purryx, Jmey, was fp see his father dine ; and as 
sure as YK Senior had sat own to his sowp, so certainly 
would PurryK Junior sniff. This lead to an ing as to the 
followed by im all his 
short stirring lecture on noses, 
bors (whereat I used to_smile 
y @ order to go up to Nurse 
gone three years simee) and 


andkerchiefs, and stupid 


itymgly at httle *James), an 
"to Narse,” ha! ha! mine 
bring one down. 

The next difficulty with my friend Pyrerx’s nose was the use of the 
handkerehief. His father had 4 mgnet drill for this. T Were 
words of com , Such as “Take of your pocket,” old it 
well in the middle,”—Jemmy’s eye ow his father all the tine—“ Now 
then!” which was the signal, as it were, to fire. 

Oh, such a failure! A little tweaky, pee zy sound, like @ penny 
uae, ee the squeak very much order. Then Papa K 
woul trate on his own nes was to be done thus. le 
with pocket-handkerchief. Nothimg more simple, he would say— 
so would have been, to Jimmy at least, the little doll’s head ima green 
bag, or the omelette in the ich ancient mysteries he had seen 
the venerable magician, Mr. § Batt, — in the dinimg-room at 
Christmas, had the wretched little boy known how to do them. 


such a noise,” and I saw that 
his eyes were dangerously bloodshot. __ , 

He little knew then what emmence in the line he would achieve 
some day; nor had his father the slightest idea of what amount of 
misery and suffering to his son, and others, he was laying the founda- 
tion, when he went through the nose-drill every moras with the 
unfortunate Jmmey, and pa his own organ as the model. 

The tears Jummy PurryK has shed over that nose of his in his poor 
father’s life-time would have washed a pocket-handkerchief. Growing 
older and less able to brook a scolding, he would retire into corners 
for a gentle blow, or choose the moment when the front-door announced 
his father’s return; anything to avoid a blow in his parent’s presence. 
I notice zow that James Purtyx’s son has it, in embryo, and I should 
thence conclude, if I might without offence, that this was a Nose which 
ran in the family. aay 

At sixteen, Jimmy’s nose had got beyond him—it was uncontrollable. 
IT was six form then, and in my last half. I had occasional opportunities 
of seeing Young Puttyx, to whom I had promised, on consideration of 
certain tips from his father (O ingenuus Puer /), my powerful protection. 

In the middle of a construing lesson before a sharp and severe 
master, PurtyK’s nose would make itself heard, and immediately 

et its owner into a scrape: its owner wr | the best reasons for 
eeping himself as much as possible out of the master’s sight and 
mind. 

The Rev. Mr. Smick (Master: to Pimkins Major, who is construing). 
Well, Sir! 


“T can’t make out,” he it th 6 one day to me, “how Papa makes | 


Timkins Major (who is standing up in quite an opposite part of the | 


room to where Puttyk is.) 72 Tluww—O Traon—od« aprypa:—I have not 
come—tois roAAois tovtois—to all these persons, many as they are— 
éomep—as— (Master James Purryk blows his nose: everybody is 
alarmed.) 


Rev. Mr. Smick (sharply.) Who was that? (Looks towards the guarter 


whence the sound came. 

Master Puttyk (with pocket handkerchief still in his hand). Please, 
Sir, I was only—(Some boys laugh aside, and Mr. Suck thinks that he 
is being “ put ” by PutryK.) , F 

Rev. Mr. Smack. There was no necessity to make such a noise. If 
you want to play the fool, Sir, you can keep it for out of school hours. 

Puttyk (helplessly). But please, Sir !—— 

Rev. Mr. Smick (determined to catch him somehow). Go on, Sir, con- 
strue. Sit. down, Triwxivs Masor. 

Master Puttyk rises, with a vague 
had et hd hé looks about for the place in the book : he tries to interest 
the next boy in his unhappy situation. Next boy, however, feels Suicx’s 
eye is on him, and ignores Puttyx’s distress. 

Mr. Smick (foresecing the whtimate end of Putiyk at this lesson, hastens 
his doom by telling him where to begin). “Qowep & tov xr0br4y—Go on, 

r 


Sir. 
Master Puttyk (trying to 
Paved Ay oh dee OY, 


voce, says, “ Boat ahoy,” and 
Purtyx thinks it very unkind. 


fom, at for an effort), Qonep—as—hem— 


j poor boy had been rehearsing until | 


idea as to where the other boy| ho 


Rev. Mr. Smick. Well, Sir, 6: must agree with something. 0: the what ? + 

Master Puttyk (catching at the idea, and venturing it rashly). ‘O.—the 
Wat. (Js about to continue hastily) tov —— 

Rev. Mr. Smick (pretending to overlook the mistake). No, Sir. I said 
& must agree with Something. (PuTryx sees his awful blunder, and 
wishes he might sit down again peaceably, or that the clock would strike 
the end of the school howr before he can reply.) Oh yes, &—(with delight 
at seeing the’ evident word at the end of the sentence ;) & agrees with 
reéneéres. (Thinks he has saved himself.) 

Rev. Mr. Smick (calmly). Well—what is 5—what is re@néres ? 

Puttyk (feeling that, as the song says,“ Allis lost now”). is “The” — 

Rev. Mr. Smick (most calmly). What is re@nxéres ? 
Puttyk (sincerely wishing he had written the translation o this word 
down in cil.) Tebnxbres is—is—(Thinks of various iar Greek 
am Emap _ re, fiat he somes We ones yah to Gen, 

es SMICK smile supercili , and knowing he’s wrong, ickly), 
No—I mean, “ to drink,” “ Those about to drink "= ” 

Rev. Mr. Smick (in a chilling tone). You will write out and translate 
the lesson twice, and bring it me at one o’clock. ¢ @ note of it, 


and adds the moral.) Another time when you don’t your lesson, 
; aa you to keep quiet, and not attract attention by playing the 
ool. 


By “playing the fool” Mr. Smick means the of poor 
Purtyx’s unfortunate nose, whieh has led to his bemg “ up and 
put on to construe.” 


The above is a sketch (scumbled in) of the early career of Putryx’s 
nose. The rest to follow. 








FRA DIAVOLO'S PICK-MEUP. 


CCORDING to the Pos#s Own Correspondent, se- | 
veral of the brigands who seized upon the Rev. 

Mr. CampBELt, “ have i i 
environs of pa oa Let us 


them will be picked up, not only t) also 
about the hills whereinto they are Wi a 
view to picking as many of them as possible 
up, the utmost wour should be made to 
shoot them down. Accordingly, the French 
troops maintained at Rome might be utilised 
and the wonders which the Chassepot rifle di 

at Mentana might be more creditably repeated 
at Terracina, or any other neighbourhood in- 

fested by the gang of a Fra Diavolo. 








RECREATIVE RITUALISM. 


Tue Court of Common Pleas has decided that the “ Recreative 
Religionists ” have a right to perform services, including sacred music 
and instructive lectures, on Sundays, and receive pg for reserved 
seats. Such payment has long been usual at chapels and churches 
maintained by voluntary support; sacred music has constituted one of 
the chief attractions ; and lectures have been delivered under the name 
of sermons, at least professedly instructive. This is all very well; and 
the service of Recreative Religion is a reasonable service, which per- 
sons of that persuasion may surely practise without just ground of 
offence to those of any other. But ought not the line to be drawn 
somewhere? Have not our Mahometan fellow-subjects, or guests, a 
| right to mosques, as our Jewish have to synagogues? Might not the 
possible establishment of a mosque possibly lead to a performance of 
dancing dervishes under the pretence of a devotional exercise? If this 
were permitted, it would be difficult to prevent the ballet from being 
introduced into conventicles such as a building like the Alhambra open 
on Sundays under the denomination of a Jumpers’ Chapel. 








| FOOD FOR CATTLE. 


| How luxurious living is spreading! The very beasts of the field are 
turning epicures. They have long had their appetites tempted with 
| various delicacies in the form of “ Foods,” and now the last novelty in 
cookery for Cattle is feeding them with cocoa; chocolate, we presume, 
| being reserved for the more aristocratic animals—race-horses, prize 
oxen, successful Southdowns, and the like. Rare times these for 

rses, cows, sheep, and pigs! No more common oats and hay; no 
more plain turnips and oil-oake and meal; but almonds and raisins. 
and apeteges ¥ hes pany with — batter, and ey = 
pound-cake, n pippins, and truffles (specially for the pigs 
with iced water, and lasts” woo! and possets, and all SamsBuRy’s 
summer béverages to drink. We dd not despair of hearing that the 
times are so miuch improved, even poor old rheumatic farm- 
labourers are able to enjoy a jorum of hot sweet and strong, 
before they set out to walk four miles to their work on a raw Novem- 
ber morning ! 
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Peebles Body (to Townsman who was supposed to be in London on a visit). 


Mac! YE’RE suNE HaME AGAIN!” 


Mac. ‘* E—Eu, IT'S JUST A RUINOUS PLACE, THAT! M1 
THE-ERRE ABUNE Twa Hoours WHEN—B4NG—WENT SAXPENCE/ // 


Mun, A HAD NA’ BEEN 


A CONSOLATION PARAGRAPH. 


Tue Tories have gained several signal victories in 
Lancashire. People ask how this is, Lancas and 
Liberalism being supposed to have other links than the 
only one which sensible men say connects Modesty and 
Merit—the initial. The answer which is given is that 
the Lancashire men know the Irish Catholics well, and 
don’t like them, and won’t support candidates who are 
friendly to their interests. That has something to do with 
it. But Mr. Punch guesses at another reason. The fact 
is that the Irish girls are so lovely, that the Lancashire 
Witches are jealous of the rivalry. Lancashire men 
are always running over and losing their hearts in Ire 
land, Therefore, the witch influence has been powerfully 
exerted, and the Liberal candidates in Lancashire have 
really been sacrificed at the shrine of English bewuty. If * 
this does not console them, nothing can; and Mr. Punch, 
| ever oe with balm and oil, thus picks them up, and 
| blows a slightly reproachful kiss to the beauties of an 
8 





| 





HOW SOLD BREAD. 


Mr. ARNOLD gave his decision the other day that “ Cot- 
| tage loaves ” were “‘ Fancy Bread,” and were not amenable 
| te ae laws which regulate the sale of the ordinary “ staff 

of life.” 


“ Oh tell me what is ‘Fancy Bread’?” 
The public unto ARNOLD said. 

“ Should it be weighed like tea or lead?” 
** No,” worthy ARNOLD deci-ded. 

“ Tf you get cottage loaves instead 

Of that on which you should be fed, 

And will new-fangled food-paths tread, 
Not those your fathers follow-ed, 

You must put up with being bled, 

If you will fancy Fancy Bread.” 





** Haussez les Mains, Messieurs!” 


WE read in the papers the announcement that “the 
House of Commons and its approaches have been thoroughly 
cleansed.” Punch hopes this is true—particularly the 
approaches—as, from some stories he has heard of the 

lections, he finds a difficulty in believing it. He can only 
hope that honourable Members will all show clean hands 
on meeting in their clean house. 


“ E—En, 








FINLEN’S ALLOWANCE. 


Art rascaldom’s demonstration in Hyde Park on Sunday week, 
Mr. Finuzn is reported to have expressed himself in a speech chiefl 
characterised by abominable words ; but containing a declaration whic 
many respectable people will be glad to hear :— 


“* He declared that he had been kicked that day by the police because he 
was the ‘only prominent public man’ who dared to stand up in defence of 
Fenianism.” 


It is only to be hoped that in making this statement Mr. Finten 
spoke the truth. Not that it is desirable that Mr. Finzen should have 
been kicked by the police for his advocacy of treason. The police 
have no right to take the law into their own feet in dealing with even 
such a subject as Mr. Finten. It may be the opinion of some that a 
law which subjected him to being kicked would have been a wholesome 
law; but his mere advocacy of Fenianism is better treated with simple 
contempt. Of itself it is not of sufficient consequence to require so 
much as the notice of a kick. No kick can be administered without 
giving pain, and humanity forbids the infliction of unnecessary pain 
even on a Fivien. Necessary pain is another thing. Mr. Fivuen 
tried to collect a mob on Clerkenwell Green. He was compelled to 
move on. Perhaps he had to be kicked to make him move on. The 
police were then under the necessity of kicking him. He endured the 
necessary pain of necessary kicks. This is probably the true account 
of the fact that he was kicked by the police, and, if so, that fact is 
eminently satisfactory. The police only did their duty in kicking 
Mr. Fintzn. Let us hope that they will never have occasion to do 
it again, but will do it again if, and whenever, they have. All 
that Mr. Finten has to do is to be careful to move on when he 
is told by the police, instead of waiting to be kicked. Under 
the ignominy of which he has proclaimed himself the victim at the 
ee of the police, he had better, in the meanwhile, sit down as well as 

e can. 





WASON vo. WALTER. 


WE never thought to have to mention Rigny Wason’s name again. 
But it must descend to posterity, and thus we place it on the groove 
for immortality. He has been the cause of a final and solemn decision, 
by the Queen’s Bench, that the Public has a a to reports of Par- 
liamen: proceedings, and that a journal publishing faithful reports 
is not to be liable to an action by anybody touching whom Parliament 
men may have said what he does not like.‘ Wason 0. WatTER” will 
be the case to squash any such attempt. But all the gratitude we can 
find in our hearts is to Mr. Watter, M.P. for Berkshire, the Defender 
of Right; and, as he will have sundry costs to pay, it would be but a 
graceful thing if all the readers of Parliamentary Debates were to raise 
a fund to pay them for him. Of course, he would hand the money to 
some charity, and thus two good things would be done. We could 
indicate the most appropriate receptacle for such charity, under the 
circumstances ; but this might offend Mrz. Wason. 








Another Clerical Caper. 


Tue unlucky parson who wants to be set up as an Opposition prelate 
to Dr. Cotenso, Lord Bishop of Natal, has been induced, it is said, 
by a recent promotion, to believe that he has no chance of getting 
qualified here, so he takes himself off to the Cape. A voyage that way 
improves certain wine, but we never heard that it would do any good 
to small beer. The Natalians will decline to have anything to do with 
him—they are merry colonists, and cut Capers. 





FRANK. 
Ar the first meeting of the Reform League after the fatal election 


day, Mr. Braxzs stated that he should have been elected if it had not 
bene for the police, who hindered his friends. This is not unlikely. 
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| A rumour prevailed that the Duxz or Beavrort had 
written the handsomest letter of apology to the Rev. F. 
Buress, inviting him to stay at Badminton, offering him 
,@ much better living and undertaking the entire cost of 
rebuilding the school in his parish; but this report, like 
m4 others we have mentioned, was not believed 


ELECTION REPORTS. 


HERE has been a large cir- 
culation of st reports 
affecting many of those, 
commanders and subalterns, 


who were engaged in the ‘The worst report about Mr. Minx was—that he was 


thrown out. 








Parliamentary War. Now, 
= when the lawyers, and 
.. printers, and the publicans 
have got in their harvest, and 
the bill-sticking (and the bill- 
sticking it on) is done, there 
can be no impropriety in 
mentioning a few of these 
unaccountable rumours. 
Immediately after the 
meeting between Mr. Bricut 
and the gun trade, Birming- 
—_ - —— by * re- 
of Mr. Briemr having 
Eeeented folie isure hours, 
a new breechloader of the 
deadliest quality, which he 
had sold to the Emperor oF 
THE FRENcH for a large sum 
of money and the Legion of 
Honour. The same distin- 
guished politician was also 
confidently asserted, on the 
very best authority, to have 
taken a leading part im a 
great Duke’s great batine, 
Seat vate 
eeper in the of the 
contrary to his professed 
opinions on the Game Laws. 
LorpSran.ey was obliged 
to contradict an extraerdi- 
nary statement that he had 
solemnly promised the Poles 
Lorp Naprer and twenty 
thousand British troops, if 
they would only rise against 
the Emprror or Ruwussi; 
and he volunteered to show 
his constituents at King’s 
Lynn ) over the whole of the 
new Foreign Office, that they might satisfy themselves there was no truth in the 
| story of secret —_ _* having been constructed in that edifice, expressly for 
| the reception of such foreigners sojourning in London as Continental Tyrants 
might signify their wish to have placed in sale keeping. : ‘ 
LADSTONE (how ashamed and penitent South-West Lancashire will be 
| before the end of next !) gave up one whole day and night to correspondence 
in refutation of the following (amongst other) charges :—That, as CHANCELLOR 
or THE ExcuequeRr, he defrayed all Garrpaxpi’s expenses, when in this country, 
out of the Secret Service money; that he once entertained at dinner CARDINAL 
Cunmen, Mr. Bricut, ArcupisHorp Mannie, Mr. Epwarp Miau, Sir 
Gzorce Bowyer, Mr. Mr, and the Editor of the Star, when the demolition of 
the Established Church of England and Ireland was settled in a quarter of an 
hour over a dessert, served on the finest old Dresden, a present from the Pore ; that 
in his yo days, when Member for Newark, he danced at the Annual Dis- 
pensary held in that town with the sister-in-la\y of a Roman Catholic Earl ; 
and that he was once found smoking in a a carriage, and without a ticket ! 

Mar. Disrazti declared in the strongest possible language that he did xo¢ write, 
when a very young man, The Maid, ¢. ‘ummy, and the Mausoleum, in penny 
weekly -numbers illustrated; that he did zo¢ lay, with Masonic rites, the founda- 
tion-stone of a Particular Baptist chapel at Shrewsbury, when Member for that 
borough ; that he had never killed a fox; that he did zot induce Mr. GaTHORNE 
Harpy to sing comic songs to his own accompaniment whenever he dined with 
him ; and—worst of all—that he did zot take a new greatcoat which belonged to 
somebody else, after one of the Countess or Derpy’s Assemblies. i 

The University of London before electing Mr. Lowe were satisfied, on strict 
nar. that there was no truth in the allegation that he sympathised with canni- 

m. when living in Australia. : 

Those who knew Srr Jonn Paxrneton best were slow to believe that he had 
for years been in the habit of subscribing secretly and largely in support of 
Mormonism. 

The whole county of Middlesex reeled under the blow—there were men hardy 
enough to assert that they had seen Lorp Gzeorce Hamitton having his boots 
blacked at. the Piccadilly end of St. James’s Street. . : 

At Bristol, Mr. Samvet Mortey found it advisable to publish handbills denying 
the tale that he was an admirable performer in private theatricals. 

At Carlisle his opponents gave out that Sm Witrram Lawson had 
been seen in the London Docks with a tasting order. 








THE OLD TORY’S YOUNG DAYS. 


And 
Then thieves and robbers had 


(Occasional Song at an Election Dinner.) 


O rxose old dayswhen I was young, 
We ne’er agaim such times s 
sheepstealers 


see, 


ates" 
ewise rogues rgery ! 
their due, 


By twenty at-a time upstrung ; 

A spectacle not rare a 

In those old days when I was young. 
doodle doo. 


Sing foodle, d 

It isa chorus which was ‘sung, 
Before your fathers dreamt of you, 

In those old days when I was young. 


=. sor rabble ee inte 
ainst the Government and Crown, 
The Riot Act forthwith was 


ereon the mob at once put down. 


The Law and Judges then.could teach 

A demagogue to hold his tengue. 

None of your liberty of speech 

In those old _ when I was young ! 
Sing, &c. 


F 


Qur food was cheap then:; eating, wast, 
or those wha dediieeanae ay. 


We grew the bread we used to eat ; 

Were happy when its price was high. 

he beer we brewed, bright, brisk and strong, 
Was kept in barrels, under bung : 

No engine ever did it wrong 

In those old days when I was young. 


Tis 
Folks were contented still to keep. 


They wanted not about to 


ing, &c. 
true no railways then we had ; 


; to gad 
‘hen they could quiet sit or sleep. 


And if they were obliged to roam, 
To their firesides in mind they clung, 
And wished they were again at home, 


In those old 


ys when I was young. 
Sing, &c. 


People, to travel who had need, 


Or, rather than on 


The surgeons hi 


C 
O 


oaches with ample means supplied, 
oot proceed, 

entlemen could ride. 

some work to do 


n horseback 


On them that were upset, or flung, 
But monster accidents we knew 
Not in the days when I was young. 


Sing, &c. 


No telegrams, with fresh alarm, 
Disturbed our minds from day to day. 
Few letters ever E pages the farm, 


High postage 


if we had to pay. 


*Tis said taxation crippled trade ; 

But land was not so hardly wrung : 
Succession duty not yet laid 

On in the days when I was young. 


Sing, &. 


Much India-rubber we had not, 
And gutta percha we had none. 
Now we ’ve enough of both, I wot ; 


Drank port and sherry, ale 


That ’s the chie Food 
We all did very well without 


Free Trade has done. 


All those light wines that up have sprung ; 


and stout, 


In those old days when I was young. 


Sing, &c. 
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| OA WHE THENICA 


Some I remember who still wore 
igtails and powder, long unknown. 
And they had seen, they said and swore, 
Young days yet better than my own. 
It seems, if back and back we go, 
ill Apam first walked flowers among, 
The farther back the better, so, 
The days, from those when 1 was young. | 
Sing, &c. 


When some museum shall contain 
This rare brass-buttoned coat of blue, 
Young fellows, there may still remain, 
Then queer old fogies, some of you. 
And they, to mind when they recall 
The bells at this election rung, 
May say, “These times are not at all 
Like those old days when we were young.” 
Sing, &c. 








CONCERNING SCOTLAND. | 


E Banks and Braes o’ bonny Doon, 
and all other portions of Northern 
England, sometimes called Scot- 
land, perpend. Scotland has 
elected no fewer than five 
Englishmen at this general choos- 
ing. Of course, Eng 
re 4 overpaid the courtesy, 

it that is matter of course. We 
» Hn hone geet a 
Ww est, 
candidate before us, do not des- 
eend to the provincialism of ob- 
jecting to him because he happens 
to be a Scot; but hitherto Scot- 
land has been much less British. 
We applaud her advance. Syxgs, 
Bovuvert®, TREVELYAN, Par- 
KER, and WaTERLOW are the 
chosen five. In the last case the 
liberality of the Scots shines out 
with preternatural effulgence, for 
Sr Sypvey WaTERLOw is that 
thing which the wuts of the North 
(in abject imitation of Wiison’s 
fun of other days) declare to bea most pitiable creature, a Cockney. More- 
over, he is an Alderman. Of course, this could not be forgotten on the 
hustings. “A Cockney Alderman, who knows nothing of Scotland, 
has been brought away from his turtle and champagne, to disturb our 
representation.” However, the Cockney Alderman came in triumph- 
antly, even mona as has been pathetically remarked, he did not show 
the quickness o Mr. Parker, and learn up a bit of Burns. He 
might as well have taken this trouble, as his doing so would have 
afforded an innocent pleasure to the electors, and one of Burns’s best 
songs is specially connected with the shire Sim Sypney represents. 
Who forgets the “ Dumfries Volunteers” ? 


* The wretch that would a tyrant own, 

And the wretch, his true sworn brother, 

Who ’d set the mob above the throne, 
May they be (dig drum) together ! 

Who will not sing ‘ God Save the King’ 
Shall hang as high’s the steeple, 

But while we sing ‘ God Save the King,’ 
We'll ne’er forget the people.” 


















ryeTrisrrieririirir iri 


FSTTST Sse eee gcccce ee aeeas 


Sm Sypney Warertow begs us to say that he meant to have given 
this, ore rotundo, from the hustings, and will do so on his re-election. | 
In the meantime, and by way of a reward to the Dumfries men for | 
having despised the old-fashioned cant about Cockneys, Mr. Punch | 
informs Scotland generally that Siz Sypney ‘WareRtow is about as | 
like the typical London Alderman, who “ wallows in turtle” (as dear | 
old arEons used to. say of the Whig Ministers), as Ben Nevis is like 
Primrose‘Hill. He is, personally~ Mr. Punch’s right to personality is 
a divine right—a tall and handsome man, who would look very well in 
the garb of old Gaul ; nextly, he is a travelled gentleman, and, whatever 
he may know about Scotland, knows a deal about the East ; and, finally, 
he is an energetic labourer in the good work of improving the dwellings 
of the humbler classes. Mr. Punch is not much in the habit of praising 
people, remembering Sir Peter Teazle’s dictum thereanent; but the 
exceeding good behaviour of Scotland upon the present occasion merits 
guerdon. Punch bides by the Buff and the Blue, when the Buffers 





who sport it are True Blue. 





PUNCH’S DREAM OF 1868. 


Once when a pe were loud on the changes to be, 
After Eng: had taken her Leap in the Dark— 
How tails in the places of heads we should see, 
And strange creatures gathered in Westminster’s Ark, 
I, Punch, dreamed a dream*, which I hear has come true— 
How nought was so like the Old House as the New. 


Her Leap in the Dark, they say, England has taken, 
And, as far as she knows, found no mischief therefrom : 
Not e’en shooting Niagara seems to have shaken 
Joxnn Burt’s constitution, in spite of old Tom. 
And those who count heads or count noses, aver, 
That the New House’s motto will be, “As you were!” 


One acy we shall see—“ ins” and “ outs” shifting sides, 
But its heads won’t be fuller, its pockets less full ; } 
Some sense it will lack, and some nonsense besides ; 
More decorous it may be, it-must be more dull. 
We may miss the good work that a Brucz might have done, | 
Or, when flat, sigh for Bexwas to poke us some fun. 


So they say : so I said: and I thought of my dream, | 
And on Poor Humanity’s text, “‘ As you were ;” 
And pond’ring that text for my next sermon’s theme, 
j 





Ere I knew it, had dosed off again in my chair, 
And with my head runnimg-on things old and new, 
Dreamed again, and Ill tell you my Dream number two. 


se that I walked my a wood — and mie, . 
ere men among, pathways that sprea 
In maze iverathine. on every side, 

And this way and that way those wanderers led : 
But so devious the tracks, and the pathways so crost, | 
No wayfarer tried them but soom he seemed lost. 


Now hither now thither, now forward now back, 
1 saw them still stambling, and blund’ring along : 
Yet none would confess he had strayed from the track, 
But declared himself right, other wayfarers wrong : 
And to hard words and even to blows they would fall 
O’er a “ whither” and “ whence” that was myst’ry to all. 


Oh, many the pit-fall where wayfarers fell, : 
And were smothered, or struggled, half choked, back to air, 
And many the furze-brake and thorn-guarded de 
Where they stuck, sunk, or scrambled, all bleeding and bare. 
Yet now and again would these wand’rers form bands, 
And cheer and halloo, and as comrades join hands. 


Till it happed while I watched, how to left hand and right 
The tumbling, and stumbling, and blundering went on, 
Of a clearing oes wand’rers had struggled to sight, 
Still at odds with each other which way they had gone : 
Some declaring ’twas forward, and some that ’twas back, 


And each chiding the other for blocking the track. 


But now when they met at this clearing, behold, 
Under two heads the wand’rers confusedly drew— 
And the downcast grew cheerful, the cowards grew bold, 
As no pitfalls they ’d ’scaped, and no thorns struggled thro’— 
And all sung in a chorus, complacent and clear— 
“Our wand rings are ended—our haven is here!” 





“ They told us the road that we took led to woe, 

That darkness and oo surrounded our way ; 
But we went on, nor heeded the warning, and lo! 

We have found pleasant places, and fair light of day ; 
Nought is Brent save for better: Earth’s Eden is here : 
Then Halloo—boys Halloo! Of the wood we are clear!” 


Then I saw in my dream, how surrounding the wood, 
Where those wayfarers halted to raise that halloo, 
Vague shapes, lovely some, and some terrible, stood— 
ut of all, fair or fearful, was none that I knew. | 
‘© And be they for evil,” I thought, “ or for good,” 
* You were best not halloo, till you’re out of the wood !” 


* See Punch for May 25, 1867 :— 


** No working-men Members were there:| ‘‘ No more mighty thinkers : no more 
Save the spouters’ no fustian I saw: Wondrous orators : as many bores : 
No Shop-Solons, hand-labour tu crown, | Muddlers, Meddlers, and Millionnaires : 

And bring capital under its law. | Directors, place-hunters by scores. 
‘* No more palpable wisdom I found ** In short, ’twas amazing to find,— 
In Reform’s new-quintessence sub- | One feels loath the result to avow— 
limed : | How uncommonly like at most points, 
Not cleaner or harder their hands, Was the new House to that we have 
Who Democracy’s ladder had climbed. now. 
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**]T’VE HEARD SOMETHIN’ ABOUT NOT GIVING ME A NEW LEASE, Mr. O’Rovurke, so I SHALL VOTE ACCORDIN’ TO MY 
2 ? 
ot Convictions ” he would have said. 











TO MRS. DISRAELI. 


L apy of Hughenden, Punch, drawing near, 
A ffably offers:a homage sincere : 

D eign to accept'it,—though playful its tone, 
Y our heart will tell you it comes from his own. 


B attle full oft with your Lord he has done, 

E ‘ver in fairness and often in fun, 

A dding, as friends and antagonists know, 

C heer, when his enemy struck a good. blow. 

O pportune moment he finds, nothing. loth, 

N ow, for a tribute more pleasant-to both. 

S mile-on the circlet a husband prepares 

F or his Guide to the triumph she honours and shares : 
| nit acknowledged what ne’er can be paid, 

E arnest dévotion and womanly aid. 

L ong may the gems in that coronal flame, 

D ecking Her brow who’s more proud of His fame. 








Health for Anglo-Indians. 


Tue capabilities.of the Himalayas, in a sanitary point of. view, are 
undeniably pointed out by the Zimes. No doubt when r and rail- 
ways are extended to the hills, a and English ‘troops will 
find health as much within their reach in India as in Europe. Still 
the recovery of health will be uphill work. 





ELECTION FACT. 
Att the waiters at the Traf: voted for Mr. Guapstong, in the 


nee mee if he sat for Greenwich, he would lighten their labours at the 
rial dinner by reducing it ‘to Three Courses. 


| 


| 





TELEGRAM TO TOBY. 


Dear Topsy, Saturday November, 28, 1868. 
Bow wow wow!! Our muzzle-loaders have gone off after 
Srr Ricuarp Maynz’s charge!! Bow wow for Dr. Warts, and a 


little one in. 
Let dogs delight to bark and bite, 
For ’tis their na’ to: 
Let bears and lions growl and fight 
While “‘ Walking in the Zoo.” 


Thou mad wag, ’tis enough to make even a cat laugh who i is less 
easily = than our venerable little ancestor who rejoiced “ to see 
suc [Down charge ! 








Ritualism Unmasked. 


THE Rev. Orsy SHIPLEY (Ritualist ~ advertises an “ascetic” 
work on “ Preparation for Death,” as “translated from the Italian of 
Axronso, Bishop of St. Agatha.” The Pall Mail Gazette points out 
that this ALFoNso is ~ other than the notorious ALronso Licvort, 
neo-Catholic Saint, and casuist of a certain unpleasant stamp. May 
we be allowed to observe that the Rev. Orpy Sutrtey has evidently a 
Liguorish tooth ? 





Leviathan. 
* Wuat admirable Reasoners,” said. the meditative Brown, “ 
dishonest railway porters and other officials must be.” 
“ Why do you say this?” said the inquisitive Jongs. 


ve you OBBES P ” 
“ Yes, but I fail to recal a illustrative of ve proposition.” 
traction of Parce 


“ He says that Reason is the Su Su 


our 


it3 





MOCKERY AND MUMMERY. 
Wuar a Purchas naturally demands—A Cell. 
































PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.—Decemser 5, 1868. 
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‘’ POUNDED !” 
The Result of the ‘“ Leap in the Dark.” See Puuch for August 3, 1867) 
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ODD MEN OUT. ceased to be, regularly, the Man with the Nose. At intervals there is 

a yg oft See wee all its old trumpet power; but these relapses 

THE MAN WITH A NOSE—HE MERGES INTO THE GENUS,” But now Purrrx has always something tthe matter with him, and I 
* LIVERY-MAN.”’ don’t wonder at it. 


: ‘To College Purrrx’s nose, so to speak, followed him. It saved him, | Tell him that (as is the fact) he ledks the picture of health, he will 
eve, from ai ” 2 é ; 
mathematics would of his own accord invite the presence of a constant a Fay peng eee eaayment of his sad state— 
crepes. which he — ow 2 ome to stop ? ae ee > ‘ 
or TTYK was as ry > hin 
in which he was only put on with the design of stopping his nose, ,° bis hypochondria, “I never saw you looking better 
Purtyk would get over two lines of open Greek country at a fair paee, | 


and then, 

meaning would 
the rear during 
and take refuge 


would be inclined to wait patiently till Purrrx had finished; but you | sf Bie 
might safely back Purrrx’s nose against the Lecturer for holding out. |, Then another recommends riding. He does ride,” he replies, 


So the, “ call,” 


Undergraduate was “called” upon for a translation, and not until the | Says. 


Lecturer had 


was bringing forward a variety of proofs, or disproofs, of the Greek 
historian’s veracity, would Purryx’s nose turn up 
“T think, Mr. —— 
most gunioneny sad sind mm er, tie caneinsion of his hour alee —- a 
e dismissal of the class, for ‘word wi UTTYK,” “you mig : 4 _— 
manage to control the noise ; for you see it disturbs everyone, and robs | his agony-and return to the subject of conversation. This is done only 
us of at least fifteen out of our sixty mi 


PurtyK was 


greater annoyance to : 5 ™ 0 
was afraid”— here he became melancholy—“it was a disease. He had | te Man with an Ear, complain of loss.of and then fill his 
deferred consulting doctors about it, but now he should certainly do so.” | Sayer himself from every dish and bottle (except the water one) on 
It was a difficult case; for if Purryx’s nose was a bond “de affliction, | N a? Sictanie t. by th a 

aa — a Seagal nor the Master of the Colle himeclf—| o (he is a gourmet, by the way, and you can do worse 
co ve the insist upon a man overcoming an une ¥ : 
spot, as it were, or gettin ad of a disease “to order,” so that he| prog oon sign. He eats of everything 
might attend his dutes in hall, chapel, and lecture-room. It was like | {°° 

saying, “ Be quite well to-morrow at ten o’clock, or rustication will be | 


your portion. 


So, ually Purryx’s name dropped off the Marker’s list, and | general corrective, and generally tells you, if you make any observation 
Laoteetaeee summoned him to thar schools, nor complained of his , 00 the practice, that‘ you ’rea lucky fe owto be able todo without ’em.” 
non-attendance, too pleased at his absence to express more than a| «the soup he may only just touch, but he asks the servant in waiting, 

assing regret that such a promising young man should be debarred | “Has Mrs. Lucas, the cook, put.sherry in it?” Jouw doesn’t know. 
S natural (that is, nasal) causes from filling his pails at the College PuTryx tries it. -“If there’s sherry in it, it.will play the deuce with 


fountains. 


Purryx’s was not a mere excuse: like the guide who came at last to | wine being as palpable as it should be) and eats a plateful. B 
take his own lies for historical facts, Purrrx soon worked himself into | the courses he calls Wrtx1aM, the page, and gives him minute instrue- 


a belief in his own theory. | tions as to where he’ll find, in his bed-room, a small bottle labelled 
He was worth four customers at least to his haberdasher in pocket-| with Carrick the Chemist’s label and his directions. Wri11aM 
handkerchiefs, and to his laundress in washing them. returns with it, and Purryx, who has in, the meantime explained the 


I have been with him to the theatre, and have seen an entire audience, | properties of this draught, which appear to be antagonistic to sherry 


the Ma 
and retire. 


villains of the deepest dye have directed their last curses at him as they | __ Fish invariably : é a par 
were borne off, struggling, in the arms of the officers of dramatic justice. | This is done in a particular way by his particular directions, and he 


I have seen all 


Purrrx’s nose: I have heard the finest tenor’s finest chest-note| with an apology from cook, saying that “she had been unable to 
pitched in vain contention with this remarkable organ. ‘manage the fis ‘ ; ‘ : 
Purryk awake is powerful, but Purryx asleep is irresistible. If| Thereisnobut. Purrrx is angry it wasn’t mentioned before; how- 
you want to give a dull, long-winded preacher a hint, take my friend ever, it is not too late, there is a remedy. W111 is summoned, and 
u, after a good lunch, to an afternoon’s service in winter time. informed that, “in the top drawer, on the right-hand side of the chest 
He will fall as fast asleep as Eutychus, and the greatest pulpit-orator , of drawers on the right, not the first, but the second, nearer the looking- 
will not make headway agrins him. E ( } e 
As I have said, the Man with a Nose, becoming aware of his own | lessly helpless. But we hear him asking Jomx outside, “What he did 
nuisance, forms an explanatory theory on the subject, and, after con-| say, blessed if he knew.” Thence Witx1am will bring down a small 


with yo 


sulting several 


it jumps with his theory), and after some superficial examination of PurTtyk, isa French remedy, and an admirable one. We warn him 
medical treatises, with a view to establishing his theory, finally decides against his nostrums; but you might as well tell the Monument not to 
that his (which no one can persuade him is simply the consequence of a | stand on Fish Street Hill. He won’t hear, and he won’t be moved. 
nervous habit) is a most extraordinary case arising entirely f 
It is at this point that my Man with a Nose is merged into the Man death to him,” he tells us; “but, on this occasion——” and 

with a Liver; or, to put it more delicately, a Livery-Man, say, of the | Wiit1aMm is again dispatched, and this time returns with a full-grown 
City of London. Some one or some book has shown him that the cause | medicine-chest. Purryx apologises for its appearance, and for his 
of most ailments is Liver: his nose-difficulty is an ailment : ergo, the leaving the table for one moment to go to t 


cause is Liver. 


PurryK made this discovery early in life, two years after he had|h S 
quitted the University. From that moment he became a perambu-| prefer getting to our cigars and coffee at once, Purryx insists upon our 
ting ist’s shop. Pills were in his waistcoat-pockets: if he sat | tasting some of the Port wine and the Claret, which comes from his 
down suddenly he was soon reminded of the existence of various draughts | father’s cellar on purpose for us; “ We will,” he says, “ 
in — in his coat-tails; he had a minim glass and a larger one i ce Ol . 
marked with the quantities held by tea or tablespoons, in his breast-| out of politeness, taste his wines, which are excellent, but unnecessary. 


pocket ; prescriptions were in his trouser-pockets, ready for an emer-| Judging by myself next morning, I don’t wonder, if this is Purryx’s 
gency in case he should travel and find himself without a supply. st i 





justl pertated by his interruptions, hiss his unfortunate nose, while | and soup, empties it into a wine-glass and drinks it off. 
Ferre 


| Since Purryx has become a Liveryman, he has, I am glad to say, 





e006 lectus, foe-ehat lecturer on. classics oF smile at you, and shake his fuzzy head. “Only the picture, my dear 


hand at a passage in Herodotus,' ,, Dut,” Tsay to him heartily determined, if { can, to shake him out 


“Very likely,” he will return in a resignetltone, as if his hours were 
‘what Americans call “adifficulty” (with them its ey re ng dinner with him to-night is to be the last, in this 
illustrated by a precipice in front and a mad bull in wel “oo what ae s Pe En 

ur afternoon’s quiet walk), would come to a standstill now what it is,” he says, cheerfullly, of himself, “it’s Liver. 
ind his pocket-handkerchief. The Lecturer, at first|_ 4 friend 4 “eee Well,” he says, “he does 


somewhat irritable. but not every day,” his adviser 
em ” says PurrrK, king's point, “I dos at 
: in’ as a correction, so.as to save himself from a 
t well into some learned explanation of a phrase, or | positive untruth, “every day I possibly can” 
Youll never see Purtyx without a paimsemewhere. He acts con- 
occasionally, of his miseries. He will breathe hard while 
and put his hand to his-side, You pn wg is the 
thing,” answers Purryk the martyr, affecting to hide 


as convivialists say, beg with the Lecturer, another | 


again. 
s K,” said the Lecturer to him, choosing, in the 


| 


” in the of an unbeliever, who, he *Iitell his friend afterwards, he 
most lo tic : att — source,” he said, of far was afraid would have law hed because hedidn’t understand his case. 
yon an is ‘etal even bn to the Lecturer. He| He does not, like my relative mentioned incidentally in the sketch of 


, “Just to taste it, to 
the cook has exactly followed ow ions.” He is, at all 


meals, in a chronic state of poisoning and antidote. 
He commences dinner with two pills in half a tumbler of water, as a 


ess on the than dine with Purrrx), he erything gence, but he calls it a 
his di 


him,” he tells us. However, he doesn’t think there is ie flavour of 
Between 


self has begged him to accept his enteanee-inasey | Now he ~ 4 it doesn’t matter if he does take a glass of sherry, and 


ians have scowled at him while taking poison, and he acco thes that and another. 


with him, except done in a particular way. 
the fun taken out of a Low Comedian by one blow of , partakes of it heartily. When finish OHN arrives from the kitchen 
as Master wanted it, but —-” 


lass ; does he understand ?” to which he says “ Yes,” and looks hope- 


medical friends (whose advice he doesn’t follow unless | square blue box, labelled “To be taken during meals.” This, says 
rom Liver.| He has up, for his guests, some rare champagne. “Cham e is 
so 


e sideboard where he 
doctors himself (I think, Ais time, hommopathically), and returns to the 
ead of the table. So the dinner proceeds. Afterwards, though we 


et to pipes 
and cigars when we take our Grog.” Grog! after ail this. So we, 


course, at his never being well. 
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NOT QUITE “COMB IL FAUT.” 


Foreign Friend (who wants to buy a tortoiseshell comb). ‘‘ HAVE you 
LEETLE Com’ OF VAT you CALL Mock Turriz?” 





= eas 
| oer} 





3 WHALLEY. 
Convivial Song for Lucky Candidates. 


Poor Miner Greson’s in the cold, 
And so is Bernat O. the bold, 
Though with the vote of many a lodger 
False Chelsea has rej ODGER ; 
But fill a bumper, oys fill, 

We have, we have our WHALLEY still ! 


And as we sing and rattle on, 

Two well-known lines of Tennyson 

Will suit, by altering just a word, 

The case of proud Plas Madoc’s lord— 

** At ease and war! his five (?) wits, 

The Welsh owl in St. Stephen’s sits.” 
So fill a bumper, &c. 


A dull debate can never be 
With Wuattey’s wolli-bility : 
No end to bigotry and Suny sak 
Whilst WHattey hath in hand his “ wolley.” 
To fire into that dark abysm 
Whence rise all ills—Catholicism. 

Then fill a bumper, &c. 





hl | 
Ht He never fails—for seldom shy 

Ts he—to catch the SPEAKER’s eye ; 

But when he rises parties dense 

Can seldom catch the speaker’s sense. 

Forth doth that sweet song’s title ring -_ 

Not “ Birdie,” but *‘ Sing, Wuattey, Sing!” 
Yes, fill a bumper, &c. 


The votes at Peterboro’ show 
“ The weakest to the whall-ey go ;” 
| But let us hope that he will say 9 
His speech more moderate, nor heap 
ae ce, sae — that we 
ay trace ) ry. 
Let’s trust he ’Il hold his tongue, so fill, 
With hopes to have our WHALLEY s#i//, 





Tue Man For THE Prace.—The President-elect is 
ANY OF ZE| throwing all applications for places into the fire : evidently 
a case of Grant, a non-Grantando, 








MARTIN v. MACHONOCHIE. 


Before Mn. Puncu, Special Ecclesiastical Commissioner of the Bench o 
= Common English Sense and Justice.) v v 


THE  potedings in this case were brief and simple, and may serve 
as a model for the dispatch of business in other Courts engaged in the 
hearing of ecclesiastical cases. _ 

The learned Commissioner said he was not there to hear the facts 
confused by counsel on both sides, but to decide whether the rites and 
ceremonies used at St. Alban’s, Holborn, were in accordance with the 
letter and the — of the English Church as set forth in the Articles 
and Prayer-Book. The point was, what does Mr, MacHONOCHIE mean 

it? Now, as no one can inform us of his own intentions better than 
the person himself, ere always he be honest, which I take Mr. 
Maconocuie to be, I will call upon the reverend gentleman ix propria 
persona, to give us his explanation. Y 

Mr. Macuonocure was then called and examined. 

First, said the learned Commissioner, as to the two lighted candles 
on the Communion-table during the Communion service. They are not 
lighted for the purpose of Firing light ? ; 

Mr. Machonochie. No. They are symbolical: and direct the Sous 
of my conenonation to the True Light. It is an ancient practice of the 
Church Catholic. It is used in all branches of the Church. 

Commissioner. So much I find in Dr. Rock’s Hierurgia, a Roman 
Catholic book on ceremonies. Your reason, then, for lighting them is, 
first, because you consider them as aids to devotion ; secondly, because 
ane antiquity i thirdly, because such is the use of the Greek and 


Mr. Machonochie. Precisely so. 

Commissioner. 1 see, Sir, that i may trust you to answer my questions 

honestly and opi Oe now come to Number Two—the elevation of 
ements. 

lifting up is in illustration of the t action 

ified by the lifting up of the brazen serpent. It is Fifted up, or 

elevated, so that all the people in church may see and adore. 





Commissioner. Quite so: and honestly answered. Now, in your 
answer you have just given is involved the answer to Number Three. 
Why do you aed after the “ consecration ” ? 

Mr. Machonochie. 1 kneel to adore. 

Commissioner. Now, Mr. Macuonocure, I am sure you are too 
sensible, not to say too pious, a man and clergyman to give adoration 
where it isnotdue. You would not, that is, adore a piece of bread ? 
You would abominate such a notion. 
ao Undoubtedly. My adoration is paid to Its Highest 

ect. 

mmissioner. IT am sure of it, Sir. But why on that special occa- 
sion, after the Consecration and at the Elevation ? 

1. Machonochie. Because the Highest Object is then specially pre- 
sent. Understand me, Sir, I do not hold transubstantiation or consub- 
stantiation—both are equally forbidden by our Articles. But I believe 
in a Special Presence, which no word can adequately express. 

Commissioner. Setting aside the name as a mere scholastic question, 
do you believe that a special miracle is worked by your hands the same 
in effect as is believed by persons belonging to those Churches, to be 
worked by a Roman Catholic Priest, or a Beast Priest, at their Com- 
munion Services. 

Mr. Machonochie. Yes, undoubtedly. For I have the same power by 
virtue of my orders to perform the same sacrificial act as they perform, 
and I am as much a Priest as is any Roman Catholic clergyman. 

Commissioner. Mr. Joun Butt, Mr. Marrtim, and Gentlemen of the 
Church of England, Mr. Macnonocuts has spoken out fearlessly and 
honestly. For a I have no hesitation in deciding that his form 
of worship, logically consistent with his belief, has no place in the 
Established Church of these realms. We will not, as Ae will not, stickle 
for names. He believes in a miraculous change in the elements which, 
though he can not call it Transubstantiation, because the word is literally 
forbidden by our Articles, is the same thing to all intents and purposes as 
what Roman Catholics mean by ther name for it, and involves the lead- 
ing Roman Catholic tenet, which it was one of the chief objects of the 


Reformation emphatically to condemn and utterly sweep away. For 





if we do not stickle for names in any case, what difference is there 
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between Mr. Macuonocuie and a Roman Catholic Priest ? None, | 
that he knows of. None that we can see, excepting that the Catholic 
Priest is in his proper place in the Roman Church, and Mr. Macnono- 
cure is not, in the English Church, so I decide that henceforth— 


Ist. There shall be no Candles lighted at morning or evening ser- | 
vice, except for purposes of giving light. - ; 
ndly. That evation must be discontinued, as being totally con- 
trary to the letter and spirit of the English Church. , 
$rdly. That kneeling-after the Consecration be also discontinued 
for the same reason. | 
And, finally, this Judgment must be taken as condemning the doctrines, | 
not the practices only,as not agreeable to the teaching of the English 
Church. And so, Mz. Macnonocuir, fare you well. And, Mr. Martin, 
also, fare you well; re that the Church of England is not 
intended to be a Puritan Conventicle, but a decent, inornate, form 
of worship, of which a well-executed Cathedral or Collegiate service is 
the highest point allowed. Let nothing be added or subtracted from 
the rubies ; and thus-ends a most important case. 








THE TWO SIDES OF THE SHIELD. 


Mr. Puscu found the following in a recent copy of the Standard, 
and he thinks it exceedingly just. Attacking a contemporary for 
alleged partiality to its party—the Staxdard says :— 

“ Every Liberal Member is in its columns an angel of light and purity ; 
every Conservative:a bigot and an oppressor, a foe to freedom, civil and re- 
ligious, in this country and elsewhere. If a Conservative writer ventures to 
say a word for the eae he is hypocritically touting for votes. Ifa 
Tory landowner, through his agent, requests his tenants to vote as they please, 
he 1s guilty of an impertinence; if he is silent, he is, of course, guilty of 
coercion. So we learn that every Radical meeting is unanimous, enthusiastic, 
a noble demonstration, a convincing expression of electoral sentiment ; whilst 
a Conservative gathering has no importance whatever, is a packed assembly 
or ticketed mass of unintelligence.”’ 

Just so; and by a curious coincidence the other side says that, 
utati: , this is the exact way that the Conservatives describe 
Liberals and their doings. Suppose then, instead of such incrimi- 
nations, each side tried to be fair. Only then the papers would be 
= reading. True, we forgot that; and things had better go on as 
they are. 








NOTES AFTERWARDS. 


OpcER, OncErR, poor old Codger, 
What good to you 

Was the vote of the Lodger ? 

You are ousted : somebody else he 

Is the Member now for Chelsea. 


Mr. Freakg, it’s very funny, 
Didn’t get in, 
Though he ’d got the money. 
The people for votes he did importune 
He lost. Another Freake of Fortune. 








Explanation. 
A apy of Stepney requests us to say that she has read a cock-and- 


bull story about a pillar letter-box in that district suddenly exploding, | 
a gas-pipe being accused of having leaked into it. She wishes justice 
to be done, even to gasmen (though they do cheat, and she doesn’t | 
believe in the meter a bit), and she thinks it right to say that, having | 
good cause and occasion to rebuke her husband very severely, she di 
so in a letter which she posted in the box in question. What exploded 
she has no doubt was her Blowing-Up letter, as her husband has never 
apologised. 








| 
More Martyrs. | 


Tue fires of Smithfield ee to be lighted again. In the midst of | 
the festivity which prevailed at the opening of the Metropolitan Market 
in that historical quarter, poor Mr. Horace Jowzs, the architect, and 
Messrs. Browne and Rosinyson, the builders, all of whom deserved a 
happier fate, were— toasted. 


| 
| 


IS THERE NOT A MISTAKE? 
A LiBerat was returned for Christchurch, where it seems Lorp 
Ma.mesBury has considerable influence. The place we should have 


itched upon as likely to be influenced by hi dshi 
en—The Isle of Harris. y tis Lordship would have 


Unpercrounp InTELticENce.—Since the opening of the new 








| fist in 


{could have been there! 


|I all 


“| To be sure, 5,000,001 may be said to be between five and ten 





Market beneath which this railway runs, the Metropolitan has ch 
its title to the Meat-ropolitan. a cain | 


























































MR. GLADSTONE IN LIVERPOOL. 
(From Punch’s Special Commissioner.) 


In was a capital idea of yours, Punch, getting me, as I was in the J 
bourhood, to run over and see how the great Wint1am Ewart 
was getting on in this magnificent town, where the Middle Ten are 
io —— in contradistinction to their humble neighbours 
of ter, who are contented with the more modest title of 
“Men.” Though I had no vote, I, of course, “rushed to the poll” 
with y, and was present—as in duty bound to be—at the pro- 
ceedings at the hustings, which culminated in the rejection of Guap- 
stowg, who has fallen back upon Greenwich, I should imagine, with 
some considerable contempt for the South-West Lancastrians. 
But, Sir, it is the fortune of war. Everyone who puts up, must not 
mind ut down, and the great Liberal Champion can afford to 
Greenwich—and bear it. The Tory element—and if I 
é the expression—the “ Snob” element, is wang | in 
Liverpool. There are very many of these “Gentlemen ” who are hor- 
ribly afraid of what they call the Democratic sentiments of the dreadful 
man who would deal out Justice to Ireland, and elevate the working- 

man to his right position. Conservatism is rampant here, and these 

touch-and-go, speculative, time-bargaining, gambling, cotton-brokering 


grin—or rat 
be 


Electors have a refined manner of expressing their sentiments, that far 
transcends in Billing: invective all the howling personalities sup- 
posed by many to be the special pro of the rowdiest Radicals. « 

anch. at’s done can’t be 


It is mo use crying over spilt mi t cal 
undone—at present; but it is the duty of your special commissioner, 
whilst forbearing to dilate on the y result of the election—it is ti 
his bounden duty, I repeat, to let millions of readers throughout ie 
the universe know what was the viour of the Conservative mob 
of Liverpool gentlemen towards the noble statesman who honoured 
them by contesting South-West Lancashire. Now, we expect a little Hl 
rowing, and no one is thin-skinned enough to object to a little Fi) 
personality. ‘The struggle in a large place like Liverpool is certain to mi i! 
stir up the muddy waters of abuse, and should there be a few hand- 
to-hand encounters between excited and busy partisans, why, what 


great election is lete without them? But we are living in the 
nineteenth century, Punch, are we not? Liverpool is a town of 
and The Right Honourable W. E. Guapstone is a foe to 


res not.to be treated like a briefless barrister, shoving his 
. the election lucky bag; he is not an adventurer ready to 
pledge himself to any principle or want of principle in order to obtain 
a seat at St. Stephen’s. He is a gentleman of the highest mark, and 
in Liverpool, of all places, one would imagine that he would receive 
decent treatment, to say the least of it. But, oh! Punch, I wish you 
No; on reflection, I do not. You would 
have been shocked, hurt, cut up; you would, indeed. You would 
have blushed—albeit, that is a difficult operation with you (no offence 
ude to the “natural ruby” of your genial countenance)—dlushe ; 
I repeat, for your fellow men—I beg their pardon, “ gentlemen.’ 
See what the Liverpool Mercury says :— 


“Tory merchants, bankers, magistrates, and town councillors vied with 
each other in roaring opprobrious terms at Mr. nanan, and throughout 

the proceedings conducted themselves in a manner which would have disgraced 
the vilest ‘ roughs.’’”’ | 


This is true, Punch. One beauty called out, “Who starved his 
servants?” another honour to the town swung up an effigy of Mr. 
GLapsTONE, and one offensive idiot attempted to drown Mr. Grap- 
STONE’S voice with a penny whistle. He should have paid dearly for 
that whistle had I—but, there, I’m only a Special Commissioner, and 
my muscles are not in trainmg. It struck me as typical of the 
state of affairs —the Tory penny —™ - trying to drown the “deep 
diapason” of Liberal enlightenment. For the present, in South-West 

hire the trumpet has it; but it’s a poor instrument 
and can only play one monotonous and selfish note. Other Live iT 
—— indulged in frequent rounds of “Kentish fire” during M 

LADSTONE’s speech, and one exquisite specimen of local gentility 
called the Liberal candidate “a liar.” ‘ 

Thereare generally a great many Americans in Liverpool. We are 
apt to look upon their mode of managing these matters as somewhat 
raffish, not to say ruffianly. I wonder, Punch, what they thought 
of our way of doing the business, eh ? 








Nothing like Bounce. 


“Tt is calculated that 1,000,000 copies of the Address [of the Protestant 
Association to the Electors of the United Kingdom] have been cireulated and 
read by between 5,000,000 and 10,000,000 people.’ 

Is not this wonderful calculation rather an abuse of rognd numbers? Ht | 
ns. | 















Best Stonz rok THE ConsTITUTIONAL Fapric.—GLAD-STONE. 
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TRAPPED. 


(A CAUTION.) 


Very DELIGHTFUL TO HELP NERVOUS LADIES IN THE WOODS, PARTICULARLY WHEN Hounps ARE RUNNING. 











FUEL SAVED BY FELT. | 

Proressok JEvons, and other men of science, differ in their esti- | 
mates. of the time which we shall take in using up all our coal, at our | 
present rate of consumption. Is there no remedy for this consumption | 
of the coal? Economy, if the Government could enforce it; but | 
Government can’t. All that we can do, therefore, is to economise, | 
as well as we may, our own private and particular coal measures, | 
namely, certain quantities, deposited from sacks, in cellars. not con- | 
taining more than a few tons. One way of doing this is that of 
adopting a method of dressing meat, most truly described by a con- 
temporary as— 

“‘ SENSIBLE CooxinG.—The Norwegian felted boxes now on sale in Duke 
Street, Grosvenor Square, deserves notice. When a leg of mutton is to be 
boiled, instead of its being kept on the fire for three or four hours (on the good 
old English method, which wastes fuel and hardens the meat), it is sufficient 
to keep it boiling for only ten minutes ; and when it has been boiled for that 
time, the fire is no longer needed, but the saucepan containing the meat is to 
be inelosed in the felted box till three or four hours later, when dinner-time 
arrives. .‘The heat in the saucepan is prevented from escaping, as it cannot 
pass through the non-conducting felt, and the process of cooking therefore 
goes on gently for hours with no new application of heat. A leg of mutton 
eaten by the Food Committee is stated to have been quite hot three hours and 
a half after it was taken from the fire and inclosed in the box.”’ 


Another leg is said to have been brought from Paris to London in a 
Norwegian box without getting cold. The Norwegians know the 
value of fuel, and they have also known how to make fuel go as far as 
it can in boiling meat. -Their felted box is a contrivance for boxing 
heat up, so as to compel a given quantity of heat to do all the cooking 
that it can, and to render the generation of any additional heat 
and therefore the combustion of any more fuel, needless. Your 
felt, .you see, Ma’am, keeps your boiling water hot. How? 
Because it is what you may calla cad on the step of an omnibus—a 
bad conductor. The Norwegian felted box must be a real blessing to 
servants as well as to housekeepers, in summer no less, if not 





more pestipalanty, than in winter. uring hot weather your cook 
would like 


to put the fire in the kitchen out as soon as possible. In | 


the case of boiled meat your felted box makes this possible as soon as 


the meat has been boiled ten minutes. In these days there are 
many persons who find it a very hard matter to make the pot boil. 
The difficulty of effecting that object, occasioned by the present 
extravagance in female dress, under a thousand a year, keeps many 
young people single. It certainly has been simplified, and persons 


about to marry are enabled to do so on proportionally lower terms, by | 


the invention of the Norwegian’felted box. 








THE MEMBER FOR GREENWICH. 


Tue graceful Guapstone has been rejected in Lancashire for a 
gentleman who is so large in the girth that when he had to be girt 
with the sword it was impossible to make the ends of the belt meet. 
The electors have preferred a big man to a great one. However, if 
Mr. GLapsTone ever condescends to stand again for the district that 
has shown such bad taste, he had better previously go through a long 
course of the dinners the idea of which is thé only one that arises when 
his present borough is mentioned. We shall have great pleasure in 
dining with him at Greenwich, (at the national expense, of course,) four 
times a week until further notice. The hotels are kept open in the 
winter. The splendid conceptions which Mr. Guapstone and Mr. 
Puncu will strike out during these repasts will amply repay the 
country for the six or eight guineas which each may cost; and should 
the latter gentleman happen to recollect any part of the conversation, 
he may give it to the world in his own columns. He heartily congratu- 
lates Greenwich on the honour which has been conferred upon her, and 
respectfully advises her to tidy herself up a bit, as she is now going 
to be Somebody. 





Acts of Courtesy. 


DisaPPoIntTMENT teaches useful lessons—politeness, for ‘instance. 


How many rejected candidates during the last fortnight have been 
bowing to the decision of the Electors ! 





A Votive Urn.—A Ballot Box. 
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| 
THE NEW HOUSE. RESIGNATION OF MR. D’IXION. 


Sa 1| 
oe . G, oo al | Tue following letter speaks for itself :— 
Brratey, Brieut, Wyiue,| My Dear Puncn, 
and Wisz, with MANNERS, | ontacu Corry is the best fellow in the world, but he does 
Power, and Horr! not know everything yet. I find that he has sent you the same cir- 
What a useful House! | cular as that which I told him to furnish to the daily papers. Of course 
With its Smirus, Tayzors, | you would know that there was a mistake. I hasten to send you the 
Porters, Carters, Cart-| one I want you to be kind enough to publish. 
WRIGHTS, ARKWRIGHTS, Ba- Ever yours, 
KER, Brewer, Muter,| Grosvenor Gate, 2nd December, 1868. B. D’Ixton. 
CotureR, Forester, Tur- 
NER, and Gotpsmip! (Who| “ Jf Parliament were sitting, I should not have adopted this course, 
says there are a working- | hecause I do not very well see how I could have done so. You don’t 
men in the new Parliament ?) | write to a man while he is in the same room with you. I should have 
What a Country House! | made a dignified speech, with some compassionate references to the 
Containing Woops, WELLS, | Member for Greenwich, and some professions of almost unspeakable 
litts, Bracurs, CAvEs, | reverence for the House of Commons, and then I should have announced 
Moorgs, MILs, Bourng, | that we held our places only until the Member for Greenwich and his 
Dye, Lea, Crort, Hotz, | followers could arrange the disposition of their plunder. 
GROVE, Locu, Forpe,| “ But having resolved to retire as soon as the election returns could 
Piatt, Barrow, REED, | be got in (I might certainly have waited to see whether there were a 
Hay, and Stone ! re-action in, Orkney and Shetland), I decided on doing so in the most 
What a familiar, free, and | gentlemanly manner. [ not only gave up office at once, but I did not 
easy House! With its! advise Her Masxsty to send for my dear and valued, if effete, friend 
Ricnarps, W ILLIAMS, Ep-| the Earn Russet. I advised that a telegram should be dispatche 
warps, Henry, Percy, | to Hawarden Castle, and I can fancy the Member for Greenwich sitting 
Water, Snron, Smeov, | in a turret commanding the pertcallis, and immediately on seeing the 
ment, Grecony, Cuanuey, Davie: and Pf gene Crom, Cur-| electric boy, thundering out his orders that the bridge should be let 
ENT, nG ARLEY, DAVIE, an Jick ! ; | down in three ways at once. No doubt he had a gig waiting to take 
What a Jolly House! Tire and Merry, with Raikes, Guapstonrs, | him to the Station instantly. 
good FELLOWES, and PortMaN, with CavENDIsH and a Cray, with) “When, in the spring of this year, Her Majesty’s Government were 
pe Bass, and Gumyngss, a Gass, and a Guest! : placed in a minority on the Irish Church question by a Parliament 
Vie at = —_ Has it not Patmrrs, Monk, CuaPLiy, which had been elected in the name of Lorp Patmerston, who can 
‘What 3 pen and Swe ES! a | hardly be described with exactitude as a violent reformer, of course I 
Dat an ACccommo ating House ! With Cuamsers, Hurt, Boots, | gould not believe that a new Parliament to be called together, in the 
ee ay 3 Locke, and Bru, with CiowEs, Coxe, and Dyort, with | name of the Member for Greenwich, from a new constituency to which 
What a neem — a POuRR ! N.B. Prices Lows. _ thousands of Liberals had been added, would confirm the vote of the 
at a be igerent ouse! Supplied with Wuirworrn, ENFrexD, | Palmerston Parliament. For people seldom do what they may reason- 
and Lancaster, and dealing both in Batt and Knox ! ably be expected to do. 
beg a Sporting Howse ‘ Howr, Detanunty, Scourriep, Mow-| “ Having a right to dissolve, I dissolved, and not only were all means 
me ow me II AGGE, DAGW pay ene alas! Pocuin! — taken by the Ministry to expedite the appeal to the people, but all 
at an Intellectual House ' BuRKE, SHERIDAN, WALPOLE, ERs- | means were taken by the Carlton and other clubs, and by all agencies at 
KINE, GRENV ILLE, WynpHaM, Nortu, Pezt, and RusseLt; Baxter, | their disposal, that such appeal shouid be decided in our favour, I am 
BERKELEY, CricuTon, DisraE., Hamitton, Mitrorp, ROBERTSON, told that the eminent judge, Mr. Justice Buacksury, is likely to be 
and SHERLOCK ; Barry, Buake, Norrncorg, and West; Gray, able, from information ‘which he will receive, to confirm this latter 
Cottins, CoLertpGE, HERBERT, Hoop, Otway, CaMPBELL, CowPER statement. On this subject I know nothing. If there has been excess 
(not forgetting, Gitrix), Scorr, Gower, Gore, Aytoun, Monteo- of zeal I regret it, but no follower of mie ever learned it from my 
MERY, Suirtey, Beaumont and Fietcuer, Mitton and Pr! teaching. 
‘. W hat an Odd House! With Murpuy, Vance, Cox (without Box),, “ We have fought the election desperately hard, have floored a good 
— — from dear Old Tarr in the Upper Chamber), many notorious Liberals, and have secured a strong and compact 
| mp = — (and here and there we see a cipher), Dowse, | working minority—I suppose about 280. But the most rudimentary 
E ib : 7. and MACKINTGSH, Tippin (although Bribery is strictly acquaintance with arithmetic will enable even a Parliamentary Colonel 
rohibited), a Maeniac, and a Metiy, a Cup, a Don, and a | to comprehend that what remains, when the above sum is deducted from 
RENCH-man - | 658, places the Member for Greenwich in command of the situation— 
| meeenaon. But 280 ‘ t-hearted t] ingi ¢ 
7 7 "i 7 r ehas it. Bu great-hearted gentlemen singing one song 
FELLOWS AN D FELLOW S. as Mr. Browninc writes, will make their voices heard A due time; 
In the case of a Duke, an Earl, a Bishop, a Nobleman of any rank, | and I strongly advise a wise statesman, like the Member for Green- 
a Baronet, a Squire, a Barrister, a Clergyman, an Alderman even, the| wich, not to disregard their possible harmony. Meantime, like 
victim of a railway accident, what would be thought of a reporter | DemosrHENEs, we will improve our vocalisation out in the cold. 
writing as follows ?— “T wished to give no unnecessary trouble. I go out with:a polite- 
“ Tt was at first thought that some of the unfortunate fellow’s ribs were | ness which has won me popular plaudit ; and 1 may just remark that, 
broken. Such is not the case, though he has sustained some internal injury | as if there is no division there can be no defeat, it will be competent to 
about the chest.’ me in some future stage of proceedings, to state that I am unaware 
This is an extract from a contemporary’s account of an “ Alarming | that the defenders of the Irish Church have ever been condemned by 
way Collision.” The sufferer described as “the unfortunate | the British Legislature. 
fellow” was the driver of an express run into by a mineral train. No| “We shall be perfectly ready, and I may say, happy, to discuss, at 
doubt he was an unfortunate fellow. Every fellow who meets with a/ any length, any proposition that may be submitted to the House; and, 
bad accident is an unfortunate fellow. But that is not what a reporter | while I think 1t probable that it may conduce to the just influence of 
would call any fellow, who had come to grief in a first-class carriage. | the Conservative party to debate with calmness, I shall be perfectly 
He would describe any such fellow as “ the unfortunate gentleman.” | prepared to avail myself of any weakness along the enemy’s line, and 
A small shopkeeper, in a similar case, but second class, he would pro-|to execute any Napoleonic strategy which may appear likely to be 
bably term “the unfortunate man.” First Class and Second Class | beneficial to Religion, and to the Constitution of these happy Realms. 
passengers, correspond, in his nomenclature, respectively, to gentleman| “I will only add, having named Napotxon, that I did not select 
and man. Third Class, mechanics and their like, answer to Fellows. | this date for my own coup d’état in compliment to my friend the Em- 
When he speaks of an engine-driver, hurt by a collision, as “ the un-|PEROR OF THE FRrENcH, but that the coincidence is as fortunate as it 
fortunate fellow,” he inspires us with mere sympathy for the engine- | was fortuitous. 
driver, whereas, if he applied the same description to a bruised trades-| “ Downing Street, Dec. 2.” *BensamMin D’Ixton.” 
man well-to-do, not to mention a peer or a prelate, he would amuse = 
some .of us, shock others, and rather astonish everybody. Yet, on the 























principle of equality, we are all fellows, only some are finer fellows than MILITARY EXAMINATION QUESTION AND ANSWER. 
others; but they-are fellows never reported as such in our British | WueEn does a man’s case lie ina nutshell ? 





journals. When he’s a Colonel. 
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BIBLICAL HISTORY. 
Boy. ‘* Tuat’s Davin.” 
Girl. ‘‘ No, 1r’s A WoMAN.” 
Boy. ‘‘ Bur THAT DOESN'T MATTER. LOOK AT THE SworD!” 








RUSSIFICATION UNDER DIFFICULTIES. 


Tu Pall Mall Gazette, in one of its occasional notes, publishes the very natural 
complaint of a conscientious Russian school-inspector in Lithuania. 

Russia is benevolently anxious to Russify—another, and rather different word 
for civilising—this part of her Holy Empire. 

Now, it is notorious that polish can’t be diffused without extirpating Polish, and 
accordingl ly Russ law forbids the use of that demoralising language in the Polish 
schools of Lithuania. But the perverse little wretches who attend them are 

ty of ‘talking Polish with their fathers and mothers when they y £9. home, and 
thus all the Russ sous so greed laid on in their school-hours during the oe 
is rubbed off every a BatouscuxorrF, the zealous school-inspector who 
bepaw the complaint, draws a obvious conclusion, that unless the Polish children 
y removed ‘from the influence of their DP poms there can be no real Russi- 
fication. Still, he does not propose to punish t. e parents, as one might expect, for 
talking to their little ones in what he mildly calls their “ pernicious’ native ton; 
He contents himself with the charitable observation, that “these imp ent 
nom ¢ do not understand what a demoralising influence they exercise on their 
children.” 

For the present he contents himself with recommending, “as a preliminary 
measure, that all children, except those who live with their pasonte, | should, after 
the hours of Mam Ae be placed under the surveillance of committees composed of 
educational offici 

Happy little Lettish-Poles! Blessed with the perpetual guidance and example 
of their Russ pastors and masters—not only in, but out of, school-hours! Ah, if 
we had but the paternal Czarism of Russia established among us for a Session ! 

PP aay we cannot understand why M. Batouscuxorr, who sees the evil so mare 

stops so lamentably short in the remedy. He proposes, we have seen, to t all 

the Polish little ones under official Crna ‘except those who live wit “thar 

parents.” Why, it is just the unhai BPY children who do live with their parents 
who co oisoned by the “ pernicious” Polish element ! 

. BatouscHkorrF ought to have recommended is the Naps 2 of Russ 

Prine oo 8 for Polish parents throughout Lithuania. Thus he would have struck 


benevolent efforts at Russification. She will never stifle 
the language unless she can put down the parents. Till 
she has done ¢hat, her mission of civilisation will be but 
half accomplished. 





BOBBY’S DOG-DAYS OVER. 


Bravura, 


RE.IEVED from service mean and .0v," 
That shamed RoBerto’s pride; 

With Valour’s former warmth I glow, 
And thrill a inside. 

Rescinded’s Maynr’s canine behest, 
I feel a man once more : 

And, whilst I slap my swelling chest, 
A Briton to the core ! 


No longer I, the street along, 
With whoop and with halloo’ 
Derided by oy. jeering throng, 
e vagrant cur pursue. 
No longer yield the = 
Amusement and delight, 
Him when they see my grasp elude, 
Or caught, my fingers bite. 


No more of these ignoble scars, 
All marked with sable brand, 
With snapping foes which oft, in wars, 
I took m either hand 
ig hy oO aes severe ! 
first to be excised, 
Of Hitasuhebia for the fear, 
And after—cauterised. 


From task to clutch dog’s collars free, 
By edict of thy Chief, 

My right hand, thy sole game shall be 
To collar rogue and thief. 

To eee the _ garotter tight, 


ipe the Fenian fe 
And 1 ee the wretch, with main and might, 
how’ to station-cell. 


O ag Aa eg beng power to seize 

With are d with: pick) k k 
i m m and wii lock keys, 

had bolt he a him of his prey. 

O a I might o — my beat, 
The boltin 

The House sod th then be cht Street 
Not what is now the case. 





Enact me but the aps I need, 
Arm me with | 
The caitiff, bent on felon’ s eed, 
I’ stop by day or night. 
In Home’s defence, and Beauty’s aid, 





Meanwhile my staff I wave. 
os on, ye Roughs, or you "ll be made, 
oliceman brave ! 
SEQUELS. 


(In the Press.) 


To follow Nature’s Nobleman (by the author of Rachel’s 
Secret), Society's Snob (by the author of Beautiful for 


Ever). 

To follow the Suxshine of asta oy a Lady), Zhe Dul- 
ness of Blackstone (by a Law Student). 

To follow The Log of my Leisure Hours (by an Old Saiiey, 
The Bore of my Business Moments (by an Old Clerk) 

To follow Wrecked in Port (by Epmunp Yatss), 
in Claret (by Harotp Power). 

To follow 4 Thorn in his Side (by the author of Editi’s 
Marriage), A Flea in his Ear (by the authoress of 
Edwin's Disappointment). 








Szverze.—Somebody having broken some windows at 
New College Oxford. all the Unde uates have been 
punished wit rustication. Panes and penalties this with 












at the root of that “pernicious” national feeling which neutralises all Russia’s 








a vengeance ! 
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Pet. ** Ya—aun, Boo—oon—au !” 


Mamma, *‘ WHAT’s THE MATTER, THEN ? 


i, 
TM 


“MISTAKES WILL HAPPEN.” 


Mamma (alarmed), *‘ WHat 1s 1T, MY DARLING ?” 


<= 


ComE AND TELL ITs OwN——” 


Pet. ‘* BA—n-00-H—SHE—SHE DID—WASH ME ONCE—AN’—SAYS—SHE DIDN’T—AN—SHE’s BEEN—AN’ GONE AN’ WASHED ME 


OVER AGAIN !!” 








BAITED CIRCULARS. 


I am old enough to be the father of grown-up daughters ; but 
I am neither a father nor a husband. It is well. 


Mr. Poncn, 


me to make my: children happy. 


as the silk, and hac 


coax, or r me into extravagance. 


Messrs. Tace anp Race, the other day, sent me one of their 
announcements of sales of depreciated stock, accompanied by three 
different specimens of silk, with their respective prices. The least 
costly was 60s. the dress, the next 75s., the 
“Waker !” was the exclamation which audibly burst from my lips, 
as, winking mine eye at Tace AND 
hard on the end of my nose, and forcibly twiddled my fingers. 

“Ah!” thought I, “how many a poor fellow like myself, and having 

a hich dled with, has,been let in b 
of that circular and its enclosed patterns for from fourteen or fiftee 


incumbrances. which I am not 


twenty or thirty if not more!” 





atrimony,” said Dr. Jonson, “has many pains, and celibacy 


t A wife of nearly my 
own age would most likely not be so hale and strong asl am. The 
only delight she could well afford me would be that of alleviating her 
numerous complaints, and of this _—— I should be ve 
deprived by narrow circumstances. The same limitation would forbid 
: As for my daughters, if I had any, 
they could not, for anything I could do, but be the reverse of happy. 
My means would not enable them to appear in the expensive dresses 
now exacted by society and ds necessary, with any view to matrimony, 
e, and gold and silver thread, with which hooks 
are adorned to make artificial flies, and catch trout. 
_ Puffing linen-drapers, however, Sir, are unaware both of my 
indigence and celibacy. Atleast they are ignorant of the latter; 
knowledge of the former would probably not prevent them from sending 
their circulars to my abode, on the chance of tempting tho 
girls, or a foolish old woman to mis-spend money, run me up a bill, or 


Raae in idea, I pressed my thumb 





few pleasures.” Sir, I experienced one of its pleasures as I cast the 
silken baits for my imagined females into the fire, and proceeded to 
convert the paper which had contained them into spills. Which 
whilst I used from time to time in lighting my pipe, I tried to work 
myself into a state of mind approaching to content with my lot by 
comparing it with what it might be if I were poor PareRraMInias, 
and not Diogenes TuBHOUSE. 
P.S. Whenever a weak sense of loneliness comes over me, I comfort 
myself with the reflection that, whilst others are necessitated to incur 


linendrapers’ charges, my whole expenditure on apparel is limited to 
uent transactions at the ready-made clothes-shop. 





News from Newgate. 


Acain two base garotters, stripped, 
Have been tied up in turn ne whipped 
At Newgate, but, the truth to tell, 

The rascals uttered ne’er a yell, 

Fam hey did forty stripes receive ; 
This failure to report we grieve. 

More power, in paying savage crime, 
To Catcrart’s elbow the next time. 





Snug. 

CHEsHiRe’s six County Conservative Members have but three 
names amongst them. ‘here is one ToLLEMacHE, two Leeus, and 
three Eezrtons. ‘ 

Another curiosity is, that there are two Boroughs which return 
M.P.’s with the same names—Devonport and Marylebone both send a 
CuamBers and a Lewis. 
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AN ARCHIDIACONAL FUNCTION. 


From ARCHDEACON Puncu (0 ali Ritualists in his Archdeaconry. 

GENTLEMEN, 

I xyow, and you will not deny it, that you avowedly and 
openly hear confessions. I feel it my duty to make a few remarks 
upon a letter to the Rev. Jas. A. AwpERson, O.8.A., a Catholic priest, 
from his Bishop, Dr. O’Brien. Here is the letter :—_ 

“ Waterford, Nov. 9, 1868. 

‘« Rev. Jas. A. ANDERSON, 0.S.A.,—I hereby withdraw from you all fa- 
culties and approbation to hear confessions from the date hereof Within the 
limits of the diocese of Waterford and Lismore. 

* Yours faithfully, 
2 +"D. OBrien, Bishop.” 

You see from this, Gentlemen, the system of the Roman Church. 
The clerical practitioner is hear ion on the premises, 
not off them, and that licence can be renee his ior. Your 
Archdeacon, Gentlemen, is no admirer of the’ ional, and he ee 

case, 








the forte ik the Vitae Ren a enaneabiy be 

¢ form in the Visitation ce 1s; : 5 a 

adie ee ee tied’ it confession bad, be “4 
'y and usually practi it wo ‘guarded as 

it is in the Roman Church. But yo nm Wendirs who is #6 


restrain you? You have no co 
sight of the entire congregati 


f a5q i at studies, your libraries, 
your friends’ rooms, your vestriés, your satristies, these be your holés 
and corners. ete, TONE SAO) ' 


Would you not be astonished to read ;— 

“ To the Rev. Macnonocuts (¢. g.), St. Albans. 

“T hereby withdraw from you all peulties and approbation to hear 
confessions, from the date’ hereof, ‘the limits of the didsese’ of 
London. Loe a “'T. Lowboy.” ” 

Sd ome you would be soeniaed. A 1 He 

ut I, as your Archdeacon, must put a r question ; namely, “ Have 
oe ever received ‘such’ ies or spetobaton ? from yout op tl 

o. “Have you ever asked forthem?” ‘No. I advise you to ask for 
such licence at once. all Ritualistic clergymen apply'for their 
licences to their respective dic g py 3 

do not, 1 will not, ‘anti “tie answer, but if the powers exist 
you obtain your licence’. : ae 

Everybody can keep wine and spirits in his cellar, but everyone may 
not retail them to customers. 

Gentlemen, as your Venerable Archdeacon, I agree with you that, 


in open ‘thurch, in “the 








having due regard to your liberty, you are better placed as Anglican 
Clergymen than if (which with — opinions you might easily do) you 
joined the Church of Rome. There you’d be laymen, and have to 


make, not hear confessions. 

There you’d be taught, not allowed to teach. 

There, if you would be Priests and hear confessions, ’twill be under 
grave restrictions. 

Or if you are, as I trust most of you happily are, married, you could 
not, if you would, be a Priest at all. 

But, Gentlemen, why move, when you can hold all Roman doctrine, 
hear confessions, absolve, expound antiquity, and be married ? Vos esfis 
Di, dizi. Better to be Popes all, than serve one. 

Gentlemen, may your Priestesses convert you to an honest mind, or 


if they will not, but on the contrary, be inclined to agree with you (as | heads 


even good wives sometimes will) why then do you be Farner Darsy, 
let her reverence be Porz Joan, and hear the young ladies’ confessions. 
But, ah, me! I tremble to think of the penances. I am, faithfully, 
Your Venerable Archdeacon, 
PUNCH. 
P.S. And to you, my dear Bisnor or Exy, yours and many of ’em. 
You are wrong, my dear Lord, in your supposition that because Prayers 
de mortuis were officially pronounced not ‘legal in that celebrated case 
that therefore “A Mass for the se of a Soul,” as performed by 
that Clergyman of the Established Church in your Lordship’s diocese, 
at Cambridge is permissible as a corollary. If you think so, my 
Lord, then permit me to say that on this pomt you are no theologian, 
and perhaps don’t want to be. 








Acclimatisation Overdone. 


So, Australia is in danger of being eaten up by the progeny of 
rabbits imported from the mother country. The Australians shoul 

import foxes to keep them down. It must be understood that the too 
prolific rabbit of New South Wales is a totally different creature from 
the Welsh rabbit. 





| the law into m 


IXION’S FALL. 


Ix1on scaled Olympus ; with the Immortals 

ike an Immortal sat, and held his own : 
Made mocks at Jove, and even passed the portals 

Of the Great Queen and whispered by her throne. 


Flung topsy-turvy the Olympian board, 

sengh its gods their natures to reverse : 
Made Bacchus drop his cup, and Mars his sword, 
ed Venus vestal, and Minerva worse. 


Daring—for what had he not braved, defiant 
Of low beginnings, to reach realms so high ? 

As fough in purpose as in practice pliant ; 

Still keeping on his goal a single eye. 


Merging all arts in one, the art to rise, 
Holding no way forbid that upward led : 
Scorning all bars between him and his prize— 


And leader most, when seeming to be led. 


‘fils Wetories 0 of wit; his forse of will, 

ries o’er scorn and low ; 

€ own, were greatness but cusbesafal skill, 
Ixion well earned the title “ Great.” 


atness never yet has stood 
the height they oft reach but to fall ; 
ill and power to do great things and good, 
Make mortals great, wanting these are small, 


Ixion, at his highest, stood but low ; 
‘And few there are will grieve his fall to.see, 
Who nought beyond himself e’er seemed to know ; 
And, not being god-like, claimed a god to be. 


And if, when he aspired to fold a Queen, 
A phantom cloud to his embrace was given ; 
If, when he thought Jove’s master to have been, 
He found himself hurled down by Jove from Heaven, 


But as men’s 
by 
As 


’Tis only Justice, nor can we desire, 
Nor he hope, to Olympus his return : 
His fate is in the nether world of fire, 
Bound to a wheel, to turn, and turn, and turn. 


That wheel, is fitting punishment who taught, 
The Ruler’s Art was but to turn in time; 

That nether world, with keener suffering fraught, 
For him who had the strength so high to climb. 


But hark! Ixion’s voice,—whose courage strove 
With pain, defiant still though faint and floored :— 
“Deem me not from Olympus kicked by Jove, 
If I’ ve come down, ’tis of my own accord.” 





A LONG SHRIFT. 


Tue Por, waking up with a Happy Thought, suddenly cut off the 
of a couple of men who were sentenced about a an and a 
uarter ago. Their crime was a dastardly one, worthy of Fenians, and 
their fate needs no pity. But the Italians are making a grievance of 
ing it an insult to Italy, because these blew up a 
barrack of sleeping soldiers who were among the guards of Rome. 
With all Punch’s desire to see that done.for the Porz which Catholics 
desire to see done for the Irish Church, he cannot applaud the Italian 
demonstration, which is justified only by the dogma that we do 
evil that good may come. Only, we should have th h 
shrift might have met the jumtios of the case. As our friend Siz 
Grorce Bowyer has leisure from Parliamen' duties (and we are 
English Catholics, Lonp 
are Out), perhaps he will, 


sorry for it, as also that the two excellent 
Epward Howaxp and Str JouN Acton, are. 

taking competent time to ascertain, tell us why it took fifteen months 
to “ justify ” a couple of assassins. 


it, and 





See Advertisement. 
“Wuo’s Your Lawyer?” I haven’t required one since I took 
_my own hands, kicked out miy landlord, and told my 
servants that if they brought in any bills, I-would discharge the 5 








Unrorutar Opera sust Now.—The Trova-tory. 


a pred Boar Gaien, wil candies af the top for, the fine Jing 
oll. 
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OUT OF HEAVEN. 


IXION 


(Being a Tail-piece to Mr. Disraxwi’s delightful Novelette, “ Ixvion in Heaven.”) 
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ODD MEN OUT. 





THE MAN WITH AN EYE. 


But as it doesn’t happen to the Man with an ay to live in a “ Blind 
Country ”—which [ suppose a hunting man would define as a country 
fall of blind hedges and blind ditches—he erects himself into an abso- 
lute monarchy, and pities those who with their two eyes are not bl 
with such correct powers of vision—which are indeed but visionary 
powers—as he is with his one. 

Not that he hasn’t got two good useful serviceable eyes. He has: but 
he always prefers to speak of them, as the French republic, one and 
indivisible. . 
_ He will tell you that he has “an eye for colouring.” Which eye it 
is he doesn’t say. He has also “ an eye for effect.” Perhaps it’s the 
other eye ; not the one he uses for colour. , 

He has got “ an eye to the main chance,” like a raven “ twigging” 
a worm upon which he ’ll presently come down sharply, as with our 
~— endar in his character of early bird on the main chance. 

He. “ an eye for comfort,” he has, generally speaking “an eye 
for this sort of thing,” whatever it may be at the moment, and such an 


eve as no one else possesses for the same thing, flor can he conceive 
e possibility of there an carne eye belonging to any other person 
equal in any kind of way to his. 


The question may occur to some, isn’t he rather an Argus, speaking 
of every one of his eyes individually, than a man of only one eye ? 
is he may be, but to all intents and purposes he is, in every case, 
the one-eyed man. 
Benton, my one-eyed friend, is most annoying. 
When he comes into the room, nothing is straight in his opinion. 
You have a headache, perhaps, and haying given up business for one 
day only, you are sitting comfortably before your fire, with the tea and 
toast of invalid tradition, when in comes Benton of the Eye. 
“ My dear fellow, sorry to find you seedy ; what is it?” And while 
ne are answering, his eye is commencing a tour round the chamber. 
¢ makes you fidgety ; you know that something is wrong; you would 
almost like to ward off the blow by telling him that “ you know what 
he is going to say,” only that this course you foresee may just draw on 
ou the attack you want to avoid. For this power of the Eye makes 
ENTON the most particular man you ever met. He is so neat in him- 
self that he wouldn’t even cock his hat on one side, not on account of 
the raffish look, but because it would put his entire self, as it were, out 
of the perpendicular. rooms are the perfection of neatness and 
good taste; there is no doubt about it. And while his Eye enables him 
to pick holes, or ratjer to point out the holes, and then, by picking at 
*em, to make ’em larger in other people’s habits, yet there ’s not one of 
all his acquaintance who can ewe point out a hole in his domestic 


arran 
the colour an sition of any chair, curtain, stool, sofa, fire-screen, or 
what-not from kitchen to attic in Benron’s chambers. 

Therefore, being encased in mail himself, he can charge others fear- 
lessly ; but at the same time it is less in the spirit of a knight of the 
tourney than in that of the crusader that Benton brings his lance up 


to the rest against you; for he wants to convert you from the error of 
your ways. He would have you all as he is—all Benton. “If his 
stan of taste is correct, and it is admitted by his friends and ene- 


mies to be adinirable, and nearly perfect, what is not up to his standard,” 
he argues, “comes short of it, and is not correct; that is, is incorrect. 
If T am right,” he says, ““ You are wrong. There ts a right and a wrong 
in these matters, and it is wonderful to me,” continnes Britton, “how 
men can go on as P hoe do, allowing their rooms to be all higgledy pig- 
gledy anyhow, and not taking a pride and pleasure in seeing them took 
neat and artistic.” 
is dreadful when you’re unwell. You can only say, “ Oh, dear, it 
doesn’t matter,” or the here-to-day-and-gone-to-morrow theory, which, 
Benton will at once (being a High Churchman and strongly Gothic) 
tell you is not the way to look at anything however small; such a view 
being the lowest old Pagan morality known to the ancients. Where- 
be (if your headache is really bad) you will say you “prefer being an 
old P. moralist,” and ‘will try to show by your manner that this ‘is 
where the full stop comes (stop, and count four) in the conversation. 
“Not a bit,” Benton says, standing up and putting his glass in his 
eye (the eye), “my dear fellow; you haven’t got that lamp straight.” 
It isa he chains somehow or other never will remain 
t for two days together. 
“TI couldn’t stop in the room with such a thing as that,” sa 
Bgnton, fidgeting. “Tt quite upsets me: “Pon my life, I don’t 
wave ght feebly “B x shall put it to-r hts ; in fact, 
E ‘ou say, é ETTY 8 put it to-rights; in ” 
you add, MF ak. admittimg to yourself that you haven’t been strict 
d they ought really to take more care, 


Iw the kingdom of the blind the Man with an Eye would be king. B 


foment that is, as to furniture, bric-a-brac, articles of virtu, or | head 


YS | good 


annoying way—after stirring you up with a long pole as it were until 

you ’re only too glad to get some one on whom to let off your anger, 
“hae e Oh ont ee a ent Ty pM aot . 

uss!” you “ surely ’tisn’t making a ask them why 

fon't hang a lamp pro —it’s too bad.” Here 

answer to your e looks as if she had been 


in commencing the colouring ions on her face 
for a part in the Female Ni y Miinatrels 







“B ” says her master, in a tone enough to bring a pallor even 
to her and the more startling seeing she had only expected to 
be either for more tea and toast, or to e the tray, or fora 
bottle of soda-water, or some such mild an: gedlib order in ¢ e way of 
stimulants with which the headachy bachelor is apt to regale himself. 
So Berry looks one second as if she’d Seen a ghost, and the 
next she braves | de pak ge mn, ae , ve 9 

on can’t you keep straight ? I’ve 

been goi ss) a: about it every da: vothis is your excuse 
to her ‘80 suddenly furious ; a mefé excuse, which she sees 
and you know she does too, and would give something if 
Benton hadn’t Come in with his confounded eye—* but I haven’t, 


because, somehow, it slipped my memory. Just see to it at once.” 
And you look across at Benton, as much as to say, “See what a Turk 
T am when I like—there ’s a man of business for you!” _ 

y advances towards the lamp, and examines it cautiously. _ 
“ She don’t think there ain’t not much the matter with the lamp, it’s 
the chains as olds it: the man ’ad better come and do it, as she only 
ight break it a touchin of it, and that’s why she aven’t liked to do it 


‘Then not,” you ask still severely, for you feel you are 
answered, and that Berry has the best of it—always confounding that 
w Benton, who will interfere—“ why not mention it to me, instead 

of g it goon in this way?” ; ee 
Betty that “ 1’d ave a mentioned it, Sir, before, only that 


Mr. Rives up-stairs bs friend for a week, and Mz. WicGLEsworTH 
i just left down-stairs in order to let Mr. Buassonz 
as is going #0 ”ave a brass plate on the door; he’s a dentist, Sir, and 
yr the house down, and one’ thing and another, it quite slipped 
out of my ~y : 4 
“ Slipped” “a quotation from your own speech a while ago. Things 
have not hitherto so well for you during this scene that you can 
afford a side-attack ffom Benton, who says, as if remonstrating, mind, 
with you for your harshness to the poor maid about such a petty matter 
as the lamp not being straight, “ I dare say,” observes this traitor, 
“ Betty quite enough to do without looking after your lamps 
hanging exactly as they ought,” (the double-faced villain), “ and after 
all it’s the proper hanger’s business, not hers,” é 
You can’t say, before der, that Benton oughtn’t to talk like this, 
making you appear like a tyrant lodger to the servant. 
When she is gone you wi over this seriously with Benton ; 
and you will also find that you have, up to this time, forgotten your 


ache. 
Of the Man with an Eye more hereafter. 





OLD COLLEGE LAW AND NEW COLLEGE JUSTICE, 


A New Co.iecs man breaks a New College window, 
The Dons won’t admit “an excuse for the glass :” 
And as they can’t hit on the midnight offender, 
They rusticate all of their students en masse. 


That none can touch pitch without being defiled, 
The Dons of New College still hold a wise saw : 

And while sin of the parent ’s paid offon the child, 
Who can grumble if such is, and was, Oxford law ? 


As that law was of old, so it is now-a-days : 

And all England, beholding the act, must acknowledge 
That Oxford’s still Oxford, and stands on old ways 

And that Old College justice is dealt at New College. 





** Up in a Balloon.” 


Mr. Wit11am Fovxte is elected for Ayrshire, but surely it is 
GueeEx, the celebrated aéronaut, who ought to have been the fit 
proper person, knowing more about Air-shire than any one else 

, pe es on pay — mig hs Sere ow for ee : 
ght of pro in ne’ castles ! owever, ; 
health! I’ve na dats as Lorp Lytton would say, that ‘the 
présent Member is the Rightful Ayr, and as I’ve finished what { "ve 
BOE to bay,'cen fi, , 











INFORMATION WANTED. 








about these matters, and they 
. Speak to her sharply.” ‘ ie Wea . 
4 rt mike @ Tow about it,” says Bswror—which is just his 


eM OE Se aay an Ata Bender” and 
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“(NOT) THANKFUL FOR SMALL MERCIES.” 


Cat’s-Meat Man. ‘‘ WHAT ’A YER GOT FOR DINNER TO-DAY, JOE?” 


Crossing-Sweeper. ‘*Ou, A BIT O° Roast WEAL, SENT ME UP FROM No. 6 IN 


THE CRESCENT "ERE—AN’ YER WOULDN'T B'LLEVE IT !—NOT A MOSSEL 0” 


AH, AN’ NOT SO MUCH AS A SLICE 0’ LEMON !—AND (with a@ sneer) CALLS THEIR- 


SELVES RESPECT’BLE PEOPLE, I’VE NO DouBT!!” 








IDE YER DIMINISHED EDS. 


Tue British Puffer is impudent, and much disfigures the journals. 
But his most audacious blare is as the croaking of a frog to the roaring 
of a bull, when he is contrasted with his American brother. In the 
last Transatlantic paper that has come to our hand we find an invita- 
tion to _ a Telegraph Company on the ground that it has a grant to 


lay cables 
CONNECTING ALL THE PORTS ON THE 
ASIATIC COAST, 
WHOSE FOREIGN COMMERCE AMOUNTS TO 
ONE THOUSAND MILLIONS ANNUALLY! 


Even the fellows who send linen-drapery puffs to our wives when we 
are away are fools to these Yankees. 





A BIT OF BRIGHTNESS. 


-Txosz who totally dew that land has ever behaved worse to the 
United States than the United States have to England, may neverthe- 


_less entirely approve of the ion thus made at the Birmingham 
Cheanber 0 Commeroe, ‘whan’ tho (cations Micdher fined 


m when pacific American Minister 
there the other day, by Brieut :— 


“‘ Then let us here, if we can, originate or help on a new idea, which is, 
that the American people are the same people, an the ovate satin, be hea 
Member of Parliament, or a mere private citizen, or Minister of State, and 
every writer who endeavours to create jealousy between the two nations, is 
an enemy not only to those two nations, but is an enemy to the human race.” 


- As above, at 8, ditto to Mz. Bricut. His endo 
po psn 3 the edrantage of a world-wide ci Ae 4 orem 
approve, - 


likewise, American newspapers 
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CONSERVATIVE CALCULATIONS. 
(After the Latest’ Models.) 


Ir certainly happens that the Liberals have a numerical 
majority of one hundred and ten, or some trifle of that kind, 
in the new House, and that, just as matter of form, Mr. 
D’Ixton has resigned the Premiership. But we need 
hardly say that the state of parties is to be estimated in 
another way. Of course, nothing more can be done to the 
Trish Church’; that is beyond doubt. The majority of one 
hundred and ten is easily disposed of—thus :— 


Irish Liberals who could not think of voting on a Pro- 
testant Church question . . . i . . 
Scotch Liberals; who could not think of interfering 
with a question between England and Ireland ° 


KS 


EZ 


66 


TE hil fade de Mahe piaf 


Li tivzzzgse 


SA IFZLZ / 


— 


Total >; 


There, of course, the majority is done away at once. 
But, if we add that there are 7 Jews, who cannot vote on 
a Protestant topic, and 11 Liberal Quakers out of the 12 
who cannot have anything to say to a Church at all, and 
about 50 Dissenters to whom the same remark must appl 
and Sir Joun Srweon, who is a Catholic, and therefore will 
| have too much good taste to vote, we get 69 more, which, 
|added to 116, reduces the Liberals by 185; and, leaving 
them with only 199, places Mr. D’Ixton in the magnificent 
majority of Srxty-NrinE! We see no reason why he should 
not at once resume office. 


he ett aM, 
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WIN HIM AND WEAR HIM, 


Wanreuam if an eminently respectable, is not, as far as 
we know, a particularly distinguished borough. It has 
at this moment, however, a rare and ready chance of dis- 
tinguishing itself. Its newly-elected Liberal Member, 
Captatn Catcrart, is dead. Let its Liberal majority offer 
the vacant seat to the Right Honourable H. A. Bruce, 
whom Merthyr Tydfil has discredited itself by rejecting— 
and thus Wareham may win the honour of being repre- 
sented by the steadiest and staunchest promoter of educa- 
tion, and about the most sensible and unpretendingly 
capable public man who sat in the last House of Commons, 
and who now represents a good deal more than the 658th 

art of the collective wisdom, still missing from the present 


Srorrm— | Parliament. 





Aw Ixt-1t1ep Tatne.—A Doctor’s stop-watch. 











SINGING SMALLEY. 
Mr. Smautey, the London Correspondent of the New York Tribune, 


has written a long letter, by way of opening Jonn But’s to his 
Cousin JonaTHan’s indignant repudiation of all the Hon. Reverpy 
JouNsoN may say or do, to promote peace and , heal old sores, 


and settle irritating differences, between Britannia and CoLuMBIA. 
Mr. SMALLEY assures us, that Mr. Reverpy JoHNson neo 
stinks in the nostrils of the United States, that his negotiations wi 
Lorp Stanuey are to bootless, his convention repu , and 
himself ignominiously recalled, as soon as GENERAL Grant takes 
office, because he has been wicked enough to dine at the same table 
with Mzssrs. Lamp, Rozsuck, and Lorp WuHarncuirre, and has 
not thought it necessary to make himself personally disagreeable to these 
black and bloody “‘ Southerners.” 

Punch can only say, that if the Correspondent of the Tribune really 
represents American feelings and intentions in this matter, such sus- 
ceptibilities are so small that their organ could not well be other 
than Smattzy. For his own part, he will not believe it of Unctz 
Sam till he sees it. 





The Real Court for the Ladies. 


Way should women their rights protest 
The Court_of Common Pleas in 
Women’s rights are most confest, 


When they are ##common pleasin’, 





HONOUR TO WHOM HONOUR IS DUE. 
Art the Annual Hosting of the Royal Soci ety, the Romford Medal 
as 


was awarded to Dr. Batroun Stewart. not this a mistake? 
Ought not the Romford Medal to have been awarded to Inp,Coorg & Co. ? 
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Man in the Ditch. ‘*‘ Hutto! Hr! 





LIGHTFUL FOR A 


BALD HEAD. 


Stor, Sin! You’ve cor my Har!” 








WE ARE NINETEEN. 


TwELVE Jolly Quakers, or those who were such, 
Are elected M.P. not a Quaker too much. 
Twelve jolly Quakers, and Seven jolly Jews, 
Were the nght sort of birds for electors to choose. 
For none than a Quaker’s more ready to fight, 

hen he thinks, as he usually does, that he’s right, 
And none than a Jew is more ready to pay, 
When he sees that the money will go the right way ; 
And when our War-Estimates come, will come too 
The pluck of the Quaker, the sense of the Jew. 
We look to them both though the Colonels may storm, 
For liberal provision, but searching reform. 
So hooray for the voters with wisdom to choose 
Our Twelve Jolly Quakers, and Seven Jolly Jews ! 








ANTHROPOLOGICAL DISCOVERY. 


Iw a report of a paper lately read before the Anthropological Society 
by Mr. L. Owen Pixg, M.A., on “The Claims of Women to Political 
Power,” occurs a passage announcing an indisputable truth :— 


‘¢ The various fields in which women have won distinction were surveyed ; 
and the conclusion arrived at was, that however great the capacity of the 
female mind may be, it has a natural tendency to occupy itself with those 
pursuits that most adorn the mother.” 


The study of the fashions, especially, for example. It is true that this 
pursuit adorns the daughter no less than the mother, and perhaps gene- 
rally rather more of the two; yet, as the daughter is adorned by it with 
a view to matrimony, in adorning her it adorns, in intention at any 
rate, the future mother: so that the trath of. Mr. Pixr’s statement 
about the tendency of the female mind is as plain as a pike-staff. 








Bap Backer FOR THE LATE GOVERNMENT.—The Election Returns. 


TO THE YOUNG AND HANDSOME. 


We do not take unqualified delight in all the writings of Mrs. 

| Fanny Fern, but she often talks good sense in plain English. For 

| instance, denouncing the follies of dress, which runs as wild in Broad- 
way as in Bond Street, she says :— 





“ Oh, how I wish that a bevy of young, handsome girls, of good social 
position, wouldinaugurate a plain lady-like costume for street and church 
| wear. I say young and handsome, because if an old woman does this, the 
little chits toss their heads and say, ‘ Oh, she has had her day, and don’t care 
now—and we want ours.’ ”’ ’ 

A very good suggestion. Ifa bevy of young and handsome English 
girls would like to act upon it, and will send us their photographs, 
and an intimation of their wishes, our office shall be at their service, 
and Punch will be happy to preside. Cigarettes and maraschino—tea 
constantly ready. No old ones, please; not that we consider age a 
crime, exactly, but we prefer the little Chits. 








A Card to the Corrupt. 


I vo hereby give notice that I have taken off my bandage, and taken 
up my scales, for the purpose of looking into and weighing evidence in 
c — of electoral corruption. Bribers and bribees will take warning 
that henceforth their cases will be cases for 

‘¢My Eves, anp Baron (Not Berry) Martin!” 


J USTITIA. 





The Latest Quotation. 


Mr. Disraktt, though beaten and forced to retire, is manly and un- 
compiaining, as his Election Speech at Aylesbury and his Address on 
resigning office, show. There is a line of SHeLtey’s which seems 
to suit the ex-PREMIER’s present position :— 


“ Dizzy, lost, yet unbewailing |” 
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PERAMBULATOR RACES. 


ELOCIPEDES are all the go at Paris, and, 
unless some check be put to the proclivities 
of nursemaids, we may expect, ere long, in 
London to see races with perambulators. 
We shall not be surprised to hear that Mary 
Jane has backed herself to wheel two babies 
round Hyde Park in five-and-twenty minutes, 
and doubtless matches will be made in most 
innfiaped saris bpvine bores Cakios side 
ving heavy babies 
to their Indeed we doubt not that ere 
perambulator races will be noticed in 
” Life,and.we shall read that Sukey 
Scrocerns, alias “the Flying Spider,” is 
m to a race with Satiy Sxxegs, the 
rompton Pet, Or the sporting world will 
with mingled wonder and delight, 
that . LEAVECHILD’s “ Novice,” on Mon- 


day afternoon, raced her perambulator along- 
side of a ¥ we 


: ve wards of a 
upon the mp 

As ae eee when told to. take 
the chil for an ; invariably 


to stop and stare.at all. bonnet-shops, 
it becomes of course their object to go at a 

ood pace over the pereeeet intervening, 
wu that they may have tame for their flir- 
tation i ‘park. By having periodically races with perambulators, 
_ ill . to keepin training, and acquire both speed in progress 
and skill im steeming quickly through the crowded streets. The chief 
business with our nursemaids being m their own pleasure, their 
object naturally is, when ordered out, for exercise, to get to their 





flirtation-grounds as qui as they.can, wasting a good time in 
the allurements of ps pay hittle heed of course to 
what accidents may happen, while they recklessly are urging on their 
wild career. Caring little for the little entrusted to their charge, 


they trust to their good luck to prevent es being broken, and keep 
ever at their tongue’s tip a whole volume of excuses, to account for 
the upsettings their stupidity and carelessness are certain to induce. 





A PAPER FOR THE GEOGRAPHICAL SOCIETY. 


Mr. Puncn, 

Know I am stupendously ignorant, as I have more than 
once confessed penitentially in your ear, but is it absolutely indis- 
pensable to be versed in the geography of Central Asia? I read in an 
evening Gazette, the very one which drove me to confide my uneasiness 
on the same subject to you before, the following :— 


‘* Sq preternatural a bfunder in the veriest elements of Central Asiatic 
geography as the confusion of Little Thibet or Baltistan with the newly 
consolidated Turkish realm of the Kushbegi of Yarkand can hardly be the 
result of anything but mere oversight.’’ 


In my case I felt it would have been the result of mere ignorance, as 
I could not remember ever to have heard of the Kushbegi or his do- 
minions before, and tie only way in which I could comfort myself was 
by reflecting that the paragraph did not refer to the usual ignoramuses 
like myself, but to a correspondent’s letter in another paper. y com- 
placency, however, such as it was, was soon disturbed, for not many 
nights had passed when the same journal plunged into Central Asia 
again, saying :— 

“We cannot possibly tell whether the two events—that is to say, the defeat 
of a force of the Kushbegi in a collision with a Russian force on the Narym, 
and ee of the Russians for a post at Gumah—be well authenticated 
or not, &c.” 


The easy familiarity with which all this was treated, as though the 
journalist were writing of the defeat of Mr. Disrax1t, or the widening 
of the Cam, or the Emperor oF THE FRENCH, convinced me of the 
oo it was not to be as thoroughly acquainted with the Kushbegi 
and the Narym (assumed to be a river, but which may be a cape or a 


promontory) as I am with movements of the Prince or WALES 
and the course of the Thames, and I Spiced more than ever the 
unfinished state in which my education had been left. 


During the elections it was sufficiently embarrassing to be asked at 
dinner where Eye or Cricklade was, and to be expected to know the 
exact tion on the map of Linlithgowshire, and the names of the 
places forming the Wick District ; but if the conversation is going to 
turn on Yarkand and its ruler, on Gumah, and IIchi, and the Chang- 
chenmoo route—and we know ple will talk newspaper, and 


latest Gazetteer, and refuse all invitations, until I am as well up in the 
towns and rivers of Central Asia as I am in the Stations of the Metro- 
politan Railway. IgNoRaMus. 





A BEER REFORM BILL WANTED. 


I san Punch owd frind ha’ yow sin that there speech o’ Lorp 
Eustace Cxcrt my. bor Jrm he call him Lorp Movstacue Crcr cos 
he say his lordship be a member of the hairy stockracy, but blame me! 
he du talk like a book he du particlar what he sah *bout them adulte- 





be | raation blaggards who goo an’ rob a poor man of his beer an’ gone 


(give ?] him rank pison to drink when he step into a pothouse— 


‘* The national drink—the drink that the labourers looked upon as both 
meat and drink, was systematically poisoned. He had taken the trouble to 
look into a few of the ingredients that were commonly put into the liquor ; 
and among other articles, there were coceulus indicus, grains of Paradise, and 
copperas, the latter being nothing less than green vitriol: He would leave 
it to those who understood these things better than himself, to calculate how 
much harm such things as these must do te the physical strength and health 
of the labourers. As employers of labour it was a serious question for them to 
consider, for it not only depreciated the value of their labourer, but it also 
depreciated his whole capital—his health and strength. It was commonly 
said that the great curse to the country was the beerhouses, but he believed a 
much greater curse was the stuff that was sold in them.” 


Brayvo pe lordship ! thats what I gall speakin right down sensible ! 
Nex time | git the c o’ gittin half a pint blame me if I dont drink 
ar lordships right good health and success to yar election! Taint the 
eer as make us drunk—tis the drugs as there be put in it and if yew 
pison men in this way yow rob em of their health and drive em to the 
poe house or it be to the horsepittle Taint their fault if they git 
runk A labrer who work hard on nine shillun a week he aint much 
overfed and he harnt got the stamminer for to bear BP in bad beer 
and the first sup as he take it gt into his head which aint nit overstron 
it make him right down duazy. Then may be.a frind drop in an 
LES and he they have a half pit both thegither and poor Gruxs he 
git right drunk all through the beer a bein drugged and nex mornin 
master tell him he may goo about his bizmess So I hope yow’ll sah a 
word for us pore labrers and git a Beer Reform Bill d_ for to pur- 
went our bein pisoned and me and my bor Jim we’ll be right proud to 
drink yar health if so be as yow ull stand a half pint when nex yow 


come to Suffuk So I remain yar most obedient 
CrisToFER CLop, 
More nor forty year a labrer workin fur owd Farmer Skinflint down 
by Holser way in Suffuk. 


PS My bor Jr he sah he allys thowt green witriol was used only 
for Blue Ruin. 





FRENCH MEDITATIONS. 


Sm Henry Butwer (Punch is very glad to see Tamworth had the 
sense to elect him) has made a tremendous sensation by his revelation 
of a diplomatic secret. In 1840 he says that the French Government 
was so angry with us, that “it was considering whether England 
should not be attacked without giving her any warning.” ‘This 
amiable meditation has been denied by M. Turers; at least, he says it 
was not in hand at the time Lorp Howpen, who had asked him about 
it, mentioned. But, with all respect for M. TureRs, we incline to 
think that Sin Henry Butwer was sufficiently well served to ensure 
first-class information as to the plans of his enemies; and, though it is 
highly proper and decorous for M. Turers to deny the statement 
diplomatically, we should not from the whole case exactly deduce the 
moral that England ought to disarm, in confidence that no friend will 
ever play her a trick. As SHAKSPEARE remarks— 


“ Nought shall make us rue 
While England keeps a stick, and pistol too.” 





Colonial Rule. : 
In a leader relative to New Zealand the 7imes judiciously remarks :— 


“ The scale must be revised according to which it would appear that one 
Maori’s life is computed to be worth the lives of ten Englishmen.” 


Yes, truly, it should be revised; and had it not better also be re- 
versed ? . 


Parliamentary Nightwork. 


WueEn women have got the franchise, one use which they will make 
of it may be expected to be the exaction from candidates of a pledge to 
keep earlier legislative hours. They cannot but sympathise with the 
wives of Honourable Members who very often do not come from the 











national public house till half-past two or three in the morning. 





this particular journal is a good deal in society—I must procure the 
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CUTTING HIM SHORT. 


Hair-Dresser. ‘‘ WE CAN ’IGHLY RECOMMEND THIS——” 

Grim Customer. ‘‘ Your CoMMIssION’s ABOUT TWOPENCE ON THAT RUBBISH, ISN'T IT ?” 

Hair-Dresser (taken aback). *‘ Ye—YeEs, Sir.” 

Customer, ‘‘ THEN Hop your TONGUE, AND Finish Cutrinc my Hair, AND I’LL SEE 
IF I'vE Gor ANY HALFPENCE/ !” 











EXPLOSIVE PROJECTILES LIMITED. 


Tue Millennium may appear to many of the sincerest wishers for its advent to have been 
postponed by the decision of the St. Petersburg Conference to forbear from the use of rifle- 
shells in warfare. It may, with great reason, be argued that the more frightful and mur- 
derous warlike weapons are made, the more destructive the means of destruction, the sooner 
will war become so terrible that nations will shrink from incurring its horrors. There is 
a good deal to be said why the Peace Society, instead of meeting, talking, and agitating for 
the direct accomplishment of their object, should devote themselves to the enco ment, 
by adequate prizes provided by subscription, of inventions such as Armstrong and Whit- 
worth guns, Moncrieff’s battery, Palliser’s chilled shot, and all manner of torpedoes and 
naval or military infernal machines. Suppose, for instance, a joint-stock company (limited) 
were established for the purpose of catching rattlesnakes, copper-heads, marsh-mocassins, puff- 
adders, cobras, and all other kinds of venomous snakes in the world, extracting their poison, 
and —— it in swan-shot, with which bombs being filled might scatter certain death, 
killing everybody whom they so much as grazed. It might very plausibly, if not justly, be 
maintained that the Peace Society would % one of the best things it could towards gaining 
its end by promoting such an enterprise. 

On the other side there is no denying that the idea of disusing a projectile because it 
hurts dreadfully, is perhaps a step to the disuse of all projectiles used in war, and therefore 
to the abolition of war. All projectiles hurt dreadfully when they smash bones or inflict 
lacerated wounds. The wonders worked by the Chassepot rifle at Mentana hurt those on 
whose limbs they were performed very dreadfully indeed. The St. Petersburg Conference 
has decided that the pain given by shells under one pound’s weight is something too 
horrid for humanity to permit. If sovereigns and peoples think a little further in this way, 
they will possibly get in time to apprehend that the effects of a jagged lump of iron, or even 
a smooth one, impinging on the shins with a certain velocity, or tearing up any sentient 


absurd to suppose that the time may come when 
civilised mackie’ will 


think of smashing one 


another in battle as an obsolete atrocity, even as 
Or Sat ee back on breaking criminals on the 
wheel 








THE CHARGE OF THE BLACK 


BRIGADE. 


Freemasons’ Taveru, Tuesday, December 8, 1868. 
Hatr a day, half a day 


| the clocks onward, 


hile in Freemasons’ Hall 

Roared the six hundred.* 
Frantic, the Black Brigade ! 

“Charge for the Church!” they said: 
In the Freemasons’ Hall 

Roared the six hundred. 


Frantic, the Black Brigade ! 
Fearful the row they made! 
Some day they ’ll know too well 

How they have blundered : 
Theirs not to hear reply, 


Theirs throa‘ 
Theirs to baw], 


t and lungs to try, 
Low and High: 


Round the Archbishop’s chair 
Roared the seven hundred.* 


Canons to right of him, 
Canons to left of him, 
Canons in front of him 

Shouted and thundered ; 
Stormed at with groan and yell, 
Really they stood it well, 
Till they were out of breath, 


Till an 


arl tried to quell 


Howls by the hundred. 
Flustered the laymen’s hair, 


* The 


of it, “The 





region of the human frame, are not so much less horrid as to be allowable. Is it altogether 





Wh 
Alb 


Bernal Osborne’s Last. 


At the dinner lately given him upon his 
having lost his seat, our dear friend 
OspornE might have said, if he had thought 


Flushed all the clergy were, 
Scaring the waiters there, 
Hooting and hissing, while 
York ’s prelate wondered : 
Guides of us sinner-folk, 
Precept and law they broke ; 
Curate and Rector spoke, 
Dealing the Church a stroke, 
Shaken and sundered. 
Then they divided, and 
Lost the six hundred. 


Clergy to right of Chair, 

Clergy to left of Chair, 

Clergy before the Chair 
Shouted and thundered ; 

Stamping with groan and yell, 

Past any power to quell, 

They who had roared so well 

Went blessed and out of breath, . 

Back to their flocks to tell 

All that was done by them, 
Nice fourteen hundred ! 


When will the scandal fade ? 
O the wild row they made! 
All the world’s wondered 
such a noise was made 
y the Church Brigade— 
Blind fourteen hundred ! 


votes were taken on the amendment :— 


For the Amendment 
Against it . 


674 
765 


1439 


ERNAL 


.P. who can make a joke when 


made an Ex-M.P., may surely gain the credit 
of ex-M.P.-lary behaviour.” 
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find that you are eating a gasteropod. The cavity can be 


SENSATION FOOD. stuffed with seasoning, like the inside of a morel; was so 

in my two instances: the whole—I mean no pun— 

; eee oop Mr. Puncu, flavoured with garlio. Your snail, thus prepared, boiled 
dei. \i| Cae You recollect who first, as mine had been; and then sansa through in the 


said that he “once| oven, is truly a savoury morsel, a tjt-bit,a bonne bouche, as 
tasted a pea,” when you | they say. What does it look like? A fat, periwinkle. 
told him if that was all, | As that popalas mollusc is extracted, you hook it from its 
he was a fool; an shell, and it comes plump out, about as big as your little 
| Gzorce THE FourTH| finger, a buttery ack plug of sapid substance. It is, as 
agreedwithyou. [might | the vestryman pronouneed the workhouse-soup, decidedly 
so far imitate the hon-| “succulent ;” but not-atall.so in the sense suggested by 
4 ree eg mag in | the living creature. 
/ alectation, as to say,| “Do I fancy myself a rook,’a blackbird,a thrash, a captive 
that I once tasted a | gurlew, or sea-gull keptin a.garden, a tame duck ? Have 
snail: but the fact is, I|{ dreamt I was a low style of owl, or that ignoble member 
have eaten two snails.|of the Falconide, a buazard? No, Sir, not although I 
= I bought them at the| have eaten snails. Nightmares‘may come of eating horse 
> capital charcutier’s shop | hut snails do not breed them: \have not, anyhow, bre 


in Princes Street, Soho, ; 
out of a lot in a bowl,| ach chines hqgett VITELLIvs. 


of course, set in the! P/S.—Fiat-experimentum in corpore-vili, say you. Yes, 
window forthe foreigners | Sir. Nothing goes into V.’s interior, but what he knows 
of Leicester Square ;| to be wholesome. He holds that the worst place into which 
cost me, as Mr. Pepys} you can shoot rubbish, is your stomach. 

says, a penny-each. [ 
have the honour of re- 
porting to you that they 




















— ent. a QUT AND IN. 
es, Sirpthey were ‘ 
snails, T thought, my- + een = D a : 
oe a aoe na a Cares of State repose he can. 
—_ bee In comes GLappy, 
allaceeaite Sp aene Who of Pappy 
ap are mo- 
de in -wepalsive Means to Joyal man 
forms, ‘that they were Sing ye, Jounny 
some «sort .of ‘iackshaw B and Sawerry : 
en limacon. But no. Jémagons- they were simply, or coommpte, «as, \I ‘believe, Loud berate of triumph shout. 
our neighbours particularise the edible snail, or chief of the sal i Onward, ever 
— _—_ ae we This an erect, pe Res — from -raya,.a — Britons: never 
the so e that you pic winkles, by science termed -opereudum. “His he Ti i 
name has nothing todo with apples, though he may sometimes befound-imerchards. March waledaeepeabout 





But he lives more commonly among the grapes; and has, accordingly, the alias 
of the great vine snail. ‘ ie 2 

Do you get a sensation from eating a snail? Yes. That of biting through a| Swurraste.—Not a bad_name for the Proprietor of a 
capsule of soft: unctuous gristle. A‘capsule, [ say, for the snail is hollow; you| Menagerie (American)—“ Mr. ForeravGH.” 

















! os ° e . 

with Bouffon ‘Stteet, Voltaire Street, Montaigne Street, and the 
A FRENCH LESSON FOR US LONDONERS. siike. . 

. : | In some cases indeed we might improve on our French precedent, 
CERTAINLY in some respects our French friends are ahead of us. | py adapting.in a measure the name to the locality. City streets, for 
Their Paris is, for instance, a far finer city than our London, and not:| instance, might have names of civic note, such as Dick Whittington 
only are its streets more grand, but more convenient and cleanly than | Street, Wat Tyler Street, and so forth. Streets christened after lawyers 
those of our Cockaigne. ‘The nuisances we tolerate would not be | might be clustered round the Inns and Courts where lawyers mostly 
suffered there. Mud and-dust.and van demons in Paris are unknown ; | congregate, and Blackstone Street and Sugden Street might lead 
and steam rollers for the roadways of Macadam there abound. 4 | thente to Chancery Lane. Nearthe hospitals such names as Abernethy 
Imagine Baron Hausmann installed as our Lord Mayor, and gifted | Street and Brodie Street would find a fitting place; while in the 
with authority to beautify the City ! What a widening of narrow streets, | neighbourhood of St. Stephens, names such as Chatham Street and 
and sweeping out, of holes and corners, and pulling down of ugly | pitt Street would clearly be appropriate, to be followed by Peel Terrace, 
buildings, and sending to the right-about of vested rights and interests | 5,4 Palmerston Place. 
would infallibly ensue! Give Hausmann full command for a single 


year in London, and he would build a dozen boulevards to meet at 

Charing Cross, and would there erect a Second Louvre worthy to adorn THE PRIVY COUNCILLOR UNSWORN. 

“the finest site in Europe;” 5 Sere Street would be absorbed by 5 ; : 

- Lg pee of | Strand, and ‘Femple Bar be carted off to the| Tue Court ae a bem the ———- contained an 
outh Kensington Museum. : ; announcement whic istory will call memorable :— 

Moreover, our French friends not merely make good streets, but | 
take the aca to give good names-to them.: In Paris several NeW | Council, and made the affirmation prescribed by law on being appointed a 
thoroughfares have recently been christened after men of art and ember of her Majesty’s Most Honourable Privy Council, and kissed hands 
science and philosophy and state-craft, and .poetry and medicine ; and | 9p his appointment as President of the Board of 'I'rade.”” 
not France alone, but England has heljed to furnish names of eniinent é 2 : Cust 
distinction to: distinguish these new streets. Now, this surely is a|_ It may be noted that this occasion was the first on which admission 

recedent we Londoners-might follow at a very little cost. If Lorp into the Privy Council was solemnised by simple affirmation. Let us 
Mayor Hausmann were installed here, some of us might grumble at hope that her Most Gracious Majesty will find her new Privy Coun- 
the price of his improvements ; but to christen a few score of streets cillor a true Friend. 
would only cost a little paint. Let us scrape away the titles of nine- | 
tenths of King Streets, and our Queen Streets, and our Princes Streets, 


, 4 REVISED. 
and George Streets, which only serve to puzzle postmen, and drive AL friend pei Es feel fect a 
strangers to despair, and in their place let us paint up such names as | TBERAL friend assures us that he feels perfectly comfortal 


Shakspeare Street, and Newton Street, and Herschel Street, and 9S to the safety of the Vessel of State, with “Buicut on the prow, and 
Hogarth Street, and Punch Street, which would be easily distinguished ,GUADston= at the helm. 

by their distinguished names. Should English history and biography | ‘ ! . 
fall short of the demand, we might well return the compliment’ A TxovcHt 1x tHe Divorce Court.—There is a wide difference 
our foreign friends have paid us, and follow “ La Rue Faraday” between the Judge Ordinary and an ordinary Judge. 





‘‘Mr. Jonn Bricut was introduced to her Majesty’s presence at the 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


Tuunspay, December 10th. The “Leap in the Dark” having been 
en, exit Mr. Disraki, and enter Mn. GLapstone, with a majority 
of today the pate he fi he Dissol B*L*W : 0 fon 
‘o-day the Houses met for the first time since the Dissolution. *B*L* W*H.—Thedady-and the fortune.are yo en aiid d 
It may be convenient to the thousands who read nothing else but B the title may be Set then the png tet bs ts asttiods Bek com 
— * are therefore the salt of the ag gp told in a few words | must pay the onesandenimepence. Punch’s Private Enquiry Office, box 365. 
who ate tho now ters, and what are their functions. Mr. Punch OB LOT.—These arenot proper names. The father softens, but the 


has desired his little boy to make a Ministerial Alphabet, and the poor : 7 ‘ 
° ; Ah 9 Governor is resolved. I fear you will have to be honest and industrious, 
child seems to have earned his orange : but while there is tick there is hope, so keep up your spirits. Also keep your 
A is ARGYLL,.who will mind the East Indies, boxes locked, or the landlord may diseover the true value of their precious 
Ayrron, who looks out of Treasury windies. contents. Frightened at a skeleton key? No bones about that. 
B is Jouw Bricut; who’s to see after Trade, LGITHA M——.—Themine is charged, and one word from you will 
And Brvcg, who will now the Home Office pervade. blow them into _ten thousand pieces: Say it, or for ever hereafter hold 
C is Lory Ciarenpon, Foreign Affairs, a ae — — ————$_____ 
CARDWELL, who’s troubled with War Office cares, AURISTINUS.—The baby: is: very y and has been christened 
CoLLizR Conzriner, the A. and §.-G., massus. The family are not anxious-for-your return. Would not a 
And Campers, who sends out the Ships to the sea. jay i ge do you 79g You. need not expect any remittances. 
Fi nite ou votre baton 
Dis Granr-Dvrr, from the north of this isle, a : 
And he’s:to be under the DuKE or ARGYLL. RACK.—‘'Too: deep: for tears.”” Infact, much too deep, they spoil 
‘ " . the eyes: you. once:said were so fair, Do not mock a broken heart with 
Fs Mz: Forster, who’ll see to the Schools, opera tickets: Iftused, only that-they:may not be lost. May you never know 
While Forrescvr virtually Ireland rules. the united agonine of bereavement and indigestion | Forgive you. Yes, until 
@?s Mr. Gtapstone, the Captain on Deck. my lawyer succeeds in serving the writ. 
Guxy, same.as Ayrton, Joint Treas 


ury Sec. ERSECUTED BILL.—It isfalse. 1am no lumatic. 1 have bathed 
De Gruy;.the Lord President (perhaps you think he i 
Should: have: come in before, inni 


im the holy light of the. Seven Stars. I live omglycerine and:onions. 
as wi Yak! Youset your comet to spy on me, but 1 nailed his tail to a: moon-beam 
GéscrEmat’Poor-Law an absolute Solon is; 
And Grawvri.e the courtly’s to manage the-Colonies 


OUR OWN FUDGE ADS. 


EREMIAH.—Pipe out, and bird’s eye winking. She never told he 
love. Nature’s Nobility. Give an address that will not find you. This 
day twelvemonth. Oysters and treacle. 

















in therwall. I have eaten your gold fish. To-night at 12, look for a black- 
beetle under your pillow, and beneath his left wing:find a letterfrom Julius 





‘ | Cesar: The-creak.of my boots has been set to music, and my soul sings to 
His Lorp: Hatuer ey, learned and good, | you. Wiiy should I be sad, when the Cattle are gone to the Show? Mary, 
Hes Cliancellor now, he was known as Pace Woop - | call the cattle home. Yale! Private Lunatic Enquiry Office, but-don’t direct 


And*Harrmncton, Marquis, who writes a good hand, 
So-wilksee to the Letters in:Martin-le-Grand: 
K, Kugpertey, Lord Privy*Seal, doth produce; 
besides: KyatcHsuLt-Huerssex; Home, under Bawer: 
L, aear: Papa, is the L oquent Lown, | Sur; 
He takes the Exchequer where taxes do grow. 

And Layarp, of Nineveh, partial to Turks, 


| lettersiomthe outside, the postmen are-spies: 








THE JUDICIAL COMMITTEE. 


Wur-can’t the Judicial Committee of the Privy Council stick 
| to.one thing-at'a time, and finish that off, instead of muddling them- 





Succeeds Lorp Joun Manners in charge of the Works. 


M ’s MonsEtt, who under Lorp GranviLue has got. 
And Mr. Moncrterr, the Lord Advocate, Scot. 


| selves with all sorts of cases, ranning into one another ? 
| or instance, I am fond of Ecclesiastical squabbles, and therefore I 


| look with pleasure for the continuation of those Ritualistic Causes 





| which were only partly heard. r 
Well, Sir, say on Monday I read Martin v. Macnonocuie, it 
|reaches an interesting point, and is to be continued in to-morrow’s 


O ’s Mr. Orway, an excellent man, 

Who under Lorp CLarenpon does all he can. 
And Justicz O’Hacan, of whom you’ll be glad : 
First Catholic Chancellor Erin has had. 


S is Lorp Spencer, of Wimbledon, Sire, 

Where you took me to see all the Volunteers fire. 
To Dublin he goes for to play the L.L. 

(And there’s no doubt he’ll do it uncommonly well). 
Mr. SransrFExp, created a Treasury Third Lord, 
And Sypyey, with elegant Chamberlain Sword. 


Those are the Ministers, and some of them have to be elected, and 


| paper. 

. take up to-morrow’s paper, and turn to Judicial Committee Privy 
Council. Instead of Martin v. Macuonocuig, I find Emiy ANNE 
v. AMELIA JANE, which turns out to be not a — of people utterly 

| at sea about lights, but. of people not having lights at sea. After this 
is THE BooMERSUND vsALLEN Bay, a disputeabout a collision, unworthy 
of the Great Judicial Privy Council! The next day I again turn to 
the Judicial Committee and expect Martin v. MACHONOCHIE or some 
such serious ecclesiastical trial, which is more befitting the J.C. P. C.’s 

7 | consideration than the horrid swearings and counter-swearings of a lot 

some to be re-elected. The Houses met this Thursday, and Mr. Denr- | of reckless mariners. No, Sir, I read that the Court was occupied in | 

son, proposed by Sir GzorcE Grey, and seconded by Mr. WaALPotg, | investigating whether RumruM JELLY 
was unanimously re-chosen Speaker, and he read the Commons a very | right in appealing against a decision of a Judge in Calcutta who had: 
proper lecture on the duty of moderation in the use of strength and | directed a verdict in favour of Basoo Bropiecurt Tusanoy Buoy. 
respect for the rights of Minorities. He was subsequently approved of | A thoroughly heathen case is allowed to put the Christian out of Court. 
by the QurEn, who confirmed all the rights of Parliament. Collisions are taken the next day, and Barry Luitiasy Lata Rx00 | 
Since then the Members have been swearing. | has his turn next day. I believe they’ve forgotten all about the im- 
| portant Ecclesiastical questions awaiting their Lordships’ final decision. 


I am, Sir, your obedient servant, 


A May. 
(Clerk to St. Simon’s Without.) 


Bae of Badhapoorlooror was 








Prodigy Peabody. 
| 


Wuart ought Mr. Peanopy to have for his addition of another | 
£100,000 to his previous gift of £150,000 to the London poor? A/| 
statue, if we had a Purpras to make such a thing; but we haven't. | 
One as good, nearly, as could be made in England, except as to dura- | Anything but the Right Wood for the Work. 
bility of material, will probably be erected in his honour by Mapame| ,, < Toit Tieel t of 
Tussaup, if there not been already. For the credit of human|, 10 make Cartes Woop—Lorp HAirax, 7 - my Poses] bs 
nature, to balance the monsters of crime, Mr. Peasopy ought, if he still | Ireland, would be really going beyond the large Toite ” ma “4 
remains, to be added to her collection. | Cabinet-makers of putting round pegs into square holes. Ar quovis 

? ligno fit Mercurius, perhaps. But, “ Zr quovis A a non tit prorez, 


—you can’t make a Lord-Lieutenant out of any Wo 








A Bow at Parting. 


WE regret to lose our amiable and zealous Chief Commissioner of | : " 
Works, Lorp Jon Manners. Let it be said of him that he found WiRk, HIS SEORERARY SER. VS: 
the Regent’s Park Lake of mud, and he left it of concrete. He remains,| Ar one stage of the elaborate rites and ceremonies which protect the 
however, as a legislator, and this is essential to the Constitution: for| British Constitution, when a New Parliament is provided with a 
what says the maxim?  Leges sine Moribus{yane—laws are vain unless | Speaker, he presents himself in a “ bob-wig.” The question has been 
signed by Lorp JoHn Manners. } asked, whether it is so called as only costing a shilling ? 
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“REMINISCENCES OF THE FARM-YARD. 


‘My pgar CHILDREN, WHAT ARE YOU DOING WITH THOSE NINEPINS ?” 


*¢ MILKING THE Cow, Mamma!” 








SEE THE CARTOON OPPOSITE. 


Wet, tell us why should he not dance in the hall, 

A right welcome guest at his Mistress’s Ball? _ 

Because he’s a Quaker? ‘Such bosh makes us ill, 
Witu1aM Penn would not turn from a gracious Quadrille. 


Does not Steady himself bid the lady_be gay, 
Join the Lads of the Vi and caper away ; 
And does not the so us how to the fife 


So merrily danced both the er and wife? R 
Those who think him a Scowler, with brow black as night, 
Don’t know our new Minister, jolly Joun Bricut, 
Whliom Punch was delighted to see Kissing Hands, 

And loyally ——, is Monarch’s commands. 

He’s as ready as Punch with a laugh and a joke, 

A slayer of salmon, a smoker of smoke. 

And ‘we don’t know’a man, be he lion or lord, 

We’d be gladder to see at Tuz Crrcutar Boarp. 
Weve fought him right often, and fought him right hard, 
But never denied him the name of trump card ; 

We may fight him again, and the fight may be tough, 
But-to say: we don’t love-him were nonsense and stuff. 
We rejoice he embarks for a spell with the Crew, 

For the good will be done him, the good he will do. 

And like Joun of the Funnels, though fond of his ease, 
He’ll work like Gumdragon in battle or breeze. 
And when the Panurges are howling and beat, 
He’ll be heading the ers, or hauling the sheet. 
But when he’s ashore, and in elegant dress, 

bef shouldn’t he dance with our lovely Princess, 
And tread the proud halls of his Mistress’s Sires, 
As welcome at Windsor as now at Whitefriars ? 


PUNCH. 
Pouncu’s Perrume.— Essence of Parliament.” 









UP AND DOWN TRAINS. 


‘*Those who had assembled to speed the parting Minist: 
welcome their successors, and scarcely had the one train fairl 
before the other arrived.” —Ti imes’ Report, “* Ministers at 
nesday, December 9th. 


Two trains that bore two Cabinets 
Met close to Windsor town ; 
One was the in-train up, 
And one the owf-train down. 


This train was two-eight-six, 

That two-seven-two horse-power ; 

| And the fares in this looked sweet, 
And the fares in that looked sour. 


Steam shrieked, and brakes were busy, 
But they kept time with precision ; 

And, thanks to down-guard Dizzy, 
There wasn’t a collision. 


remained to 
eft the station 
indsor,” Wed- 








Shortly will be Published. 
ay the Library. A Companion Series to Sermons from the 


Ones Bor of Incifers. An interesting Sequel to Love's Matchiess 

ight. 

Half f Dozing. A Tale for the Fireside, by the Author of Zhe Dream 
umbers. 

Just = nama More. A Gift-Book, by the Author of Filling up the 





To tHe Musicat Woriv.— “A Bewildered Musician,” who has 
been constrained to hear a great deal about the Cattle Show, would be 
glad to be informed what sort of an instrument the “ Scotch-Horn ” is. 
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“THE RIGHT HON. JOHN BRIGHT ATTENDED LAST NIGHT AT THE COURT BALL, 


AND WAS HONOURED WITH THE HAND OF THE PRINCESS OF WALES IN A QUADRILLE.” 
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Wuat WE HAVE Reap. 
HAND ON HIS APPOINTMENT TO THE BOARD OF TRADE.” 


Wat we may Reap. 
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LOOK AFTER LUNATICS. 


fee OULD it be presumptuous to | 
&———_ ask Lorp Curer JUSTICE | 
| / Cockxsurn to reconsider | 
part of the subjoined pas- | 
sage in his summing-up | 
on CoTHaM v. JOHNSTONE, | 
('\\' action for false imprison- | 
1)" ment in a lunatic asylum :— | 


“Tt couldscarcely be doubted 
that the plaintiff was labouri 
under delusions which show 
an unsound state of mind; but 
it did not follow, because a 
man was subject to delusions, 
that therefore he was dangerous 
either to himself or to others, 
and was a fit subject to be 
placed under restraint, and, 
above all, under restraint in a 
lunatic asylum. Many persons 
who suffered from Sonsens | 
were in the thabit of writing | 
to‘himas.Lord Chief Justice of | 


; ing upomhim to 
pretest them, or to vilidicate 
eir 


imaginary, rights. 
Amongst them' were two or 





= 









ny 
| | 
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ond on him to | things “topsy-turvy;” whieh »would ‘evidently be a novel arrange- 
establish ‘her claim to “the ‘ment, albeit .its advantage ever your present system is not at the 
throne; «and another owas /inShant apparent. “ ” he continues, you have capital 
under'the i ion that she | thimgs—really valuable things,” :you‘feel : and snote tends to 
wasenearly allied to listen “to his os is, some “of % ich you feel 
ber arnt is a tme but mot a po ‘eervution; = don’t display 
— a ; ae advantage.” jas if ‘inspiration, ssomesdown upon you 
srould be nic —y to-say that his amiable and interesting correspondents with a particular charge She picture “there” the says, cocking 


a lunatic asylum.” 


Does it not follow that, beeause “aman is subject to delusions, he is 
rous to himself or to others, and is a fit subject to be put under 
restraint? Not exactly, perhaps. He may or may not be dangerous. 
But must there not always be great fear that he is? Would the Lord 
Chief Justice be at all surprised if one of his amiable and interesting. 
but insane, correspondents were to take a mad freak into her head 
some day, and commit suicide or aliicide? If, instead of adorning the 
een’s Bench, he honoured the chair of an imsurance company, what 
would he think of the rate of payment requisite on the lives of such 
persons going at ? When a slate is left loose in the upper storey, 
without safeguard, who can tell what mischief may not very likely creep 
into it or breed inside ? 


ODD MEN OUT. | 











THE MAN WITH AN EYE.—Continvzp. 


Tue Man with an Eye dines with you: ¢ée-a-téte. He puts his glass | 
in his eye, and jerks his head on one:side, still standing up after you have | 
taken your seat. | 

%, t is it, eh?” you ask. With Bewrow, you are, you will notice, | 
always asking, “ What is it?” as he is discovering some fresh fault 
every minute. 

“ Well, dear fellow,” he replies, having a finniking way with him 
“Well, dear fellow, I don’t think the table is gui¢e straight, eh ?” | 

“Yes,” you say, you think it is, and you give it just the slightest | 
move to the left or the right. 

Whichever it is, Benton has the same objections, namely, that | 
you ’ve got it “too much ¢hat way,” meaning the way in which you ’ve | 
just shoved it: and he will add, that it ought to be—there—more like 
(shove to left)}—more like (shove to right)—just a—(shove at you)— 
beg pardon—(a back again)—there (shove to right, and a reference 
to 7 mapa the lamp)—that ’s—— Yes (with certainty), that’sit!” | 

x i good! Then ’praps he’ll sit down; will he?” | 
* Hewill, and does; butsomehowhe can’t settle himselfinto his placeyet. | 
While you are bending over your soup, you notice the slightest motion 
in the table, which reminds you of the indication of a coming gale at 

and, if of an imaginative turn, you will not enjoy your dinner any 
more for this idea having been suggested. You will thank your stars 
when some on the table attracts his attention, which in the first 
place are almost safe to be the spoons, or knives and forks. 

These he will find placed either crooked, or so near his plate as 
not to form the picture he is in the habit of realising to himself of a 
symmetrically arranged dinner-table. The cruets will worry him: so 


.| 
>| 


r piece of bread. The introduction of a salad-plate requires from 
him an entire re-adjustment of everything within his reach. 





a new carpet, as the large pat 
colour is enough to ruin sap fasion: From this 


“You ought to have some colour on your table,” he will say, 
“besides hock glasses.” . Sang 

He will point out the rainbow effects to be obtained by a judicious 
choice of real majolica salt-cellars and mustard-pots (value about fifty 
pounds each, in various original designs), and he will try to raise your 
ambition and envy, by describing, with exaggerated praise, the table of 
a friend of his fitted up with an épergne for flowers, in the centre of 
which is a magnificent fountain playing rose-water, and shone upon 
from above by coloured media placed under the suspended globe-lamp 
while round the base of this elaborate ornament swim s gold and 
silver fish in a stream flowing, as it were, between the banks of the 
clearest crystal overshadowed by the most curious ferns. 

Hé finishes by observing that “for anyone who cares about a table 
looking well,” depreciating you and yours, “ or who has an eye for effect, 
this sort of thing is tg ; é ; 

-» You — to the expense. Of this hesmakes light; and on being 
asked if Ae, then, has one of these ificent articles, he will reply 
that he is thinking of ordering hhe*has hit upon some tho- 


one 
0 design. 
ow this serves the Man with an Eye justis well as the real thing ; 


and its imaginary possession q 

_ The conversation flags, andammedi this :glass:is‘in his eye, peer- 
ing about in every corner, ‘frowning and. imimg, considering and 
finally speaking, but, ten to. not before you again become 
sufficient, ty to inquire, what is if?” “Well,” he says 


fid, 
slowly, “ really ahene aaem mach better, if you 
tok ak I te bing ammmmged ‘hitter AF Ze°H! tak the littl 
ou don’tmind i i s P e the little 
trouble, and to that effectzyou yourself. 
__**No,” he returns, “I pat am Lcan’t interfere and turn 


ve up at it,“ isn’t straight.” a : 3 
- 4?” you ask, turning round “to look at it, and wondering 
where the deuce it is crooked. 
My dear fellow!” he remonstrates in a tone of almost intense 
ty, “can’t you'see ?” “You can’t help rising to look at it; and once 
a Siting you feel you may as well give it a push to the left, which 
elicits a cry almost of pain from the Man with an Eye. 
quik dear fellow!” he exclaims, “to the right! to the right! Not 
way!” 
., Lou push it to the right: and he shakes his head “ You’ve over-done 
it now; it’s too much,” he exclaims. You bring it to a position which 
appears to you to be a fair compromise, that is neither more’nor less 
crooked nor straighter—(’pon your'word you can’t tell now you ’re so 
bothered)—than it was as it hung at first. 

“That’s it,” says Benton, satisfied. 

You can’t help remarking that, in your opinio 
as it originally was, which is denied y by the Man with an Eye, 
“for, hang it! any one with half an eye could see the difference.” 

The piano, he points out, placed as it is, entirely destroys the general 
appearance of your room. 2 

* Well,” you naturally ask, “ where should it) be, then ?” 
He can’t directly answer this, he replies, without removing .every- 
But, he adds, if he did’ this, 


thing , and beginning, as it were, de novo. 
he should choose tern and the glaring 


, L he gets to the walls, 
and here he sees that nothing can be effectively, or effectually, done 
without new paper. j 

“No pictures can possibly show up on such a’paper as “you have 


the picture is simply 


now.” 

All this somewhat unsettles you, and you apologise for the general 
condition in which this Social Inquisitor finds your apartment, by say- 
ing that it will do very well for you. ‘Which oP heads humbly implies 
that you are an object of far less consideration than is the 


an with 
an Eye. 





Experimental Reform. 


CONTROVERSY is going on between some of our contemporaries 
about the ballot. There is one way of wor 3 it which nobody seems 
to see, and yet it is obvious. Why cannot the working of the ballot 
be, by special enactment, tried upon some constituency? Of course, in 
accordanee with a well-known proverb, the worst of all our constituen- 
cies would be the one most eligible for the experiment. Z 





May we Burn HIs Movutu.—We observe that a Bribery petition is 
resented against an election in one of the southern counties. Ha! 
as the Man in the Moon been visiting the Man in the South ? 
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THE LETTER BUT 


NOT THE SPIRIT. 


Op Mz. DE CRAMWELL, BEING BILIOUS AND OUT OF SORTS, IS ORDERED TO GO TO THE SEA, AND TAKE PLENTY OF EXERCISE IN 
THE OPEN Arm. (HE BEGINS AT ONCE.) 














MRS. DURDEN ON SCIENCE. 
(Inspiration derived from Zadkiel’s Almanack.) 


Astronomy! Geology! and Chemistry! Drat all your science, 

On which you han’t a got no doubt, but places sitch entire reliance ! 

Ah, there, now mark my words, I say you’ll all on you one day awaken, 

And when you thought how wise you was, you’ll find how much you 
was mistaken. 


I don’t deny but what you may foretell eclipses and the weather, 
But as for your vain therios I disregards ’em altogether. 


I don’t believe the world a year more older than of old ’twas reckoned, | 


Nor yet that it goes round the sun, not I, not for a single second. 


Your tree of science is a tree which there grows good-for-nothin’ fruit on. 
In Zadkiel’s Almanack I’m glad to see there’s a show up of Newton. 
And there ’s a book wherein a man the courage has the truth to utter ; 
This earth’s a dixt, for all the world exactly like a pat of butter. 


Your monsters with them crackjaw names described by Lyauts and 


og MILLERs, j 
What if they was but dragons slain by early saints and giant-killers ? 
And how if somebody, by ’nd by, beyond a doubt succeeds in provin’ 
As how the earth is standin’ still, the sun is, as he looks, a movin’ ? 


*Tis very fine to say as how one truth can’t contradict another ; 

When om goa what they didn’t ought, I say ’tis best sitch facts to 
smother. 

Don’t talk to me, don’t say a word agin what is my firm conwiction ; 

Because, if so, I always turns a deaf ear to sitch contradiction. 


Your scientific wonders is, in my opinion, the invention 

Of one whose name it isn’t thought polite and proper for to mention. 
I thinks when he found out that folks in witches had got unbelievin’, 
That he put into wizards’ heads them other methods of deceivin’. 


Soppces that everythink as is by science of late years asserted 
as 


showed to be all 


stuff, no doubt but some of you would be 
conwerted ; 


| ~ é 
| And if feelosifers professed my views about the world’s creation, 
| Say what you like, I’m certain sure there would be joy in Convocation. 


I lives expectin’ for to see delugions on a suddent banished, 

Gash, electricity, and steam, like dreams, all into nothin’ wanished : 
The good old times come back agin like what they was as I remember, 
When but with ile and candles we lit up the nights of dark December. 





Respect for a Chief Magistrate Elected by the Nation. 
Scene—The American Senate. 

Official. A Message from PresipEeNt JOHNSON. 

Senate. We won’t hear it. t Adjourn. 

Mr. Punch. H’m. Kalkilate as it air a fact that where them chaps 


war raised there warn’t no schools of manners. Anyhow, it aint my 
bizness, which Bourbon air. (Exit and liquors up. 





An Escape. 


Beares and his lot meant to glorify themselves by asking Mr. 
ReEveRDY JoHNnson to dinner. But a great many Leaguers saw no 
—— but only a subscription in their share of the fun; so they 

ave protested, on the ground that everybody in America is not pleased 
with Mr. Jonnson. The banquet is given up. 
Portland Street, we were happy to hear that 
as could be expected after such a blow. 


On inquiry in Great 
R. JOHNSON was as well 





A Division in the Church. 


Art the special and specially noisy Meeting of the Society for Pro- 
moting Christian Knowledge, held at the Freemasons’ Tavern, 674 
members voted for the High Church Amendment, and 765 against it. 


which, from beginning to end, was at sixes and sevens. 








Our or Pracr.—A Vegetarian at the Cattle Show. 





These numbers are exactly what might have been expected at a meeting | 
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THE SWELLS AND THE SHERIFF’S OFFICER. 
A BALLAD OF BREAM’S BUILDINGS. 
(See the “‘ Times,” Police Report for Wednesday, December 9th.) 


A PLEASANTER party ne’er got into Queer Street 
Than the gallant ex-Captain Cuamims Leveson Lave, 
Unless ’twas his neighbour next door in that dear street, 
The gallant ex-Captain Macartnur Ratrn Payne. 


Two more out-and-out bricks ne’ersscored honours and tricks, 
Or floated more paper at forty per eent. : 
Kept opener houses, ran up larger ticks, 
r in riding or rowing the pace faster went. 


But spending, worse luck, can’t go on without earning, 

And the wind’s hard to raise when the: pace is so fast : 
And, as ’tis a long Lane that hasn’t a turning, 

Carrarn Lane was brought up with a round turmat last. 


Cartatn Payne, who ne’er craned before “bullfinch” or “double,” 


But took them as straight as his horse he couldram, 
Came:a cropper like Lanz, but like Lanz, when'in trouble, 
Drank his 


Moét, and:cried, “What true Pain but stands Sham ?” 


Two Captains like these *twas:an honour to Sioman, 
To receive at his snug boxin Chancery : 

Where if swells can and will pay, ’tis certain that:no man 
Can say Stoman ’s shabby, or stints his Champagne. 


For your snob, when he ’s “tapped,” into Whitecross Street passes 
But Stoman’s Hotel your:swell debtor receives ; 

If its windows are barred,—’tis to guard their plate-glasses, 
If its yard ’s grated o ’er,—’tis to:keep out the thieves. 


So Stoman’s Hotel Lanz and Payrye took their ease in, 
For a private room stood their two guineas a day ; 
Their habits were sociable, chatty, .a leasing, 
They ate, smoked, and drank, and ne’er asked what ’s to pay. 


> 


They had in Mr. Stoman’s young man, Jemmy Luckett, 
In the affablest way for a glass and a song, 

Made him sit down to supper, and in bade him tuck it, 
And life in the lock-up sped gaily along. 


Brim-full of the Swell’s wine and friendly attentions, 
_Lucxett bowed himself out in the state known as “tight ;” 
Used to bolt in the day, he felt no apprehensions, 
Such out-and-out nobs would e’er bolt in the night. 


The next sommes came, with the milk and the muffins, 
And Luckett looked scared, when the window he found, 

Bars wrenched from their sockets, for all they were tough ’uns, 
While those swells through the opening had dropped to the ground! 


They were gone, he was done, done were Bower and Stomay, 
That brace of caged captains were loose on the wing ; 

Free as sea, or as air, which ne’er pay what they owe man, 
On the pier at Boulogne they were taking their swing. 


Oh, wild was the outcry of SLoman, the sold one! 
Not that out of apartments, and dinners, and wines, 

They had done him, who deemed him a match for the old one, 
But that worse might be still in the wind he divines! 


For Stomay, so long as he holds debtors’ bodies, 
For their care must to creditors answer at law : 

And if they escape, English justice so odd is, 
Their creditors’ claims out of SLomAN to gnaw ! 


He has steamed to Boulogne by the morning’s mail packet ; 
He has found Lanx and Payne at its snuggest hotel; 
Made appeal to their feelings, and offered to back it, 
With a handsome douceur to each hard-hearted swell. 


One hundred ! two hundred !! three hundred !!! four !!!! five, Sir!!!!! 
0 ran up the bidding, but coolly quoth Paynz,— 
“ We’ve got you in Chancery now, all alive, Sir, 
More safe than you had ws in Chancery Lane!” 


“Only think of our creditors,” added the Captain, 
“What chance of a copper, poor devils, have they, 

If we were again your hotel safely clapt'in,* 
To pass through the Court, and go whitewashed away ? 


“ Whereas you are good, you delightful old Stoman, 
For twice the five thousand for which we were ‘ in :’ 

And as you’ve let us slip your fingers, you know man, 
The creditors must look to you for the tin. 





* They ’ll own that our conduct is full of good ieeting, 
Shows we ’ve come to a sense of our duty, though late ; 
P’raps—I’d not be surprised—with a little appealing, 
If they vote us a teapot or service of plate. 


“Tn debt, as in love and in war, all is fair, 
And yourself you’ve to thank if you ’ve giv’n us the pull, 
And found us the means, which we don’t mean to spare, 
Of our numerous creditors paying in full.” 


So they chaffed and they laughed, and they fleered him and jeered him, 
While sorely-sold Stoman, with agony wild, 
Prayed they a think how he ’ddined ’em, champagned ’em, and beered 


em, 
Prayed they ’d pity himself and his wife and his child. 





| In vain through Boulogne with entreaties he followed ’em ; 
The more he bes t them, they chaffed him the more, 
‘ill the es gamins derisively holloaed him 


| From:the quay to the station, the pier to the shore. 


At length outspoke Lang, with a moek’ry of pity, 

ed Ten the woes of a Suoman o’er right shall prevail : 
I'll returnsand ‘surrender myself in the City, F 

If you Ikpay mea hundred down, here, on the mail.” 


Oh, a glad:man was SiomAn, as, out of his poeket, 
He thrust two crisp fifties in Lann’s ready palm 

Ah, little he-knew that already Lanz’s docket 
as struck in the Court that is bankruptey’s balm ! 


| 

| 

| = * 
| But'Paxne, more obdurate, a new and last proffer 

| — Of five hundred down still refused with disdain, 

| So, thankful one Captain had closed with his offer, 


Sad Sitoman took steam back to Chancery Lane. 


To:the carcase full soon the grim vultures were gathered— 
The creditors came upon SLOMAN en masse— 
| And Lawr’s debts upon him, with Paynn’s he found fathered, 
| While‘ Lane through the Court was preparing to pass ! 


Stoman’s crib had been cracked ere Lanz took to “the Act,” 
So his debts lay, like Paynx’s, at the officer’s charge ; 
| And the creditors sung, as they welcomed the fact, 
“One Stroman in hand’s worth two fast men at large.” 


Vain, vain his lamenting to duns unrelenting, | 
Their detainers perforce’wretched Stoman paid down; _ 
With his own cw thus whitewashed those swells unrepenting, 
Lost costs, clients, cash,—and, what’s worse, was done brown! 





THE PEABODY FUND. 


Dear Srr,—Look here, Peasopy again. Upon my word, one 
hundred thousand pounds given to the general poor of London. I 
don’t say one word against Mr. P. for this: no it’s his own and he has 
aright to do what he likes with it. But why fritter all this away among 
the poor when a fiftieth part per annum would have done some genuine 
and real good to Yours ever, 


G. RumsBier. 
Srr,—All very well these Munificent Gifts. But if it goes on, where 


Srr,—Suppose the Peasopy Money be thus applied :— 
1. In disposing of hardened professional thieves and sending them 
to people the interior of Africa. , 
2. In providing for the children of the above at home, educating 
and making them industrious, honest members of society. 


the money might be used for this purpose. Buy Spain. 
Tartary, and call it Crim Tartary, short for criminal. 


At your service, 
Buz. 


Buy 





Beginning Well. 
Ir appears probable that the American office-seekers will be dis- 


appointed, if they take it for Granted that the General-President will 
comply with all their demands. 





Morto ror tHe New Eventne Parer.— Do but start an Keno.” 





King John, Act, v. Sc. 2. 














will the Poor be? Why as rich as a RoruscHitp without the trouble | 
of having worked for it. The Poor, in fact, will be the Rich man’s | 
| Heirs. Yours, 
| Won’r Doo. 


3. If Interior of Africa won’t do, get some other place. Part of | 


| 
| 
| 


| 
| 
| 
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IT’S ALL VERY WELL 


To mnsoy Rupe HEALTH AND TO fo 


FOR ALL THE WORLD LIKE A SyBSTANTIAL CounTRY SQUIRE, BUT THE CONSEQUENCE IS, THAT 


DURING THE CaTTLE Suow | THE ATTENTIONS OF THE LONDON: PoPULACE ARE MORE EMBARRASSING THAN PLEASANT! 








PUNCH IN ‘THE QUEEN’S BENCH. 


Mr. Puncn extracts from ‘the Standard the following report of what 
took place in the Court’ of Queen’s' Bench, one’ day last week, in the 
course Of a case which will now become immortal, Morris v. RaLLine. 
The plaintiff, a doctor, complained of having been caricatured. 


“ Mr. Serseant Parry said it was nothing more than what appeared 
every week in Punch. ~ 

‘‘ The Lonp Curer Justice.—Burt ‘ Puncw’ is privileged. 

‘Mr: SergEANT Pakry.—TI should be sorry. to say anything to the contrary. 

“The Lorp Cu1er Justice.—We have all appeared there more or less. 

‘‘ Mr. Szerszeant Parry.—lI am sure’ your Lordship never appeared there 
except in a complimentary manner. 

“ The Lorp Curer Justice.—I once saw myself there ; and if I believed I 
eould have appeared in so ruffianly a form I should have been very much 
ashamed of miyself.” . * : 


For the earlier remarks of the Lord Chief Justice of England, Mr. 
Punch simply tenders his thanks. The declaration from the Bench is 
useful as ‘a notice to any foolish persons who do not. comprehend that 
Punch can dono wrong. The'sharpest attorney will hardly venture a 
letter after Sirk ALEXANDER CockBorn’s dictum, not that Mr: Punch 
ever cared for attorneys’ letters. Further, he offers to Mr. Serseant 
Parry his acknowledgments for the admirable way in which he con- 
veyed’Mr. Punch’s own sentiments in reference to the Chief Justice. 
But.in reply to his Lordship’s last remark Mr. Punch has a word to say. 
Sir ALEXANDER was upon one occasion depicted by a hand that dwelt 
more upon the situation to be illustrated than upon the vraisemblance of 
the portraiture—let that pass, and let it be noted that on a later occa- 
sion, when the’ Chief Justice was again delineated, his Lordship was 
represented in all the dignity of his high office, manifesting a noble and 
judicial disgust at the appearance of a Briber and Corrupter. There 
full justice was done to one whom Mr. Punch delights to honour, and 
of whom he hath ever spoken in a befitting way. He has, however, a 
complaint to make against Sir ALEXANDER for involuntarily cutting 
him out of a capital picture and quotation, which would certaimly have 





followed the above remark of the Chief Justice, if he had only happened 
to be an individual of Vanity. In that. case it would have been Mr. | 
Punch’s obvious duty to depict himself conducting the judge to a 
mirror, and saying, from Henry the Fourth, 


‘* My Lord Chief Justice, speak tothat Vain Man.” 


But as Str. A. CockspurNn has more right to be vain than ninety-nine | 
people out of a hundred, and.yet does not exercise that-right, Mr. Punch | 
1s debarred from this exercise of his wit,.and he is glad of it. Finally, | 
and in all the seriousness which is becoming when a Christmas wis!: 

is uttered, he wishes Sir ALEXANDER all the good wishes of the coming | 
season. 








Spiced Beef. 


We knew, and have commented upon it in these pages, that with | 
the spread of luxury, Cattlé were indulged with Cocoa; but a visit to: | 
the Great Fat Show at Islington made known to us, that they are also | 
tempted to eat by-having their food seasoned with “Cattle Spice ” and: | 
“Condiment,” and, noe by wy. of dessert, are pressed to ke | 
of “ Date-Farina Meal.” Happy Herefords ! Lucky. Devons! How | 
enviable your lot, if it were not for the final attentions of Mzssrs.. | 
GrsteTr, Mutton, Comrort, &c. ! | 





Mr. Peabody. 


We have been thinking how to word an acknowledgment to’ the 
noble-hearted American who has just increased his donation to the 
London poor (not paupers) to 350,000/. We think this will do. ‘He 
may have the Bopy of a Pea, but, by Jove, he has the Soun of a 
Bean!” (For the information of posterity, a Bean means the same as @ 
Brick, and that is the highest form of eulogy known to the nineteent/: 
century.) 


Mucu To BE DESIRED.—It is an advantage to the Ministerial Party 
in the House to have Piayrarr. Let us hope they will have the further 
advantage of Fair Play. 
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THEATRICAL REFORMERS. 
WT Ward PW UHL J wa |), Onn playgoers 
TG ase Se 


may complain 
of the decline 
of the drama, 
and say that 
nothing on 
the stage is 
ever nowadays 
worth seeing; 
but _consider- 
\ ing that all the 
me old theatres 
s are flourishing, 
= and that a 
|, brace of new 
= ones have been 
—— = lately built and 
i, Tis a te ee SON ie opened, it 
es i: “ ) AEST would seem 
; that people 
enerally differ from old playgoers. The more playhouses the merrier, 
et us hope will be the case: and may the Globe and Gaiety succeed for 
many a season in pleasantly contributing to the gaiety of the globe. 
That success is well deserved in the instance of the Gaiety should be 
owed by all who read this comment in the Zimes :— 


One reform deserves special notice, and it is that all fees, donations, or 
gratuities to attendants are under any and every pretence prohibited. There 
is to be no fee for booking, no charge for bills, no charge for taking care of 
coats, cloaks, or hats. The one payment at the door clears everything. This 
is a radical improvement, and one which will soon force other theatres where 
the attendants live by open mendicancy, and where a programme is often not 
to be had at a less price than a shilling, to follow an example which should 
have been set long before.” 


Theatres, like Tories, are slow at all reforms: and a century or so 
hence, when all the playhouses in London will have followed this 
example of abolishing all fees for cloak-rooms, bills, and box-keepers, 
the critics of the period may dispute as to the theatre where this 
reform was started first. If they will turn then to their Punch, they 
will find it here recorded that it was not at the Gaiety, but at the New 
Asephi, where fees for bills and box-keeping were primarily abolished ; 
and for being the only other manager to follow the precedent of Mr. 
BensaMin Wepster, Mr. Honrmesuean of the Gaiety will share with 
him the honour of living for posterity in the immortal page of Punch, 


PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


DEcEMBER 14: Monday. Ninety-three oaths were taken, making 
above five hundred which Members had fired off as a salute to the 
Qvrren. Then Mr. Grorce Gin swore he would have no more of it, 
and cleared the House. 


Tuesday. The Lords met, and sent for the Commons. Then did 
Lorp HatHertey, the new Lord Chancellor, o/im Sir Pace Woon, 
deliver a neat little Message from the Queen without spilling any of 
it. He informed his hearers that divers vacancies had occurred in the 
House of Commons, by reason that divers Members had accepted 
offices. It was Her Masesty’s pleasure that an opportunity be given 
for supplying these vacancies, and that, after a Suitable Recess, Parlia- 
ment should proceed to the consideration of such matters as would 
then be laid before it. 

Then did the Commons walk off, and the CHANCELLOR went out and 
made a magnificent toilette, and re-appeared in all the glory. of full 
robes. He then knelt down before the Royal Chair, but to show that 
he was not afraid of that handsome piece of furniture, he rose, and 
then kneeling down again, gave it a playful poke with his patent of 
peerage. Next he got up and went to the table, but did not kneel to 
that, or even poke it, but only swore. Then he went to a back bench 
and sat down humbly as a mvre Baron, but he promptly got up and 
took his seat haughtily on the Dukes’ row, to show his right, as 
Chancellor, to precedence. Sticking to neither of these seats, he then 
went and got upon the woolsack, which we hope he found pretty 
comfortable. This pleasing pantomime being over, 

ARL GRANVILLE came out in a very little farce. He told every- 
body a grand piece of news, namely that Mr. Disrazii’s administration 

been succeeded by that of Mr. Guapstonz, and his Lordship 
hoped that their Lordships would not think it unreasonable if his 
Lordship moved their ne, adjournment until Thursday the 
dith February, 1869. Apparently their Lordships did not think it un- 
reasonable at all, at any rate nobody objected, and they all went away. 

On the whole Mr. Punch is inclined to be glad that the Intelligent 
Foreigner was not present at these performances. 


The Commons, three hundred strong, returned io their own House, 
and the SPEAKER reported what had taken place during their presence 
in the other. This was a delicate but not precisely a necessary atten- 
tion, as they had all heard the message. Then there was more swearing— 
about fifty oaths were taken. 

Mr. Ayrton, for the first time in office, made a speech about Election 
Petitions, and a great number of gentlemen visibly shuddered. He 
reminded the House that the Judges of the Common Pleas were thence- 
forth to judge election grievances. In the absence of Mr. GLapsTtonE 
and his other chiefs, it would be inconvenient to discuss anything, and 
he should move for new writs only in cases where the time for petition- 
ing had expired. Then they would adjourn until the 29th, and on that 
day the other writs would be moyed. But where a petition had been 
presented, but the seat was not claimed (you’ll see what this meant, 
directly) the course was to let the writ issue. } j 

hen, amid enormous cheering, he moved the Greenwich writ, for 
Mr. GLapsToNE. . 

He moved Oxford, London University, Pontefract, and when he 
came to Birmingham, there were loud cheers, on both sides of the 
House, at mention of the Right Honourable Joun Bricur. 

He moved London. But there is a petition against the three Liberal 
Members, and Mr. GoscueEn, President of the Poor Law Board, is one 
of them. Some discussion took place, but Srr Rounprett Pater 

[Punch hopes that you understand, foreigners especially, that this 
gentleman might have been Lord Chancellor, if he had only chosen to 
resign his conviction that the Irish Church ought not to be destroyed. 
How many people with so splendid a prize dangling within reach would 
not have modestly felt that their conviction must have been wrong, 


office and coronet ?] 

said—the House on both sides had the grace to cheer him vehemently— 
that it was clear that the writ ought to issue. It did, and Mr. GoscHEn 
was re-elected on Monday last. 

Writs for Mr. Layarp, Mr. Curmpers, Mr. Stansrexp, and others 
—thirteen in all—were issued, as was one for Wareham, where death 
made a vacancy. 

A great many Notices of Motion were given, some most desirable, 
some utterly absurd. But sufficient for the day is the debate thereof. 
When the motions are made, Punch will know how to deal with them. 

The House rose until the 29th, and it will be particularly jolly for 
forty gentlemen to have to be in town on that ta instead of being 
out of it with their amiable wives and lovely families: or, in the case of 
bachelors, flirting in country houses. But we dare say that a Residuum 
will be found to listen to Mr. Gtyn’s Whip. The CHANCELLOR oF 
THE ExcHEQUER ought to give these patriots a jovial dinner in the 
Tea Room at the national expense, by way of commencing his pro- 
mised reduction of expenditure. Well come, if we’re asked, as we 
shall be bored with family parties by that time—or earlier. 

Mr. Punch wishes you all a Merry Christmas—not that this has any- 
thing particular to do with Parliament—but he appears just forty- 
eight hours before the Festival, and likes to be polite. However, 
you needn’t acceptithe compliment unless you like. He’s sure he 
doesn’t care. 


aA 
“De Amicitia.” 


Spreakrne of the Emperor OF THE FRENCH, the Paris Correspondent 
of the Pall Mall Gazette says, 


‘¢ His Majesty was visited the other day by an old and bluff-spoken friend, 
M. Larry. He was about to consult that gentleman on public opinion when 
the Empress intervened,” &c. 


Remembering the influence under which the Empress is supposed to 
act, the obvious comment on the above is, that the Empzror’s friend 
is Larry, the Empress’s—Clergy. 


A Great Compliment. 


“Tt is said that the decree which fixes 75 years as the limit, on attaining 
which the First President of the Court of Cassation is obliged to retire from 
the Bench, is about to be revised for the sake of M. Troptonc, who has long 
| held that office. M. Tropitone, though 75, is still with his faculties unim- 
| paired, and, moreover, he is too useful to be dispensed with. Inany case, his 
| retirement from the Court of Cassation would not necessarily require him to 
| give up the Presidency of the Senate.””’—Paris Correspondent of the Times. 


Puncu congratulates the venerable President, for it is evident that 
long as he has served, he is not thought to have served too long. 








THE EASTERN BORE. 
Ir is said that, ‘‘ when Greek meets Greek then comes the tug of 


”» 


war.” Never mind that; but, for the peace of Europe, let us hope 
that, when Greek meets Turk the case will prove otherwise. 








Fires iy Amper.—Yellow Cabs. 


since so many good and clever men held a different one—and taken the : 








VOL. LY. 

























































































































































































































































































































































































































































PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVAR). 


'DecemBer 26, 1868. 








) 
Hi 


Wipe ! Iie Aly 
it 


a, i 7: 
Fie lomia Tah 


vr 


Nin ~ 
Y A 
eta, 


x. / 7 V7 


POT AND KETTLE. 


Friend. ‘‘ WEtL, STUFFINS, WHAT DID you THINK OF THE CATTLE SHOw?” 


Mr. Stufins. ‘‘ PRETTY FAIR. Bur THE WAY THEY FEED uP 
Beasts I catt A Disgrace To Humanity !” 


PERILS OF THE PRESS, 


A‘ Tae of Araby relates” 
How once upon a day, 

A traveller sat eating dates, 
And threw the stones away. 


A Goat, and the Geni of son, 
nseen were passing by ; 
Our friend unwittingly threw one 
Stone in the latter’s eye. 


So, Journalists, unless you mind 
How cases you report, 

In Equity, yourselves you ’ll find— 
In for contempt of court. 


If Judges, when they read the news, 
On your remarks should light, 

They may, by some which pn, 
Be warped from judging right. 


The Courts of Equity exalt, 
Then, British penmen, ye ; 
Truly ’tis not the Judges’ fault 
If England’s Press 1s free. 


1 





Dark Doings in Westminster. 


Dear WHALLEY, ore 
Who can doubt the machinations of the Jesuits 
in Westminster ? ’ 
I say they ’ve the “sacrifice of the mass” there already 
—which his name is Mitt. 


Yours, ever affectionately, 
Puncu. 





Enemies of Mankind. 


Some eyil-minded persons, with the view of preventing 
the establishment of a good understanding between Eng- 
land and the United States, have introduced into Congress 
a resolution for the recal of Mr. Reverpy Jounson. Let 
us hope that they will be defeated in their malevolent 
design to make Reverpy reverti. 


THOSE POOR 











MRS. PUNCH’S LETTERS TO HER DAUGHTER. 

My Cup, 

A Ar this time of the year, when fond parents are preparing 
holiday amusements for the Children of the Period, it behoves a 
British matron and patriotic mother like myself to say something 
about both. 

Are there indeed any children of the period ? 

Fashionable young ladies and young gentlemen there are of all ages, 
from four years upward; but the Children—where are the children 

me to? I see very few in the West End streets decked so gaily for 

hristmas; I see very few among the Christmas Trees at Covent 
Garden Market ; I see very few in the places of amusement especially 
opened for the young ; plenty of richly-dressed, supercilious little men 
and women ; but are these children ? 

Picture to yourself the holiday life of a little lady of six or seven 
years. She is supplied with an expensive toilette, consisting of 
morning-dress, afternoon-dress, ball-dress, fans, flowers, and feathers ; 
she issues and accepts invitations for evening parties; she drinks tea, 
eats ices, dances, coquettes and sups in hot rooms hours after all little 
people should be in bed; she goes to theatres, concerts, and private 
theatricals; she is taught to discriminate between those who are of 
“her te and those who are not. She looks down with contempt 
upon child’s play and childish children, and grows up the veriest little 
snob in the world. _ 

Where will all this end? Shall we soon have children going into 
Committee on the eens of minors, children sending up petitions for 
Nursery Reform, children’s newspapers, children’s clubs, Bo. ? 

And where the extravagance end which is being imitated by all 
ranks ! 

A lady lately writing in a popular monthly magazine, made the 
somewhat inconsiderate statement that no gentleman could dress upon 
a sum under £100. year. How much would she allow for the dress 


of a six years? How much for the dress of the said 
young lad each” 


Really, these calculations are enough to afflict any married man of 
moderate means wit sorts of terrifying visions, and to make him 
wonder where these costly vanities of the drawing-room, the school- 
room, and the nursery willend. If the Children of the Period cause 
him to tear his hair at the influx of Christmas bills now, what will he 
do when they have grown up into young ladies and gentlemen ? 

I must confess to i’ my dear daughter, a nervous dread of the 
Children of the Period. Supposing that Mr. Punch andl were to deck 
a Christmas-tree for them, would t ey enjoy it, would they care for our 
sixpenny toys, would they play Blind-Man’s Buff, and be content to go 
home at eight o’clock, after of aoe mother’s home-made 
cakes and goodies ? fear not. I fear they would criticise us, and 
think us shabby, and declare they would never enter such a dull house 


_ But how to pass the Christmas-tide without children? That is quite 
impossible to children-loving old souls like your papa or myself, so let 
us gather the dear little people about us, the rich as well as the poor, 
make merry with them, after our own way. I cannot but believe that 
this fashion of young ladies “coming out” at the early age of five 
years, will soon be put down, with other monstrosities, such as children’s 
* Revivals,” and that the toilettes, r creations, and sociabilities of 
the nursery, will soon cease to parody ti ose of the drawing-room. 
once heard two little French children g to each other at a juvenile 
party, and this is was what they said, “Do you know those little girls 
yonder?” asked one. “Oh, mo!” answered the other, with a shrug. 
of the shoulders, ** (I1s ne sont pas de notre monde)—they are not of 
our set!” 

Do we want this sort of worldly wisdom in our children? Do we 
want them to be little satirists and little snobs? I say, no! and that is 
why I want to see the children’s Christmas kept in a simple fashion. 


Bless them all. Your affectionate Mother, 
Mrs. Puncu. 








Tue Junior ATtHEN2vUM.—Mnr. Diixz, M.P. for Chelsea. 
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MASTER OF THE SITUATION P! 


ScenE—Mr. Tethershort's Sanctum. 


Enter Mrs. T. and her Cook. 


Cook (with her usual promptitude—sHE never kept anybody waiting). ‘‘ OH, IF YOU PLEASE, Sir, 1 wisH TO CoMPLAIN OF Missis ! 
WHICH SHE COME A DICTATERIN’ AND A HINTERFERIN’ IN YOUR KITCHING IN A WAY AS I’M SURE YOU WOULDN'T APPROVE ON, &C., 


&c., &c."!! 


[7. confesses he felt ( for the first and last time) a delicious sensation of being apparently master in his own house. She 


was an admirable Cook, and altogether a most excell——  BuT HOWEVER SHE HAD TO GO/ 














CABBY AND BOBBY. 
(A Police Eclogue.) 


O Cassy, good Cabby, permit me to state 

You must by the kerb-stone not crawl at that rate. 
It can’t be allowed; ’tis Str Ricarp’s command 
You ply for hire nowhere except on your stand. 


O Bobby, dear Bobby, I was not, indeed, 

Aware | was driving at too little speed. 

The fact is my horse is fatigued, and I know 
You’d not have me whop him because he can’t go. 


Ah! Cabby, you seek to delude me in vain ; 
Your animal ’s quite fresh ; that’s perfectly plain. 
Invent no excuses for further delay, 

I beg you; but give him the rein, and away ! 


Oh! Bobby, come Bobby, now don’t be unkind ; 
Thwart not mine endeavour employment to find. 
What harm can I do, what conceivable wrong 
To anyone, gently thus driving along ? 


Oh! Cabby, how can you talk so? Need I say 

How people you hinder from crossing the way ? 

And passengers also their omnibus kee 

From reaching, the pavement beside wailst you creep ? 


> 
’ 


O Bobby, no thought to me ever occurred 
tT get in anyone’s way, on my word. 

And folks out of "busses the notion, I vow, 

Of keeping, my head never entered till now. 





Perhaps so; but, Cabby, at once mend your pace, 
Because youll the painful necessity place 

Me under, unless you forthwith get you gone,] 

Of taking your number. Please do, then, move on, *=>"=> 


—— be 








A SENSIBLE WELSHMAN. : 


A GentLemMaN, who states that he has hitherto been known by 
divers Welsh appellations, as GrirritrH AP REEvE and ap GRIFFITH, 
apprises the universe that he renounces the muddle, and in future 
intends to be Apstey GrirritH, and nothing else. It would be well 
if Welshmen generally would consider this example, and discover that, 
though im barbarous ages, it suffices to have genera ; civilisation intro- 
duces species. Wales is at present inhabited by wild creatures known 
as Jones, Morris, Evans, and about three other names; but Kelly’s 
Directory is at the service of the Welsh; and, when they tame, a 
choice of distinctive appellations will be desirable, if their zoology is 
to be respectable. 








Our Ocean Dragoons. 


A CorRESPONDENT of the Zimes points out the inexpensiveness and 
value of the Royal Marines, under the title of “ The Royal Marine 
Light Infantry.” What, then, are there any Royal Marine Light 
Cavalry? In that case their chargers may be ay to be sea- 
horses of the hippocampus breed—if there are any big enough. We 
venture to say that there is not a finer set of fellows in her Majesty’s 
service than the Horse Marines, if they are equal to the Foot. 





OXON AND THE ARTICLES. 
S. O. says the thirty-nine articles a// but fortify the Church. 
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A COAT OF ARMS. 


A Hint To THE GorGEOUSLY-LAPELLED SWELLS OF THE PERIOD. 








THE POLITICAL EXCHANGE. 


Tue late elections showed us how candidates for the honour of 
adding M.P. to their names appear im very many cases s puzzled 
what to call themselves. If they be True Blue, Church-and-State, and 
No-Surrender Tories, or if they be Root-and-Branch, and Out-and- 
Out Reforming Radicals, they are thereby saved much pains in framing 
their election addresses. But the moderate men seem frightened lest 
they be mistaken for either of these classes, and are terribly afraid of 
offending their constituents either by avowing too little or too much. 
With the moderate Conservative the perplexity is greater than it is 
with the moderate reformer, and he is far more puzzled to determine 
what principles to acknowledge, and what promises to make. 

What a blessing it would be, then, at any future election, for a 
Candidate thus ———. if some one were to start a Political 
Exchange, whereby old principles and seats might be exchan for 
new ones, and political aspirants be relieved from the expense of a con- 
tested election, and irom the cost to their conscience of fabling glib 


excuses for pledges unfulfilled, and of flourishing fine promises 
whereof the right of violation is inwardly reserved! The following 


examples will suffice to show the reader how the project might be 
worked :— 


I have a seat for a close borough, which has for several ages belonged 
to my ancestors. As I wish to enter Parliament untrammeled by their 
pledges, and freed from the absurd and bigoted high Tory traditions of 
my family. I should be glad to hear where I can have a good, sharp, 
savage, radical contest in exchange. Smmon Pure. 

I inherit a large’stock of old Tory principles and prejudices, which, 
as [ am anxious to enter the Reform Club, Ii willing to exchange 
for some advanced ideas. Wirrtvovs Wii11aM. 

Will anytody give me a few classical quotations, commending free 
trade and liberal institutions, in exchange for some in praise of a pro- 
tective policy, for which I am obliged to say I have no further use ? 
Rartine Ricwarp. 

_I have the offer of a nomination for a Radical constituency, but as I 
hitherto have always called myself a Tory, I am afraid some rotten eggs 
thrown at me on the hustings. Will:some kind person give me 
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I have a common-place book nearly filled with clap-trap sentimen 
well suited to be used in a Co ive canvass, and to be spou 
after dinner to the addle-pated farmers at an agricultural meeting. I 
am desirous to exchange it for a volume of more liberal opinions, con- 
taining some statistics on the progress of free trade. An AsPrRinc 
REFORMER. 
As I have no fortune, to speak of, and am gifted with but little in- 
dustry or intellect, and can therefore see no other chance of earning a 
good iving, I am willing to exchange very precious li for the con- 

ement of a close attention to the busimess of the House. Any 
borough that is willing to pay me for my publie services will a 
private favour by electing me its Member. CozEkY CHARLEY. 

I have invented a good Tory party cry, serviceable alike for the 
hustings or the House. As Thee no hope of obtaining any electio 


n. 
will anybody give me a good dinner in ge? SPARTACUS Esv- 


RIENS 
I ave diage red a sad f Presbyterian backsliding, which 
would tell we py an pot ment seni the Tesh Pv ieee My 
canvass failed, I have no further use for my discovery, and am 
ing to it for.a week’s good phsneeat-ahooting. A Mopest 
EX-M.P. 
Tam ed with poor relations, who, because I haj to have a 
seat in ent, aie a always pesteling me to help them to a snug 


place under Government. If any one can aid me to get rid of 
annoyances, I shall be didighted to exchange addresses with him. 
Lovar or 4 Qurer Lire. 
I have been solicited to let myself be nominated for a rotten boreagt. 
sitting in a stuffy house, and hearing 
for the ban of a pe | 


The cost of my election, it is thought, will not exceed, much, 

Ast uly yachting to 

stu am es, I will exhange my nomination 

yacht during 2 months of next summer, on condition that the 
expenses of my cruise shall be defrayed. A Humsie-Mixpep May. 

I have some old-fashioned notions about honesty and honour, and 


the great value of virtue in a public man. As I hope to make my seat 
in Parliament the means of my becoming a director of a lot of railway 


¥ 


companies, I shall have no further use for these old-fangled bars to 
togress, and am therefore willing to ex: them for some good 
nancial “ es,” and novel fraudulent for swindling the 


public, without incurring any risk by violation of the law. AnrruL 
DGER. 

_A tich uncle of mine, with whom I recently have quarrelled, has at 
his disposal a close borough in a capital hunting country. Not feeling 
myself quite equal to undergo the labour of sitting upon committees, 
I will exchange my chance of his returning me to Parliament as his— 
I mean the borough’s—political representative, for the use of a good 
house in Grosvenor Square next season provided that an opera-box 
and latch-key be supplied. Contentus Parvo. 








Toast of Toleration. 


Tue season for dinners of a specially festive character being now at 
hand, people who shall have dined may be expected to be uncommonly 
facetious. Very likely if the Right Honourable Gentleman, the Prest- 
DENT OF THE BoarD or Traps, should happen to be present at a 
Christmas feast of which the founder is a buffoon, that buffoon will 
venture to be so absurd as to sepa the toast of “Ministers of all 
Denominations,” coupled with the name of Mr. Briext. 





A CRY OF DISTRESS. 


Huwpreps of afflicted fathers of families, who haye heard of an an- 
nouncement of “ The Musical Infant,” are clamouring to know where 
such a welcome addition to domestic ppiness can be fo Expense 
no object, if the luxury is only procurable. 





A Golden Rule from Homer. 
(Punch’s “tip” for his Boys going to School.) 
* Od &yabov roAvKorpavin, els xolpavos torw,” 
** Many sovereigns are no good. Have one sovereign, and let it be.” 





THE DELUGE COME AT LAST. 


Poor dear old Tormman writes in great agitation. He is quite sure now 
that the Radicals have ruined the country, and that we aré all going to 
the dogs, for he has seen in a public advertisement this most awful 
announcement, “‘ The Last Night of Society”! - 





NEW TRANSLATION OF A PHILANTHROPIC SAYING. 








a snug borough inexchange? Cavenvo Tutus. 


Siamo tutti Fratelli, We are all Siamese Twins. 
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LONDON ON LYNE. 
(Some eccentric Lines,*) 


Farner Ienatius the ! 
This is the subject to speak on, 
He isn’t a 
No, not in the 
Faruer Ienatius the Deacon. 


me! at some time or other 
gentleman called himself * Brother ;” 
Now he would rather 
Call himself “ Father ;” 
He’s Father Ionativs, the Deacon. 


There lately has been a slight row, 
- I think it is all settled sow, 

*Twas a lady who would make a vow— 
She was but a young and 9 weak ‘un: 

So when she had made it, she took it 

To Fatuer Ienartvs, to book it, 

Said she, “ He ’s a Saint—don’t he look it?” 
Dear Farner Ienatrus the Deacon, 


Oh Good Gracious ! 
Fatuer Ienativs,' 
Even young women are mendagious, 
For after this girl had made a yow, 
To do or to don’t, I can’t tell now 
What was its object, or how she spoke it ; 
Whatever it was, it’s certain she broke it. 


Then FarHer Ignatius rose up in a rage, 
And paced about like a man on a stage ; 
He called for his book, 
And he called for his eandle, 
He called for his bell, 
Which he held by the handle ; 
When, just as the Acolyte lighted the taper, 
Cries Tenarrus, “Stop! bring to me pen, ink, and paper.” 


With extracts, in Latin, made from a Missal, 
IGNattvs indited a sacred epistle. 


The sum of the translation 
Was “EXCOMMUNICATION ! ” 


What did she do? this girl of a vow? 
Did she at once to the sentence bow ? 
Or grovel in ashes ? 
Or answer with dashes ? 
Or hang herself in a couple of sashes ? 


No: she did nothing at all of this sort : 

She simply behaved as a good child ought. 

She went to Mamma and showed her the letter, 

Says Ma, “I should just like to see him!! he’d better //” 


“It’s like his impudence,” says she, 
“He’s not heard the first nor the last of me. 
She called for her bonnet, 
She called for her shawl, 
She called for her servant 
A cab to call, 
And away they went to Fulham to see 
The Bishop of London, Tarr, A.C. 


ARCHIBALD CaMPBELL Tarr is he 
Who’s just appointed to Canterburie ; 


“T’ve half a mind,” said he, with a frown, 
“To take away BrotHER I¢nativs’ gown; 
If Mr. Lyne 
Were a Deacon of mine, 
1’d very soon take him a peg or two down. 
His teaching ’s not bad, 
But his practice is awful, 
This Excommu—— ’tis quite unlawful.” 


So he writes to the Rector, Mra. Hix1, 
Whose church Ienartvs used to fill 
To say the days of [enarrus are numbered, 
* IT won’t have him preach in the street of the Lombard. 


* The story of how Fatuer IGNAtivs excommunicated a young lady, 
who appealed to her mother, who — to the BisHor or Lonpon, 
appeared in several papers within the last fortnight. 





> 





“The world is spacious, 
Cunles tel ane tee wee 2 
go preach just w e may please ; 
Bt he doesn’t come here, 
That is, my dear 
Mr. Hit, while I’m master in this diocese.” 
Postscript ad Linum. 
TER Lynx, you’re a Christian, be a meek’un, 
ve as becomes a man and a Deacon. 
ou ’re only a Deacon, think of that, 
ith just as much right 
That note to indite 
To that young lady, as my old hat. 
Come, no more scandals, 
Drop baad ‘ 
Your flowers and candles, 
And be to our flocks a flaming Beacon, 
Parson Lyne, 
You yet may shine, 
If you drop this Farner Ienatius the Deacon. 


= 
A LITTLE WORD FROM A LITTLE BIRD. 


Pixase, Mr. Punch, why should a canary not be treated as kindly as 
a cat? is not a riddle, but a question which was asked the other 
day at Bow Street, where the Magistrate was requested to state if he 
could punish a brute who “tamed” canaries by breaking both their 
wings, and then showed the little crippled creatures in the streets, 
where people paid their pennies to see how tame they were, and how 
fond they seemed, because they did not fly away from him. I should 
have thonght that cruelty like this was legally forbidden; but, alas! I 


d 
4 Vaveuan, after consulting the statutes, said that a bird was not an 
1 ie the meaning of the Act for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals, 

even Specific act of cruelty alleged in this case could be proved.” 





I heap youns ladies sing, ‘Oh, would I were a bird!” but, 
law altered, they are surely very silly for expressing such 

8 wish, would they like the cruel torture of having their poor 
wings broken, so that they might seem tame, and then the further tor- 
ture of gaining a good living for the wretch who had thus apie them. 
and cruelty the law as yet is powerless to prevent! now that 
it is rather hard to ascertain the “ meaning ” of an Act of Parlia- 
pat and, of course, I am aware that “a bird is not an animal.” But 
can’t see why the law should not prevent a man from being cruel to 


cnpavion, as well as ~_ and cats; and I hope Sir Ricuarp Mayne 
get it altered for the sake of his small namesake, 
: Poor Dicky. 





A BREAK-DOWN IN COURT. 


Tue wisdom, humanity, and utility of keeping jurors confined all 
niget long, pending their detention on a trial for ne has been beau- 
tifully illustrated again. At the Central Criminal Court, the other 
| Bm Mr. Baron CLEasBy, a man was indicted for forging a 

ill. The case not having concluded that day, the jurors were all 
locked up for the night, of course. The next morning it was found 
when they were placed in the jury-box, that one of them was too ill-to 
continue to perform his duty. A medical witness deposed that the 
man was suffering from “disease of the + 7% threatening hemorrhage, 
and pronounced the opinion “ that his life would be endangered if he, 
was compelled to continue his attendance in the jury-box.” Accord- 
ingly, the a discharged the jury and ordered a fresh trial, of 
necessity sine die, to the relief of the prisoner’s mind, in case of his 
innocence, no less than to the advantage and accommodation of the 
witnesses and prosecution, whose time may be of no value to anybody, 
not even to the owners. ’ ; 

All this is as it should be in all, if in any, judicial proceedings which 
comprise juries. But what should be is only in cases of felony, and is 
not, once more let us repeat, in cases of misdemeanour, though punish- 
able with penal servitude. How ng will the Legislature need to 
have beaten into their heads the equal necessity of locking up juries 
together every night in cases of misdemeanour too, and together 
with the gentlemen of the jury, of locking up my Lord Judge ? 





New Work on the Turf. 


A party by the name of Brownie has just pide The Ring 
and the Book. Judging by the turfy sound of the title, the author 
must be the Mr. Dunn-Brownixe “ well known in racing circles,” 


has| not the Mr. Ropert Browntne better known in literary. As both 





are of the book-making fraternity, such a confusion is conceivable. 
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| 
A LITTLE CHRISTMAS DREAM. mM 


Mr. L. Fieuier, 1N THE THESIS WHICH PRECEDES HIS INTERESTING WORK ON THE WORLD BEFORE TBE FLOOD, CONDEMNS THE 
PRACTICE OF AWAKENING THE YOUTHFUL MIND TO ADMIRATION BY MEANS OF FABLES AND Farry TALES, AND RECOMMENDS, IN LIEU 
THEREOF, THE STUDY OF THE NaTuRAL HisTORY OF THE WORLD IN WHICH WE LIVE. FIRED BY THIS ADVICE, WE HAVE TRIED THE 
EXPERIMENT ON OUR ELDEST, AN IMAGINATIVE Boy or Six. WE HAVE CUT ‘OFF HIS ‘‘ CINDERELLA” AND HIs “‘ Puss 1n Boots,” 
AND INTRODUCED HIM TO SOME OF THE MORE PEACEFUL FAUNA OF THE PREADAMITE WORLD, AS THEY APPEAR RESTORED IN Mr. 
FieurEer’s Boox. 

THE PooR Boy HAS NOT HAD A DECENT Nicut’s REST EVER SINCE! 
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White. Well, say no more. I forgive you. I just met Knox. 
DRAMATIC COMPETITION. Brown. Kyox!2 What Kwox ? 


ite. No, not Wat Knox. The other Kwox. — 
To the Editor of “ Punch.” Brown. Not Equi-nox. Ha! ha! Had you there. No relation of 
Si, the Gales, eh ? 


I Picken the accompanying parcel up in the street some time} White. Brown, your friends had better take care of you. 
back.4 It contains some manuscript Rites without any names attached.| Brown. Wish they wo But don’t black, Wurtz. Remember 
What does it mean? I have adel a theatrical friend, who says they | there is a tide in of man w by the way, talking about 
are evidently specimens of style, and intended to assist Managers ? 


have you been 

forming an estimate of the writer’s ability. I send them to you— ite. There, bn | . 

don’t exactly know why, but I am a little confused after their perusal wee. ; d, Manx. You know. 
—as I have no doubt you will be, but I imagine their ei grrery in ). Ha, ha! He knows my secret. 
our universally-peruse pages will be the best means of letting the ieee ide). He s me. 

om msolate author or authors know where their property has found . You have from FLouncsr ? 

its way. () 


: 


F 


Yours sincerely rig Don't ve Hy ved & communication from TRouncER? 
“a ite. it. 
AW nit WismRe, Brown. Confess it immediately, Once on a time relict of Roper 
_ [We cannot publish the whole of each piece, but willingly give inser-| Ricnanpson Ra 
tion to a selection.— #7. Punch.) White. t o vt RicHarpson Ratr.etors. 
Brown. Of Ryde 
THE REALISTIC DRAMA. t— 4 oye 
The Scene represents an Office. Desks in reckless profusion, Charts wn. DY 
heaps, ~ Iron Safes, Waste Paper Baskets, Lists of Saili White. Cowes ! ‘ 
Vessels; Almanacks and Ledgers scattered about with a liberal haad,| Brows. Ride cows yourself, J shan’t. , , 
THincuMMyBoB, the Senior Partner, i. wrapped in thought. (And 80 on until change of Scene. 
Enter Loup-Voicep CLERK, C.D. 
Loud-Voiced Clerk (announcing large batch of failures). European Cos- UNCONVENTIONAL COMEDY. 


mopolitan Button Makers’ Benevolent gone. All the colour from Miss a : ; ; 
Winterton’s pale green g/acé silk (in consequence of Young Roper’s mes = 2 oe 5 tanh petling ye yore) ple ee 
awkwardness with the claret-cup) gone; last quick train to Greenwich Raj : ’ ! 
gone; Mrs. Coronet Carraway’s inimitable cook gone; H.M.S. ship} Colonel Quaggelt. You must remember him, dark man, very shy, 
Coon gone; Brown’s hopes of inheriting his Uncle’s business gone ;| poke through his nose, Punnirr called him the Nasal Reserve. 
all the seats for Bucxstonx’s benefit gone ; most other things in the} Lord Slopiey. Think I do—hah—ye-es. Used to dress himself like a 
commercial world gone. | Brit Loup-Vorcep CLERK. cad who’d come into somebody else’s property—hah! Was always 
Thingummybob. \Terrible. But it doesn’t touch owr firm. Having} about with the Feb girls. igh i 
taken advantage of the temporary absence of my partners and the} ol. Q. Febrifuge? n’t remember the family. 
clerks to commit several forgeries, to tamper with all the books I could} ord S. Lanky women with seorbutic brother. Bos Fesriruce— 
collect, and embezzle as widely as was possible during the hour devoted | man or himself—Crimea—hah ! _ 
to luncheon, I am enabled to snap my fingers at the commercial crisis.| Col, Q, nw distinguished himself there: now-a-days, 
But am I hap) y? No. That girl is still my wife, and I cannot marry | everybody’s somebo NM . , . 
the honourable Mus. Firzswixpieton. Oh, father Apam, father] Lord S. How comfortable you must feel in being nobody. Hah! 
Apa, if—but I anticipate. This very night I must break-the chain | Wish I could drop my title, I°d marry Kirry Suico directly—sooner. 
which me so. I must be free—free. i. Q. Why not, asitis. 
usic. He puts on his overcoat, then a slouch hat and comforter,|. Lord S. My dear fellow, we live in the world—uncommonly hard to 
and takes a life-preserver, a metallic note-book, a thermometer, have to do it, but we do. The world being stronger than you, you 
and a box of pepsine lozenges from secret drawers, shakes his fist | can’t defy it—at least, if you do you must go to the wall. Now, I for 
at the Portrait of the Junior Partner, over the fireplace, and | one don’t care for wall—so—hah ! ; . 
exit through sliding panel with a triumphant sneer. Six detectives} Col. Q. So Krrry Stico suffers from your want of courage in facing 





rise simultaneously, and shake their forefingers. Scene closes. the world, as you call it. You’re a peer, Lonp Siorizy, but you’re 
: none the less a snob : good day. 

Scene 2.—Shebeen in the Mountains. Farner Pur and EiiEEN Exit (in an unconventional manner) R. 

seated. Fatuer Putt slightly elevated. Lord 8. oe snob—ye-es. ae I ont — out ? i= oes 

Father P. Exxxex, if you ever part with your marriage lines, I’ve} Was @ soap-boiler. A Suorigy fight with the son of a soap-boiler ! 

done with you. A little more of the potheen, my darlint. Sure whiskey | Hah ! Shall I cut him? I owe him & a ae i birt by the way. 

was the raal nectar of Olympus, and I’ll give you a little snatch of a| I wé/ cut him. (Exit (unconventionally) lighting a cigarette, 

Song proving that same. 
(Sings) Sure whiskey was the crater 
To delight celestial natur’, ODE TO DECEMBER. 


And that downy fellow, Ganymede, knew how to pour it out; 


final th of all th 
And the goddesses pretended oe men bottled 


Now ’tis when claret and when bottled beer 
To be shocked, but always ended Should placed be by the fire, but not too near. 
By the laste taste in existence, I have not the smallest doubt. Now ’tis when frost nips nose and lip and ear, 
, tare-an-ages, faix, my dear, And cold congeals to ice the trickling tear. 
It cures all pains and aches, my dear, Old ies promenade the road for 
Hurroo, Bedad, and Musha, girl, Musha B Hurroo. Of re The year has ra hase of sere 
An inimy to rheumatiz, And yellow, and is very drear ; 
A sworn ana 56 os queens Mi. And those whose rents are in arrear 
Qh shan van voght, alanna, omadhaumn and philliloo. Bring in Se sung food ’s so dear, 
! iness altogether is so queer, 
: Chorus. Hurroo! &c. ey really must request that you will clear 
Hileen, That sneeze! *Tis my husband. : The old account. Now don’t be cavalier 
(Pantomime rally played wn orchestra. FatHer Putt rushes out with To poor relations’ shabby clothes, nor jeer 
kettle. Engen puts the whiskey out $A sight. Enter Tatne- At sentiment, let charity flow freer 
UMMYBOB, disguised as a gentleman. And 80 on. At Christmas time, nor check its glad career. 
Let Christmas cheering ring with Christmas cheer, 
Defying the old dictum of Suaxes-PEARR, 
NATURAL FARCE. “ Two stars keep not their motions in one sphere.” 


White. Tuompson. I mean Brown! 
Brown, Who are you jeg Sw Brown? 


know my wa: en I say Txomrson, I mean Browy.|,,Cuapez or a Prorestawr Biswor acainst AuraR CanDLes.~—- 
When mean Brow’, you should snow Brown; that’s |“ 4/éer Candles,’ 


to sy, ay Bnows. Calling & man out of his mane is post mersonal, I 














Paterramras’s Srecrat Curistuas Book.—His Banker's. 
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“WHAT’S IN A NAMEP” 


Waiter (to nervous invalid). ‘‘ THERE’s THE OLD CHURCH, SIR, CLOSE BY, BUT 
THERE THE CLERGYMAN PREACHES 


SOME VISITORS GOES TO St. WOBBLEOE’S, SiR. 
DIsTEMPERY !/!/” 


[Clearly not the place for him, the old gentleman thinks, with a shudder. 





A FOGEY’S CONTENT. 


THERE was never a blessing invented 
To compare with a mind that’s contented— 
We’ve all often wished what, 
If our wish we had got, 
Having wished we should soon have repented. 
In my young days a girl once I sighed for. 
Had i then married her whom I tried for, 
I might have a fat wife, 
I, at my time of life, 
And grown-up girls and boys to provide for. . 


Now myself I have only to care for. 
I rejoice most exceedingly therefore ; 
For my means are so small, 

That I’ve nothing at all, 
Any others with comfort to spare for. 


To my lot I but need the addition 
f more money to purchase fruition. 
* You were better without, 
You’d perhaps get the gout; 
Fond of burgundy.” True, O Physician ! 


There is something in that observation, 
Let me add it to my consolation, 

SmitH cut me out of ANN, 

Sauru, poor family man ! 
There, I’m not in old Smrrn’s situation ! 


You young fellows in love unrequited, 
ads rejected, or jilted, or slighted, 
Very likely you may 
Live, as I do to say 
You are glad your affections were blighted. 








Fine Writing. 

Accorpine to the Times, a correspondent of the Leeds 
Mercury, speaking of the new Lord Chancellor, states that 
Westminster Abbey “ witnesses his daily entrance at an 
hour when a third of the Metropolis is in a position of 
recumbency.” Translated from fine English into plain 
English, these last words are supposed to mean “when a 
third of the Metropolis is in bed.” 




















ODD MEN OUT. 





THE MAN WITH AN EYE.—(ConrInvep.) 


Te Man with an Eye when out of doors is always pickin 
what he calls “‘ pretty bits,” and exhibiting nature or art to you 


showman. 

The Crystal Palace was a great boon to the Man with an Eye, being 
Ee of sight” from everywhere. The Man with an Eye is never 
ired of the Crystal Palace at a distance. He discovers it in Piccadilly, 
and when you are in the middle of your good story, or are about to 
e your bow to Lapy Sumsoppiz, he stops you suddenly with, 
“There it is! Look! You can see it from here ! ” ding, cunningly, 

* You didn’t think you could see it from here?” i 
“See what?” you exclaim, inclined to be unphilosophically annoyed. 
“ Why,” he returns, almost indignant at your supposing that there 
could be two distant objects of equal interest, “The Palace, to be sure. 
The Orystal Palace,” he explains, so as to remove all chance of your 
saying, “ Yes, I see, Buckingham Palace,” and looking in a wrong 
direction. The Man with an Eye, being a a thorough Cockney, 
will, when pointing out some unexpected peep at the Crystal Palace 
from the Seven Dials or Great Coram Street, generally lecture in this 


on :— 

* Lor’, talk of country and beautiful views, you only want to ‘now 
London well, and you ’d never care about going out of it. Look there! 
What’s finer than that?” ae oS course, one of the above- 
mentioned glimpses of the Crystal P: 3 gs 7 

If you are a great traveller and have seen the principal cities and 
countries of the world, you will suddenly find yourself entirely at fault 
and utterly unable to produce at short notice a rival to the scene which 
he puts before you. Your memory for “am fails you before the 
——— impudence of the Man with an 

e is immense on light and shade. He 
street craftily, as if you were going to catch a weasel asleep, or were 
somebody,atjprayers, and exclaims— 


out 
ea 


afraid of dis 


‘ies you to the corner of a} beg 





“sThere! Isn’t that a good little bit! Quite a Doré effect, eh?” 
Ra — in question being a ray of sun-light on the left side of a 
-post. 
ou reply depreciatingly : I wsed to do so before I knew sé man, or 
I disputed the phenomenon on principles of art, of which I flattered 
myself my knowledge was at least eq’ Siiee 

Both processes just mentioned are equally good if you ’ve the whole 
day to yourself; but equally bad if you haven’t, for they lead him 
into discussion and disquisition. The better way is to say: “Yes, 
capital,” if he wi// stop you. But the dest mode of dealing with him 
is not to allow yourself to de stopped. 

1 am in the Strand with Benton. He halts, and I find myself face 
to face with a dirty little boy selling oranges. 

“ There!” exclaims Benton; “there’s a study for a MURILLO.” 

The study for Muro soon discovering that our object is not com- 
mercial as regards his oranges, asks Benton: ‘‘ What he’s a twiggin 
of acove for?” and treats him to some kind inquiries as to his poor 
feet, and announcements of his intention to possess himself at some 
future time of his (BenTon’s) hat. I point out to Benton that study- 
ing Muriitxo in this fashion will bring a crowd about us, and we 
move on. 

I have noticed that ladies stand in some sort of fear of BEnTon. 
Why? Because Benton, in his capacity of The Man with an Eye, 
sets up for a critic on dress, its style, cut, and colour. 

He will click his glass into his eye (he always does this as if by machi- 
nery), and from some safe stand-point will examine a lady’s toilette in 
detail. If Benton knows her very well—(he is not a marrying man, 
but they ¢hiné he is, and the wish is father to the thought, for he’s worth 
catching)—the lady will ask him point blank if he does or does not like 
her costume. Benton will reply cautiously at first, but, overcome by 
the compliment Pr to his judgment, will end (in all probability) wit 
a sweeping condemnation. If unasked, he will advance smilingly, and 
to be allowed to congratulate Miss or Mrs. 8 Y upon her 
dress. “It is,” he says, “perfect! charming!! in exquisite taste!!” 
and so on; and, if you are of opinion that such matters had better be 
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RATHER IRRITABLE. 


Friend (on quiet horse). “‘ BoT WHAT IS YouR REASON FoR SELLING HIM ?” 
Ditto (on hot chestnut). ‘‘ REASON! Wuy, THE BrutTe HAS KnockEp My Hat orF Four Times in Two Hours. Isn’r THAT? 
REASON ENOUGH ?” 








left to “all’those whom it may concern,” you will be astonished at his | at the head of his own table, without their imputing to you a desire to 
nowledge of jupes, trimmings, petticoats, moiré a. bodies, | make mischief, even if they do not deny their own words to your face. 
satins, silks, velvets, and will, indeed, scarcely like to ask him whence | I have known such cases, and indeed it was upon such a matter that I 


his intimate acquaintance is derived. ; quarrelled with a very excellent young man who was a toady of Brn- 
Don’t take the Man with an Eye with you to your tailor’s. Don’t | Toy’s, and nearly quarrelled with Benton himself simply because I did 
ask him his opinion on your coat or any other article of attire. | not allow infallibility to his Eye. 


You have just had a neat thing in velvets, made of a quiet colour,| The Man with an Eye must be considered under another aspect, and 
almost black with wooden buttons in relief, of such a convenient | then I conclude. 

length as will neither incommode you in riding, nor interfere with your | 
suddenly sitting down. 





Seasonable. 








The pockets are most thoughtfully placed; and, in fact, Mister | 
Parritt has done for you all he knows. You are pleased with the} Christmas Bell(e)s_ . ‘ . The handsomest girls you know. 
result, and wear it, say, on your visit to the Man-with-an-Eye’s house.| Christmas Books . . . Cheque-books. 
You are glad to see him. “My dear Benton,” you say, rushing at, Christmas Boxes . , . At the Pantomimes. 
him and gushing: “How are you? So glad to see you!” Butashe; Christmas Cards , ; . Good Hearts. 
shakes your hand you feel by the line in which his eye travels, that Ae is| Christmas Cheer. : . Hip! Hip! Hurra! 
going to say something unpleasant about your new coat. You feelinclined} Christmas Fare. e ‘ . Return Ticket. 
to run away again, only that that would show ¢/e part of your coat! Christmas Numbers . . . Family Parties. 
which will invite (you now) the severest criticism. Driven in acorner,| Christmas Periodicals . . Roast Beef and Plum Pudding. 
at bay, you would like to dare him to pick a hole in it if he can, or to| Christmas Tree. ‘ ; . Mistletoe. 
say the worst, and have done with it. All you know, for certain, is| Christmas Weights . , . Ofthe Turkey and Goose. 
that the remarks are coming, that they won’t be flattering, and that,| Christmas Presents . ‘ . Punch’s Pocket Bookand Almanack. 
as a guest, you are bound to keep your temper. ie 
Well?” you ask, just to give him achance. There are plenty of 
people present, and ¢hey, too, notice that Benton has something in his Impromptu 
eye besides his glass. (In answer to my Host’s Question, ‘“‘ Why I hadn't slept well 2” by 
Benton sniggers, not sveers, sniggers, i. ¢., half a kindly laugh, one Tmpecuniosus). 
— satiric smile, ore. eoectes unfriendly sneer. Tart that on feather-beds I frown: 
PENTON sniggers, and then he says— *Taint that upon pork-chops I sup: | 
Where on earth did you get that coat ?” , But what’s the afivantage of oft down, 
_ No matter what me answer, that gay garment is condemned—pub- When he that lies on ’t is hard up ? 
licly condemned. In vain will fellow-guests take secret opportunities 
of informing you that they “rather like it;” that it “really isn’t bad, i j 5 é 
only that Benton is so QUEER about some things.” All to no purpose,|_ FasHtons.—The Ladies are still wearing “diadem” bonnets. They 
for you can’t quote them at dinner out loud as against Benton, who is | have long only worn crowns ? 
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HOW TO STOP STREET OUTRAGES. 


+Y-pEar’ Mr: Bruce,—Allow me to 
con: te you on your seat in the 










hours‘of good hard earnest work in 
store for you. As Secretary for the 
Home. t, you will find 
enough to do to prevent your time 
from evethanging heavy on your 


hands, and you never need antici- 
pate the bore of being idle. What 
milliois of i i 


you will have 

what hosts of deputa- 
have to bow to! And 
»by the way, that 
the Vestrymen of London (who are 
not quite such fools, all of them, as 


d 
Ph 


to attend 

to. To you and me my = 
; keeping people, it is o 
mighty hittle consequence if the 
streets be safe or not, for of course 


we seldom condescend to walk in 


poor devil of a clerk, who is forced to 
pos ‘oot, to be knocked upon the 
, or tripped up and laid senseless 
by a brute who creeps behind him, 
and then robbed of watch and purse, 
which holds, may.be, his quarter’s 
salary. One wouldn’t so much mind 

if one’s pocket were picked neatly, without the slightest violence, 
h one might call oneself a precious fool to be outwitted. But, | 
T repeat, it is no joke to be knocked upon the head, out of which one’s | 
jokes must come, if one is forced to live by them. Who steals my| 
purse ‘steals cash—a few poversions coslillings ; but he who thumps | 
‘me on the brain robs:me of my-livelihood, it may be, fora twelvemonth. 
© At the meeting of:the vestry delegates where the memorial to your- | 
self was r day proposed, it was suggested, with the aim of | 

gabiocias — 


the othe 
fishing street 
ifaw it while Feary J the ‘law against criminal capitalists, they should | 
; en. "it ie operative criminals; that landlords should be | 
to eject tenants by an easy and inexpensive process ; that all per- | 
sons letting their houses to:the predatory classes, and thus deriving their rent | 
from the plunder of their neighbours, should be indictable ; that in case a | 
proved to be a-harbour for criminals, the Magistrates should be able to | 
authorise the police to take possession of the house*while endeavouring to | 
diseover the person’guilty of harbouring the thieves ;. that fhe names, &c., of | 
, ing persons should be-made public; and that the law should be so 
| that, where the.overt aet or intention to carry out a crime was fully 
the conyiction should follow, although the offence had not been com- 


~ 





"To: these suggestions-I would:add that, as the cat has checked 
garotting, it might be well to try its influence in all cases of street 
TO accompanied . with:yiolence, and [ hope that you will give all 
our Magistrates the hint; If you could find time now and then to 
glance at the police-cases in the newspapers, and call over the 
official coals all “beaks” who.seem too lenient in dealing with street 
outrages, you would much gratify the public, and earn the praise of 


eet ’ Puncu. 

PS. As —_—e breed ‘Wulldogs, “sq Human brutes will bring up 
their offspring to be brutes : and 1 can’t help thinking that the race of 
our - street would sensibly diminish were their children 
taken from them at their-first.. conviction, and trained for emigration, 
or the army or the navy, at the national expense. Prevention in 
such cases would be fi chea’ er than cure. ‘I'o feed and clothe and 

teach a lad would : money than to feed and clothe and 
| keep him safe in prison," when’ a ruffian : , and grown to be so 
dangerous that society demands his’extrusion from the streets. 





No Apparent..Conne¢tion.—Mas.Matarror, whose head is still 
ming on politics, cannot make out why the New Ministers are 
ddaid noe nkbesicebegunies 





Cabinet, and.on the many pleasant | friendlin 


But it really is no joke for a! d 


| eens county, one of your great manufacturing 


astatue of Quezn Anne! | Sauce 


MINISTERIAL ARRANGEMENTS. * 


Tue Paris Press are writing about the New Ministry and its fore- 
most chiefs with good taste;*knowledge, and ment, and with a 
dliness it is agreeable both to read and record. Should they 
continue and extend their observations, we can imagine that there are 
some functionaries and offices, some changes and appbintments, which 
will be the occasion of _nai mistakes and pardonable perplexity. 
For example, the First Lord of the Admiralty. If you, a Briton, did 
not, ess that aceurate knowledge of the history of your country 
which the training of our Public Schools aud Universities has amply 
pied, ‘ou might pemoaesy sapnoee from the wording of his title, 

this Minister was invariably, at least a Baron, and from the nature 
of his duties, asa qatter of course, a naval officer. You will not, there- 
fore, wonder if the French are surprised when they find that the new 
First Lord of the Admiralty is neither a Lord nor an. Admiral, but, 
simply, Mz. Curipers, a name which in verse has an obedient rhyme 
in “ bewilders ”—as ly our Minister of Marine (who, we venture 


call | to prediet, will not be at sea at Whitehall) does his French critics. As 


e postman’s 
i box, the rough leather sacks bulging with news- 
papers, the mail-carts, the N.E. district, the penny stamps, the pillar- 
ts—do these things suggest a Marquis now and a Duke to be, a 
sabinet Minister who, when he can leave the sealing-wax of St. Mar- 
tin’s-le-Grand for the red tape of Downing Street, must pass* from the 
Trish mails to the Irish Church, and think about abdlishing posts instead 
of extending them, forgetting for a time the cares of money-orders and 


a _—— dwell in thought on the Postmaster-General. Th 
knock Christmas 


| telegraphs im the lighter duties of protecting the interests of sextons 


and vergers? Excuse, then, the astonishment of the Frenchman when 
he reads that the Postmaster-General, with a seat in the Cabinet, is the 
Marquis or HartineTon, the eldest son of'the Duke or DEVONSHIRE. 
The Lord Privy Seal! What a grandeur, what a seductive mystery 
about this title! How many of us Englishmen could say what his 
uties, his responsibilities are? How many could give amy information 
about him except that he is always-a Peer, always one of the Sacred 
Conclave or Cabinet, with salary of £2000 a year, and most probably 
an irreproachable Deputy? There are incendiaries who t he 
might be abolished without danger to the Constitution. Monstrous ! 
Imagine a Cabinet without a Lord Privy Seal! We are a decayin; 
nation, a lost people when that happens. Still, if the French in their 


researches can discover why he is essential to the ss and wel- 
fare of England, we shall be more than ev ed with the interest 
“ have shown in our New Ministry. «~ 

0 


complete the quartett, enter the cellor of the Duchy of 
Lancaster, towards whom there is shown a ¢apriciousness of conduct 
uite unaccountable, for he is sometimes taken into the bosom of the 
abinet, and at other times left to stay outside. Seme eminent and 
experienced lawyer, the French may conjecture, selected to decide all 
the disputes and difficult questions that must arise in such avast and 
f rovinces, the 
atinate of industry? We can but confess again that we know 
almost as little of his duties and doings as.of.the Lord. Privy Seal’s, 
and can only pare the necessity for them is equal, their salary 


the same. Perhaps the Judge-Advocate-General, who is popularly 
enwes not to overdone with work, will supply the noodful in- 
ormation. 


Do the French writers explore the London Gazette? If so, we ean 
fancy the Journal de Paris or La Liberté asking why the Tess 
the Robes is.changed? Does the Wardrobe go with the Cabinet ? 
Must the eustédian of ermine, and velvet, and miniver be sound on the 
complex Irish Church question, and to depended upon when the 
battle rages over the Compound English Householder? Or perh 
the inquiry is, why must you have a new Master of the Horse? The 
Royal Mews, the State Equipages, the Queen’s Plates, the t 
Shelties, there is no dark design to disendow or disestablish t is 
there? What statesman would be daring enough, whatever 
stability might be, to interfere with their stalls and appointments ? 














The Master of the Buckhounds—yes, there does appear to be a reason 
why he should retire, for is he not a Government Whip? But that 
the Captain of the Hon. Corps of Gentlemen-at-Arms, and the Captain 
of the Yeomen of the Guard should be compelled. to give up their 
salaries and uniforms beeause they are conscientiously of opinion 
that Ireland cannot do without Archdeacons, is a political conundru 
which even at this season, in the midst of Christmas hampers an 
illustrated periodicals, we are unable to answer. 
the despair even of the best-informed Frenchman 





The Retort Courteous. ’ : 

i . at the Grand Hotel. 
to, Bravo! If the 

Rbevy ; the English Bar gave the French 


Tue French Bar a dinner to the 
M. Grivy podimiort The Health.of. the 
Huppiestone, Q.C., ded.to.the Toast. 
Bar gave the English 
in reply. 





3 What. then must be” 
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VIVID DESCRIPTION. 


Aunt. ‘‘Now, JimMY, TELL ME ALL ABOUT youR Day.” 
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| THE NEW YEAR'S HAIR. 


Ou, what shall I do with my hair 
When this present fashion is o’er, 
And we shall continue to wear ’ 

These wonderful chignons no more ? 
Of course we shall never escape 
From ridicule, do what we may, 
To put, as we must in some shape, 
Our flowing locks out of the way. 


Suppose that in Cybele’s towers 
My tresses I venture to braid, 
By ome of satirical powers 
What fun of angi me will be made! 
Still more if, what trouble it takes 
No matter, I twine them anew, 
Medusa-like, all into snakes, 
Though that would be classical too. 


How silly a creature is man! 
How hard his vain fancy to please ! 
But stay, I have hit on a plan; 
Long pigtails as worn by Chinese. 
Yet, charming as we shall appear, 
Men still will deride us as now. 
I know this remark we shall hear— 
In pigtail the pig should be sow. 








New Vestments. 


“A Correspondent from Natal writes to us:—‘ There is a 
general expectation here of Bisuor Gray’s arrival with Mac- 
RORIE in tow.’ ’”’—The Echo. 


Nor the most becoming material for a Bishop-expectant 
to be seen in for the first time by those whom he hopes to 
call his people! What would the Caffres think when they 

on one who wishes to be their Diocesan, not arrayed 
in lawn, not even dressed in broadcloth, but—in tow! 





L= HIS EMPLOYMENT on Thursday afternoon, a 
Lawyer in large practice, endowed with handsome whiskers 

and commanding intellect. Went out for the purpose of buyin 

Punch’s Almanack, and, it is presumed, has since been so muc 


Jimmy (who has been out visiting). ‘‘ WELL, AUNTY, WE HAD DINNER DIRECTLY | occupied in the enjoyment of its humour, that he has utterly 
WE GOT THERE, THEN CAKE AND WINE, AND TEA BEFORE WE CAME AWAY.” 





forgotten to return to his disconsolate clientelle and clerks. 








CHEEKY GREECE. 

Tue impudence of the Greek Cabinet, in pretending to plead inability, 
as a constitutional Government, to prevent the enlistment of volunteers 
in aid of the Cretan meet against Turkey, is wonderful. It is all 
very well for a State which is great and powerful in comparison with 
another to takejno cognisance of war levied within its boundaries 
against that other. Our Spanish Legion, which helped to place the 
Ex-QUEEN oF Sparn on the throne whence she had just been driven by 
her people, was very pueeey permitted, and even encouraged, by the 
British Government of the day; because if Don Cartos had triumphed 
we should have been in no danger of a second Armada, or even of so 
much as a little and inexpensive war. Our rulers were quite right in 
winking hard at the enrolment of Englishmen under the flag of Gart- 
BALDI, and that of Irishmen under the banner of the Porz. Neither 
VictoR-EMMANUEL on the one hand, nor Pro Nono on the other, was 
capable of gus to account. But it is intolerable that a weak and 
diminutive kingdom like that of Greece should presume to take the 
liberty exercised in parallel cases by its greaters and strongers. The 
example it should follow is that which they exhibit pending hostilities 
between Powers whose strength equals or exceeds their own. We 
tried to enforce the neutrality of our fellow-subjects between the 
Northern and Southern belligerents of America, and are preparing to 

ay for having in a measure failed. It is as we behaved to the United 
Bates, not as we behaved in the case of Spain, and Rome, and Italy, 
that the Greeks should behave to Turkey. 





5 ey dropped in a cab, a toothpick, a live rattlesnake, a 
chignon, a cigar-stump, and a purse of untold gold. Whoever will 
restore, intact, the latter article, is perfectly at liberty to pocket all the 
others, and will in addition, be presented with a copy of Punch’s famous 
Almanack by way of a reward. Address ‘‘ Moonshine,”’ next door to Aldgate 
Pump. 





(MARTIN v. MACHONOCHIE. 


In the presence of the AncuBisHor oF York, Lorp Cairns, evi- 
dently after a careful perusal of Mr. Punch’s judgment in this case 
published four weeks ago,* delivering the decision of the Committee 
of the Privy Council, condemned Mr. Macnonocute éofo celo: and in 
him the Ritualistic party within the Protestant Church of England. 
No one knows better than the Ritualists themselves that the word 
“trivial” cannot be applied to any ceremony in the public worship’ of 
the Church. The “intention,” that is, as Mr. Punch pointed out, “ what 
they mean by it,” is the point; and as doctrines utterly repugnant to 
the expressed and implied teaching of the Anglican formularies underlay 
the outward ceremonies and actions, so the Privy Council in con- 
demning these rites and ceremonies, have thereby condemned the doc- 
trines which these were known and unders by the initiated to 
signify. And now, Mr. Macnonocuie and Gentlemen, what next 7 
The compliments of the Season to you all, From yours —, 


* See Punch, p. 242. a 





ODE TO JANUARY. 
(Written on Boxing-Day.) 


Ou, January, Janu-January, 
‘Twelfth-Cake is thine and New Year’s Eve as well 
I have a passion for the name of Mary. 
Just so. I never loved a young gazelle. _ 
She danced—at least the song says—like a fairy. 
The warmest welcome at an inn,—hotel, 
I beg its pardon—terms have grown so swell, 
And freedom shrieked when Koscrusko fell 














Wuere to Srenp your Honrymoon.— The United Hotel.” 
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A NEW DODGE. 


uR attention has been called 
to a new dodge for Adver- 
tising, employed this Christ- 
mas. It may be called the 
Double Dodge, and is now 
used for advertising a 
Theatre and a Shopkeeper. 
The Ballet Costumes for 
Drury Lane Pantomime 
were exhibited at Stace 
anp Mantie’s. Stace 
AND MANTLE, you 
made them. A notice o 
this interesting Exhibition 
ap red in the “ Publicity 
olumns ” of various news- 
pepers Mightn’t Mr. 
EBSTER or Mr. Buck- 
stone take a hint from 
this ? Or, rather, might not 
the tailors, shoemakers, 
hatters, supplying these 
gentlemen, avail them- 
selves of the novel idea? 








oy 


For instance, we might see announced in the leading journals :— 


The Hat worn at. night by Mr. Bensamin Wesster on leaving the 
Theatre, after playing in Monte Cristo, is on view daily from 10 tin 5 
(where it has to be taken to be brushed) at Messrs. So-anp-So, the 
Eminent: Hatters. 

The Coat designed by Mr. Suirr for Mr. J. B. Bucxstons, and 
worn by him nightly after performing, amidst rapturous applause in the 
Hero of Romance, is on view daily at mg Snire & Co’s. Emporium, 
Middle Window. 

Mr. Serton Parry’s Old Shoes, worn by him every night as 
Man of the Globe Theatre, are on view at Mn. Sone’s, daily from 
litil4 N.B.—A man in attendance to explain them. 

In the case of the Actresses, the Exhibition might be carried to 
almost any extent. 





AIDS TO REPLETION. 
A LITTLE paragraph, not headed 


comely ot i 
classes _— 
“‘ The little silver saucepans for ing brandy for mince-pies, plum- 
ag &c., so successfully introduced by Mr. HyPuen, the Silversmith, of 
ew Blank Street, are again in great demand, and suggest themselves not only 
as most useful, but also appropriate gifts for the approaching festive season. 


They are made in three sizes, at 30s., 35s., and 40s.: with silver lamp and 
stand, 40s. extra. Forwarded carriage free, on receipt of a post-office order.” 


These t Christmas conveniences must be highly recommended 
by the Faculty. Medical men are interested in the diffusion of facilities 
for re pe plum-pudding and mince-pie with brandy. The more of 
mince-pie PP meme age there is brandied, the more there is eaten ; 
for the good of physic. The little silver saucepans for warming brandy 
make work for the little brass and mah y machines for grinding 

ttle graduated vessels for measuring out draughts. 


Perkaps this considerst 


L i “ Advertisement,” is wont to appear 
time in the Morning Post. It informs the sumptuous 


i ion may lessen the envy with which many per- 
sons — the opulent, who are enabled to afford silver saucepans, 
with silver ep and stand, by the fortunate circumstance of having 
entered the world with spoons of the same metal in their mouths. 





A PRIZE FOR THE POLICE. 


Has any reward been conferred on the brave policeman who, with 
the assistance only of a passer-by, took those three old offenders, 
SUMMERS, Bennett, and Sits, into custody, receiving in the attempt 

most serious injuries” from the Summers? What exploit 
can be deemed more gallant than one such as this? ‘The apprehension 
of a desperate British sa at the risk of - and the cost of wounds 
and bruises, is surely no less honourable a feat than that of doing 
equivalent service on an alien enemy. Let it have the same credit, 
outwardly and visibly b pew ws An illustration of national advance- 
neat ~ intelligence an onity oe be genie is, bo apy 
of a police-constable on ying the reward o our on hi 
breast decorated with the Victoria i. 





WHERE You woutd Expect 1r.—YuLesy, going into his Chemist’s, 
looked down and read on the door-mat—“Salve;” a word which, 


MY VISION OF THE YEAR. 


I saw where a-dying the Old Year was lying, : 
And the weight at his heart mocked the green at his door: 
He heard pauper-voices, for bread hoarsely crying, 
He heard soldiers’ tramp, and low thunders of war : : 
re were no friends to cheer him, and small comfort near him, 


And his life’s lamp burnt low, and his breath laboured sore. 


Yet, unloved as he ended, his deathbed was tended— 

a “— shadow vs in oe oo pose room, : 
or speaking nor sighin e the dead by the dying, 
That mute, muffled shade seemed to deepen the oon 2 

Did it bring mirth or mourning, come for sorrow or scorning ?— 
Was ’t veiled spirit of light, or cowled angel of gloom? 


As midnight was nearing, the presence uprearing 
To its height, lowly bent by the dying one’s bed, 
And a hand from the folds of its mantle appearing— 
could say if to bless or to ban was outspread ? 


Did the shudder that crept through the Year ere he slept, 
of or hope, from o’er ? 
Even thus the last 6 of ber outspoke, 
I knew with mo ese Year was no more, 
And I saw where from Gothoee Young Year awoke, 
And heard its clear pipe g Kiodeod 
And the great shadow red the folds of its cloak, 


And stood by the bed, muffled, mute, a8 before. 


Then I *twas the f 

ob ae ih new mi a or a; 

ut the Ww! 

Still baffled the ‘their promise ty sean. 

And I waited the Young Y Fp owe ato plea 

With that awful presence past reading of man. 

With his shitfieh loot i ibe sivas bells swinging ing, 

Came the Year pegs. and free 

Nor shrank as its shadow ae 
dark in his : 

bilant : 
climbed the veiled knee. 





Then I knew that, though dim, not unlovely to him 

Was the face of that poaan, nor threatening its eye, 
And that under that veil was no aspect more grim 

For the Year I saw born than the Year I saw die... . 
And I woke as from elouds rose the sun’s crimson rim, 

And the fair light of morning enkindled the sky ! 








CHARITY AND COVERT SHOOTING. 


Is it the gamekeeper, or the butler, or the toad-eater, we wonder, 
who, when the Duxz or Przasanton has had a big battue, is so foolish 
as to advertise the details in the newspapers 4 

Advertise? Well, yes; such paragraphs must surely be inserted as 
advertisements. Unless they were ge highly for, assuredly no editor 
would spare for them a corner of his valuable space. Can it in the 
least di ever interest the — to learn that Lonp Buazeaway 
and half-a-dozen noble swells have butchered in cold blood a pyramid 
of pheasants and a heeatomb of i sportsmen s: with 
horror from such wholesale acts of game slaughter, and no one but a 
toady or a snob could find delight in hearing of them. ‘“‘ What great 
men do, the less will prattle of: and snobs and toadies love to read 
about a lord, be it but a tame description of his slaughter of tame 


heasants. 
, We could su a way, however, by which the list of birds and 
animals that have been bagged in a battue might be rendered less repul- 
sive and more pleasant to the public. Snobs and toadies surely will 
not sneer at the suggestion for it was the Prince or Waxzs who first 
gave us the hint. Just before he went away for a Copenhagen Christ- 
mas and a month’s cruise in a Nile boat, the Prince bagged a lot of 
e upon his Sandringham estate, and sent it to the sick folk in the 
Goorin Cross Hospital. Now, we recommend all noble swells who 
like to see their battues recorded in the newspapers, to take a leaf in 
future from the Prince or Waxzs’s game-book. The account of the 
big bag the Hart or BrezcHioapER has made would not merely be 
pardonable, but indeed be really peg if a postscript were ap- 
ended stating that nine-tenths of the game that had. been butchered 
been forwarded to hospitals, one-tenth e 
the friends and poor relations and larder of the Earl. Being exceed- 
ingly nutritious and most easily digestible, game is of great value for 
the diet of sick people: and battues would well-nigh cease to be dis- 





in that place, seemed to him singularly appropriate. 





gusting in our eyes if their produce were thus put to a charitable use. 

















eS eS 





JanvaRy 2,: 1869.) 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 281 


























- 


AMATEUR THIEVES. 


R Puneon,—We have been hear- 
ing a good deal lately of profes- 
sional criminals, and of the diffi- 
out of dealing with them. It 
will be long, we suspect, before 
rr hear > Nee of amateur pil- 
erers, OF upon any hopeful 
plan of treatment for those pests 
of a latge community. In a vil- 
or hum-dram 


y h g- 
§ place, one is fot 6 t6 be 
watéhmiun over his own 
po aa tty; the smu 
sneaking ptomaniac Wo 
think fF Lg —— 
\ an act of petty whie: 
= —— would have but as ce 
SS SS of escaping detection. it in 
— —_ ol 


Pe ities and large towns your 
a i table thief —¥ill 
ei — ae 





——— 
ua 
— 
— 


Goolly away by anything 
onging to You, an It On 
er of into chapel with a 
rfect sensé of security, atid all 
he outward show of & elear 
Gonscience. Advertiseiiiéits in 
the ves lately have shown 
p= Ay practice of Fats has 
gaitied ground. “Tf the Person 
who took the sable muff by mis- 
take will send it t6 such and 
stich an address, the Other (with 
a capital O) will be returned.” 
oe 5 nd Of course the Person will xof 
testore the sable muff; but some 
pu is nevertheless served by 

ie. the advertisement. The sable 
muff will be spoiled spoil for the 

Person. A similar advertise- 

ment calls‘ upon some amateur thief who snapped up a not uncon- 


-s: = 


iD 
a 


sidered silk umbrella, with a buck-horn handle and twisted silver- | }; 


wire mount, to return it forthwith to its disconsolate ewher, who 
would seem to have placed it confidingly against a chair in a city 
tea-shop. The pitiful rogue who could not keep his hands from 
picking and stealing, when he saw that umbrella ‘momentarily un- 
watched, was probably not of the class of professional shoplifters, nor 
would he have stolen a publican’s pewter b from the railings of a 
back street in the suburbs. But he is as fit a subject for the prison 
hair-cutter to operate upon, notwithstanding. The buck-horn handled 
umbrella with silver mount will not be given back; but its new pos- 
sessor will be unpleasantly troubled to aceount for the strange acquisi- 
tion, to people who have the dishonour of his intimacy. 
Honestas. 





Kept on the Premises. 


“The new Banking Establishment [Norton & Co.], possesses, moreover, 
what no other private bank in Paris can boast of, viz., a burglar and fireproof 
room, where depositors can themselves lock up their valuables, &c.’””—Paris 
Correspondent of the Illustrated London News. 


Detective TRackHAM observes that this is the first time he ever 
heard that it was an advantage—something to “boast of’—for a 
bank, whether private or public, to possessa burglar ! 





ONE OF THE MISERIES OF LONDON. 


Mr. Puncn’s Compliments of the Season to the First Commissioner 
of Works, and hopes that he will do something to make the streets of 
this Dirtopolis a little more passable; that, as a new broom, he will 
sweep clean. Some people have to walk. 





SENSELESS SUGGESTION. 


A GENT said he supposed that opera buffa would be performed at the 
Gaiety Theatre. He ap ar that, for the ‘ormance of oratorios 
and sacred music there should be a Melancholy Music Hall. 





F THIS SHOULD MEET THE EYE of the gentleman of the name 

of Smit, who was dining somewhere in London on the first of April last, 

he is entreated by his friends to purchase Pwnch’s Alsmanack, and to benefit 
his health by having a good hearty laugh at ite enjoyable contents. 





ODD MEN OUT. 





THE MAN WITH AN EYE.—(Céxcivpep.) 


Tire resnaiaiag Sheet under which the Man with an Eye is to be 
considered may ked upon as within the classification 
under this genus. And yet it 4 it Fagen here, as it 
ms hogs Srey writer, who would name it an with Half an 
ye. # ara ate rey it physi ne meatal, and sits 
power is properly e g motives and inten- 
tions ? than of external 3 ; th . —_ in ge 
ity depend upon ‘ or its judgment o 
ihe inward tho ht, yet is it trae Or he, Hl Byed Mine thet 
his -organ habitually feceives imptéssions as the visible 
action was not intended to og ene it may be taken for granted 
that nine times out of ten the Half-Ey Long Npery priding himself 
upon his acute perception, is uteri t in his eonelusions. It 
will also be at once o-. that the Half-Eyed Man has something more 
than “a blind side” : if is indeed 4 ne 

The Half-Eyed Man is, in coriséqtiente 
face, intensely suspicious. . c 

He is also painfully self-conseious : as self-doriséions as is a man with 
an iron-mould on his evening shirt-front, of @ middle button off his 
dress waistcoat at an éveting party. s 4 

He uses his Half-Eye to see that every one is going to “do” him. 
= He sees what he ealls the “little game” of the man whom he is 
obliged by society to greet as his friend, or, at least, as an acceptable 

uaintance. : : 
en congratulated upon his suécess in any line, he will tell his 
confidential friend that “he saw with half an eye that you didn’t mean 
what you said.” : 

He is a mischief-maker, for he promulgates his half-eyed opinions as 
certainties, 

He sees young Mrs. Braizz in a box with Captain Du SipswE1t, 
while Mr. Buaizz is engaged at the House or on some important busi- 
ness which prevents his attending in his place by his wife’s side at the 
Opera. Immediately our friend “sees with half an eye what’s up in 
that quarter,” and intimates that he could put the scandal beyond a 
question were he so minded. 

He is fond of alluding to himself as “ Any one” and “One.” For, 
mistrusting everybody, as a person so gifted must, it is most unlikely 
that —_ terms should be applied by him to any other individual than 
imself. 

Thus he will listen to your friend expatiating upon the beauties of 
some horse which you are thinking of purchasing, and will tell you 
afterwards that “Anyone could see with half an eye that TouMPER was 
humbugging you.” . : 

Naturally annoyed at this construction put upon your friend 
THuMPER’s description, which you had taken to be strictly true, you 
ask your Half-Eyed Man his reason for such an opinion, 

You will find he has none ; and, in lieu of a reason, will give vent to 
a pooh-poohing laugh at your inexperience, and will repeat, as he goes 
away (le always contrives to go away at this point), “ Lor’ bless you, 
anyone could see it with half an eye.” And then he leaves you with 
a variety of pleasant impressions upon your mind to the effect that— 

1st. You yourself are an ass. 

2nd. That TaumPeR is a knave. 

3rd. That the horsé is unsound. ' 

4th. That the Half-Eyed Man ought to have warned you in time; 
and, finally you “ wish to goodness that people wouldn’t say these sort 
of things :” and if you are going to dinner you sit down “ with what 
appetite you mar ; 

e sees with half an eye that the object of your affections is a flirt. 

He sees with half an eye that “something is going on” between 
Miss Cumiry and Mr. Fopp. : 

He sees to the bottom of a mine, and cautiously keeps his money out 
of it. If it succeeds,—well then anyone can see with half an eye that it 
won’t last. 

_His motto, in fact, is, that ol a ready-money dealer’s—“ No credit 
given to anybo i \ 

And so with this agreeable sketch I close the series; and upon the 
public table, side by side with my collection of a Few Friends, I lay 
my album of Odd Men Out. 

A Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year to all! 


ace. 
d three-quarter 





A Dovstz Day.—The last of 1868 Christmas Days came on a 
Friday. Was not Christmas Day, then, Good Friday too ? 





G° TO JERICHO! or if you prefer it, go to Paris, or Calcutta, or 

Owyhee, or Jerusalem. Go where you will, in fact; but first of all 
be sure you purchase Punch’s Almanack to amuse'you by the way. Better still, 
buy a few thousands to distribute on the journey, and thus help to civilise the 
savages you meet. 
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TURKEY AND GREASE. 
(A. Song of the Season.) 


Roast Turkey is a standing dish 
For festive Christmas season ; 

Is oftener served than most folks wish, 
Punch thinks beyond all reason— 

Though to receive it with a “ pish,” 
‘To Christmas were high treason. 


No wonder, if Yule fires a-glow 
Make Turkey drop its juices 

Into the rey ag of ma 
To hold in Grease its us¢ is. 
But, if Grease catches fire, we know 
Its blaze the very deuce is, 


To keep this Turkey and that Grease 
From coming to a i: 
Which might to such wide laze i increase, 
must stir common care up,— 
And, breaking Europe’s Christmas peace, 
Bid her big engines tear up, 


The cooks of Europe, her Great Powers— 
(Cooks are great Carn we know)— 
Spend anxious and laborious hours, 
And their best squirts bestow ; 
Diplomacy’s cold douche in showers 
n this hot Grease to throw. 


Britannia, cook-maid fat and fair, 
Though fain to stand aloof, 

And see to her own bill-of- fare, 
Must rouse, on Butw’s behoof ; 

That Lp once lit, she feels might flare, 
And catch er master’s roof. 








French cook and Russ, Pruss, Austrian—each 
Has his own cause of fear. 

Who knows where fire, once raised, might reach, 
With so much loose straw near ? 

All with one voice “cold water” preach— 
Let’s hope all are sincere ! 


Meanwhile the Turkey spits and spumes, 
Grease frizzles and fumes high, 
And fitful flashes light the glooms, 
Are quenched, and, spateesing die ; 
And the Cooks’ Conference foredooms 
“No blaze—till by-and- by” 





Ritualist Fal-lals. 


Dear Mr. ne PE laugh at Farner Icnatius for wearing 
sandals. It is funi him, and more than we do, even—out of doors. 
But then why pm e sprees head? Why, when he wears sandals, 
does he not also wear a fanchon on his crown, and/a chignon at his 
poll ? Ever your affectionate Rosa. 


P.S. Now, don’t you think a Ritualist Follet would be very pretty ? 





Female Suffrage. 


Great news for the Champions of the Rights of Women! It seems 
there is one “ery at least in the world where the gentlemen are not 
so churlish as to refuse the Ladies a share in the Franc 
Dizxz, in his book, Greater Britain 488 :—“In the ‘election of 
Magistrates they have Female Suff — . DInxe is 8 akios 
that immartant territory Pitcairn d, the ‘population of whi 
over— 





OOLS! FOOLS!! FOOLS !! !—If you would like to see your paradise, 
look at Punch’s Almanack for 1869, If that does not make you happy, 
nothing in the world will. Verd. sap. 
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(SCENE FROM THE INTRODUCTION TO THE GRAND NEW ORIENTAL PANTOMIME OF HARLEQUIN POLUPHLOSBOIO THALASSES AND THE 
BEWILDERED BULBUL OF THE BOUNDLESS BOSPHORUS.) 
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